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PREFACE. 



A' 



Great part of the poetical works of Mr. 
Shenstone, partioalarly his Elegies 
and Paftorals, are (as he hixnfelf exprcffes it) 
** The exaft tranfcripts of the fituation of his 
own mind;/* and abound in frequent allufions 
to his own place, the beautiful fcene of his 
retirement from the world. Exclufively there- 
fore of our natural curiofity to be acquainted 
I with the hiftory of an author, whofe works we 

\ perufe with pleafure, fome Ihort account of 

Mr. Shinstone's perfonal charafter, and fitu- 
ation in life, may not only be agreeable, but 
abfolutely neceffary, to the reader; as it is 
I impoflible he fhould enter into the true fpirit 

of hb writings, if he is entirely ignorant of 
j thofe circumftances of his life, which fome- 

' times fo greatly influenced his reflcftions. 

I A 3 I could 
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I could wifli however that this talk had 
been allotted to fome perfon capable of per- 
forming it in that mafterly manner which the 
fubjeft fo well deferves. To confefs the truth, 
ft was chiefly' to prevent his remains from 
falling into the hands of any one ftill lefs qua- 
lified to do him juftice, that I have unwil- 
lingly ventured to undertake the publication of 
them myfelf. 

Mr. Shenstone was the eldcft fon of 
a plain uneducated country gentleman in 
Shropshire, who farmed his own eftate. 
The father, fenfible of his fon*s extraordinary 
capacity, refolved to give him a learned edur 
cation, and fent him a commoner to Pem- 
broke College in Oxford, defigning him fof 
the church : but tho* he h^d the moft aweful 
notions of the wifdom, power, and goodnels 
pf God, he never could be perfuaded to enter 
into orders. In his private opinions he ad- 
hered to no particular feft, and hated all relir 
gioTO difputes. But whatever were his own. 
fentiments, he always fliewed great tenderneft 
to thofe who differed from him. Tendernels, 

indeed. 
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P R, E, F A C E. 7 

indeed, in every fcnfe of the word, was his 
peculiar charaderiftic ; his friends, his do- 
meftics, his poor neighbours, all daily expe^ 
rienced his benevolent turn of mind. Indeed, 
this virtue in him was often carried to fuch ex* 
cefs, that it fometimes bordered upon weak- 
.nefs;, yet if he was convinced that any of 
thofe ranked amongft the number of hij 
friends, had treated him ungeneroufly, he was 
not eafily reconciled. He ufed a maxim, 
however, on fuch occafions, which is worthy 
of being obferved and imitated j " I never 
(faid.he) will be a revengeful enemy •, but I 
cannot, it is not in my nature, to be half a 
friend/' He was in his temper quite unfufpi- 
eious ; but if fufpicion was once awakened 
in him, it was not laid afltep again without 
cfifficulty. 

He was no ceconomift; the generofity of 
his temper prevented him from paying a pro- 
per regard to theufe of money: he exceeded 
therefore the bounds of his paternal fortune^ 
which before he died was confiderably encurii- 
Ihr^d. But when one recollects the perfedt 
A 4 para- 
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p^ridite he had raifed around him, the hoQiJ- 
taiity with which he lived,, his great indulgence ' 
10 his fervants, his charities to the indigentv 
and alt done with an cftate not more than three 
hundred pounds a year, one fhould rather 
be krd to wonder that be left any thing behind 
him, thaa to blame his want of ceconomy. He 
left however more than fulEcient to pay all hi^ 
debts J and by his will appropriated his whote 
eftate for that purpofe. • 

It was perhaps from fome conlider^tions ott 
the narrowne& of his fortune, that he forboc^ 
tOk marry V for he was no enemy ta wedlock,, 
had a high opinion of many among the fair 
fex, wasfbndof thek fociety, and no ftrang^r 
to the tendered in^prefllons. One, which he 
received in his youth,, was with difficulty fiir*^ 
mounted. The lady was the fubjcft of that 
iWeetpafbralt. in four parts, whkh^ has. been 
feuniverfaliy admu'ed; andmdbich, one would 
have thought,: nmit have fubdxied the lo&ieft: 
Iieart, and fofcened the moft obdmsitt. 
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His perfon, as to Kdigkt, was above die 
middle ftaturc, but largely and rather inele- 
gantly formed : his &ce kemtd plain till you 
convcrfed with him, and then it grew wry 
pleafing. In his drefs he was negligent, even 
to a fault ; t4iough when young, at the uni- 
vcrfity, he was accounted a Bi Au. Ho wore 
his own hair, which was quite grey y&f 
early, in a particular manner ; not from any 
afieftion of fingularity, but from a maadm 
he had laid down, that without too flavifh a 
regard to fa(hion, every one ihould drefs iii 
a manner moft fuitable to his owa peribn and 
figure. In ihort, his faults were only little 
blemifhes^ t}m)wn in hy nature, as it were on 
purpofe to prevent him frcmi rifingf too much 
above that level of impecfe&ion^ allotted t» 
kumanity. . - 

His chara&er as a writer will he dilHn^ 
gui0ied by (implicity with elegance, and ge* 
nius with correifbiefs. He had a fublimity 
equal to the higheil: attempts; yet from the 
indolence of his temper, he cbofe rather to 
amufe hitnfdf in culling; 6owers at the foot of 

the 
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the mount, than to take the trouble of climb- 
ing the more arduous fteeps of Parnassus. 
Bjut whenever he was difpofed to rife, his fteps, 
though natural, were noble, and al^^ays well, 
fupported. In the tcndernefs of elegiac poe- 
try he hath not been excelled; in the fimpli- 
xity of paftoral, one may venture to fky he 
had very few equals. Of great fcnfibility hkh- 
iclf, he never failed to engage the hearts of his 
readers : and amidft the niceft attention to the 
liarmony of his numbers, he always took care 
to exprefe with propriety the fentiments of an 
d^ant mind. In all his writings, his greats 
eft difficulty was to pleafe himfelf. I remem- 
ber a paflage in one of his letters, where, 
fpeaking of his love fongs, he fays,—" Some 
^* were written on occafions a good deal ima- 
•* ginary, others not fo ; and the rcafon there 
•* are fo many is, that I wanted to write one 
** good fong, and could never pleafe myfelf." 
It was this diffidence which occafioned him 
to throw afide many of his pieces before he 
had beftowed upon them his laft touches: 
I have fupprefled feveral on this accdunt; aqd 
if among thbfe which I have felefted, there 

(hould 
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•PREFACE. II 

fhould be difcovered fome little want of his 
finifhing polifli, I hope it will be attributed to 
this caufe, and of courfe be excufed : yet 1 
flatter myfelf there will always appear fomc- 
thing well worthy of having been prcfervcd. 
And though I was afraid of inferring what 
might injure the charafter of my friend, yet 
as the iketches of a great mafter are always 
valuable, I was unwilling the public fhould 
lofe any thing nuterial of fo accomplilhed a 
writer. In this dilemma it will eafily be con- 
ceived that the tafk I had to perform would 
become fomewhat difficult. How I have ac- 
quitted myfelf, the public muft judge. No- 
thing, however, except what he had already 
publilhed, has been admitted without the ad- 
vice of his moff judicious friends, nothing 
altered, without their particular concurrence. 
It is impoffible to pleiafe every onej but 'tis 
hoped that no reader will be fo unreafonable, 
as to imagine that the author wrote folely for 
his amufement : his talents were various-, and 
though it may perhaps be allowed that his ex- 
cellence chiefly appeared in fubjefts of ten- 
dernefs and fimplicity, yet he frequently con- 
4 defcended 
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deifecndcd to trifle with thofe of humour and 
diollery: thcfe, indeed, he himlelf [a Ibme 
meafure degraded by the title which he gave 
them of Levities i but had they been en- 
tirely rcjefted, the public would have been 
deprived of fome Jeux d'esprits, eacceDent 
in their kind, and Mr. Shenstoke's cha- 
radcr, as a writer, would have been but imper- 
fedly exhibited. 

But the talents of Mr. Shenstone were 
jiot confined merely to poetry ; his charafter, 
as a man of clear judgment, and deep pe- 
netration, will beft appear from his profe 
works. It is there we mud fearch for the 
acutenefs of his underftanding, and his pro- 
ife>und knowledge of the human heart. It is 
to be lamented indeed, that fome things here 
are unfinifhed, and can be regarded only as 
fragments : many are left as fingle thoughts, 
but which, like the fparks of diamonds, Ihew 
the richnefs of the mine to which they betong; 
or like the foot of a Hercules, difcover the 
uncommon ftrength, and extraordinary di- 
menfiQns of that hero. I have no apprehen- 

'^ fion 
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PREFACE- 13 

fion oF incurring blame from any one, for 
preferving thefe valuable remains : they will 
^ifcover to every reader, the author's fenti* 
ments on feveral important fubjeds. And 
there can be very few, to whom they will not 
irarpart many thoughts, which they would ne« 
ver perhaps have becQ able to draw from the 
Source of their own refledions. 

But I believe little need be faid to recom- 
mend the writings of this gentleman to public 
;attentipn. His charafter b already fufficiently 
cftablifhcd. And if-he be not injured by the 
pliability of his editor, there is no doubt but 
jbe will ever maintain an eminent ftation among 
the beft of our Englifh writers. 

JI.PODSLEY, 
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E L E G Y. 

TT is obfervabkj ibat difctmrfes prefixed ta\ 
poetry are contrived very /recently to inculr 
catefucb tenets as may ex^bit the performance to 
the greatefi advantage* ^be fabric is very com- 
monhf ra^ed in the firil place, and the meafures^^ 
by which we are to judge of its merity are after->;, 
wards adjujted. 

There have been few rules given us by the cri^' 
tics concerning theftruSure of cltg2ac poetry ; and 
far be it from the author of the following trifles^ 
to dignify his own opinions with that denomi- 
nation. He would only intimate the great variety 
0f fubjcfts, and the different * ftyles in, which 

the 

^ This eflkywa^ writ^n near twenty years ago* 



'x6 A Jl?REFATORy Essay on ELEGY* 

ib^ writers tf ei^y^h^yt kithirU mikftged ibem^ 
felvesj arid endeavour to^Jkiddtbe foJhwing ona 
ly the latitude cf^tAX example. 

if we ionfider the etymology of* the woi-d, ' Ate 
epithet which f Hoka^ gives it^ or the confef^ 
Jien^ which J Ovid makes concerning it^ I think 
wf fMy conclude thus much however^ ihat ele^^ 
in its true and genuine acceptation^, includes a 
nkdif Mdfueruhifs idea : that it kfetks upfin tht$ 
ai its peduliar ebaraSerfftic^ jsnd^fo Iding as ^U 
i$ thprougify fufiained, adnnts fjf.,^-^ X^i^y ^ 
Jktfiilsy which. iy its inanner jrf Jtntdfing them^ 
if rend^s its own^ It throw. ^s\m^lancholy 
9i(At0i>er pretty d^nntohjeSs^ v^hick^ Uhetbe 
dreffes at a funeral procejjwu^ gives tbem all,^ 
hnd ofjblemn and uniform appearance,. 

U ispTJolk^U that elegies were written at firft 
^n the death of iiKimate friends and ne^ xo^ 
iations y oekbr^ted bea^ties^ <^ favourice miii- 

trcifes^ 

* i-xi7f(r, i*particiilaiji (Mcndi. 

^ Mifcrabilcsclegds. ,Hor« 

^ Hea nimis «x yero nunc tibi nomen erit. 

pvip* fie Morte Tib!4U- 



A PnxFATOUT Essay ow BLEGY. ij 

crcflfesi beneficent governors- and Uluftriots 
mcn^y pn^ mqj add perhaps J of all iiofe^ who 
^re placed by Yi^Gih in tht laurd-grove of bis 
Elyfiumy {Vide Kurd's DtjferiatioM' on Ho- 
^AQ^*s Epijlle} , : : . .. 

Quique fui memorei aliOsfcccre merendo. 

^Jlper tbefe fuhjeSs were ftigickntbf eicbaufieA,. 

nndih'e feverity >/ fate difpldyei in tie itufi 

^affeSing injlancts^ the poets fought^ ^crajion ^S9 

foary tbdr C4fmplifints ; and the next tender Jptcits 

d^fpjf^row that prefinted itfelfy was tie grief of 

^ibfejH vr neglected lovers. Jnd'ibh i^ulgeriU 

4»igbt^^ indeed' allowed ibefri\ bulmt^tiAsTb^ 

tJoere not contented, i'bey bad otfdnei a ftnatl 

corner in the province pfhytiCy and^bey ^took adr 

. '^n/agiy from thence^ to over-fun the wtole $er^ 

ritory.\ Tbeyjkng its fpoiU^ tritmpbjy VUatiohs^ 

.and rejoixings ^y as well as the captivity and ejce^ 

,£uies , that attended if. Tbey gave the tame if 

elegy. 40 their pleafantries as welt at iamenta* 

jtions\ Viil at tdji'y ihrditgb tllif abundant fond*^ 

''- • .-.;/ •;"^'^" • ' ' "■'— :;. ftffs 
•-■''**-. • ». '^ -. • • 

. -Vol. L ' '" / li ' '• ••* ^ 



it A Frbfatok* Essay oif ELE?>Y» 

nejs/cr thi ipyrtlc, they forgot that thtvf^xt% 
was thtvc pecuUar garland. 

In tins it is probahk thsBf ieviatsd, frma tbi 
mginddffignofik^\ anditfiouUjecm^ that 
aky kind offi^jeBi,. trJdredinfudi a mamtefas 
j»^diffttfe^a:fl(^gm€lan^ ; mghtjar tetffr 
V^^S/^^;^^ Q^°^9 ^^^^ ibt^acjttiims.mfrtbarf^ 
Ukirtinsfefihi^ of pbt fucttpfuA votarin ofUvc. 

-. Sicfi fiat to i^iV^^o. k^g upon off opinion 'which^ 

j9HI^S^^1^3i^i(^P^ intredueed kt favour tbofot- 

Jj^ngp^foman$^ it may not bi improper im 

.4famini Utp: tjbe \iCis and end of elegy ^ the mo^ 

^npilt{(intM^^^ to encourage vkrtue^ 

jS^fkand ts^i&^y^fy reeommened the puUic 

virtMes,^ tlegy isfifa^cks vo^h iUo^ates and 

[e^ars :}ho:prwz$^^ fheriisjotrt^iLnrlMous 

pU^fuite. mtUOed K/t^th^nuif^^^efi/ive^ comempla^ 

)^s^ fiokiih if if ^^ $KwffUf and exeelUncy of 

fleffJiOOilm^^ i)p^/entingfuitahle ideas^ 

has ^feovore^ fwah:yt mdotit:holy whiehn/a 

iould not find in ixaxxhi and has led su with fiu-* 

aefs to fh^,^^}^m^;t0b^^ touUdra^ m fkit- 

fare from tktjp^h^f^^^p ^p^l^«lm^s 
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WHidtabfjSmpScify and imocenti^ it iiinpmi^ 

tkbribe thp^aHd mdrit tfehgy t9/hm thi hliio^ 

cence and JimpUciiy of futdl lift to advantage: 

undtbat^ in avxtfiifiina frm paftoral^ aji much 

4is tbepfain but judicious Uindlord miy U imagined 

to faff dfi bis tenant botbin dignity and under-" 

ftandirig. ItJbouU alfo tend to ilevate tbe mote 

irdnguil virtues of humifity, diiincereftednei% 

fimplicitft 47iMf innocence : but tbefi there is d 

degree, of elegancy, and rifinemef^ti no htq incon^ 

^entf^thtJkefe swAvir^%\^^ tbiit raifes 

elegjr abo^e tbat merUni rus, tbat unpoliihed 

n^d!rf» nobkh ifas givett mtf pa&ahl writers 

M^Ugb^r^atiott. 

Wealtkjmdfpkndffrii^^ tiikp^ 

pirwo^hztU^dangitiSii^tbtyfiMUtoo 
fnfMdatatt. A U^ of poetry tberefort nobieb 
fbram^iiitbitfinJhlni^intbdeotbtlrJiaUf tbat 
^neigtdJluJb^Jwnts of Ubertf and hkkf0ndem$, 
sbateodeoa^^tJ^bmjid^Ji^^ 
fidpyfbat yA'Aii^oSMtbi^^Tyifagoc^name.a^ 
Ur deatbf tbat ridicules tbe futile arrogance of 
Urtb^ tbat recommends tbe innocent amujment of 
'imrsfatfdittf(fp0fypreparii the mind for thai 
B a bunttmiiX 



humanity iVanculcatcs, fuch^ kind, cffoetrytnag 
chance to pled/a uind if it pleafe^^jbouldjsem t4f 
be ojjervice. 

As to the ftyle oj elegy ^ it mt^ be well enough 
^eterminedfrom what has gone before. Itjhouli 
imitate the voice and language of grief or if k 
metaphor of dnfs be moire agneaUe.^ it fhould be 
ftmple and diffujt^ and flowing as a mourner's 
veil. A verjification therefore is dejirdble^ which^ 
iy indulging a free and unconjlrained expreffioti^ 
maj admit ofthatfmplicity which elegy requires. • 

. .Uerjoh: metrt^ with alternate rhimCyfeems well 

enough adapted to this fpecies of .poetry, \ atid^ 

however exceptionable upon other occajions^ its in^ 

'conveniencies appear to lofe their weight in fhortcr 

elegies I and its advantages feem to acquire i?» 

additional importance, ^he world has an admire 

. V. able example of its beauty in a colleHion of elegies t 

-^ .. not long Jince publiihcd; the produSt of a 

rC>\]gentleman of the moji exaif tafie^andwhofeun^ 

" 'timely death merits oil the tears that elegy canfhed^ 

K^ "^ ■- " '■ ' ' ' •. It 

* N. J. This prefece was written near twenty ycai;s 
ago. 
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A Prefatory Essay' ok ELEGY. 2\ 

// is not impojjible that fomt may think this 
metu too lax and profaic • othersy that even a 
mere dijfolute variety of numbers may haive fupe* 
rior advantages. Andy in favour of thefe lafi^ 
might be produced the example ^Milton in his 
Lycidas, together with one or two recent and 
beautiful imitations of his verjification in that 
monody. But this kind of argument^ I am apt 
to thinks mufi prove too much 5 ^nce the wri* 
ters I have in view feem capable enough of re* 
commending any metre they fballjchufe^ thougb 
it muji be owned alfo^ that the choice they make 
of any y is at the fame time the ftrongefi prefump- 
tjfon. in its favour. 

Perhaps it m^ be no gredt difficulty to com* 
fromife;ti?r difpute. ' Tk&& is no one-kinSof 
metre that is diftinguifhed by rhimeSf btU is liabh 
to fome abjeSion or itkeri Heroic 'f^fj wber^ 
every fecond lin^ it terminated by a^ rhime^ (withy 
which the Jitdgmeut rehires, thai the &nr<^ 
Jbould in fome n$eafwrA'a^o tirminat^) is apt to^ 
render the exprej^n either fcanXy.or cmfiraiifxd^ 
dndihis is:^Jfn^Jim<A f¥^^^^{f ^^ JJkwriting^^ 

B3 <r 



pfapcef lately Jeceafedy though J bftifvi no ont 
fver threw fo W^h fenft toptbef with Jfa ducb 
eafe into a couplet ds Mt. Pop)e;, Buf as dnUlt 
of conftraint too often accompanies thif m(tre;t$ 
Jeems by no mmn^ frofer Jet a ijbritef (fdk^: 

^^e previous rhime in Mttron*s h^tcmj^ 
h very frejuentfy placed ai fueh a Jtfiancifniiit 
the followif^y that U is often dropt by the nit- 
inoty (muck bettff empbyed in attmUf^ to Hk 
fentiment) before ft be brought to join its pmi** 
n&r: and tbisfiem to be th greattft 4bjo9hnt9 
^Stiztkink^fi^frjijkatkft: Bit thktbe, pecttlim 
eafe and yfmttfftatdmits ^^ art no douktjkfii^ 
fient to overbalantf thi objeffipnj aftd to gi^H 
the prefereme to aty ofhfr^ in at$ elegy of fcpgth. 

IsMabft^ isi fhdtit btMksJbtfmfe /w tegukrly; 
koti^itii coiitifmid tjhw^h a ^ptm. 4ai 
m nu^ Hferbi^s fhe fiudf of Mr. • W«i.tEii'$ 
\:ceUeHt fwiffjpnc. §ttf if this ftudt *f lefiSff 
cerw^k injma^ empofifiimyas Ifiippofitt't^ 
1 pnier mffdfy that the ad'omtages Ihave'tt^ 

■■■^ ; ■"■ ' (witk 
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A.PMrxTORv Essay on ELEGY. *^ 

{wUh wbicbjtafixa ^h, I thinks cdHneHei) m^ 
H/ Mfi-iii fhorter dq^^ U a1kvoe4 t<^ 9U^ 

i^Ufuy hut Unk i^Ae iifftrm kinds of 
4i^. fthi meioflcbohf of a k^er k £ffttmi fl^ 
iimBt^ frm iphat we feel on ether msced^cm^ 
4kne. the mini in which -love mi grief M on0 
^dominate is fofteHed to ^etn cxcefs, Lfivi^ 
*ei^ therefore if more negligent: of order Md 
SeJ^ and, being »ad^ejfei dnefy to 4be hdie^ 
requira little more than tendern^s and perjj^^ 
Mity. JEkpeSr that ar^ formed uponpromi/cuoue 
incidents^ jmi addrejfed to the world in generate 
incnlcate fomefort ofinora\ and admit a different 
^id^i^ of reitfoningj thought^ and ori^. 

The author '6f &e following 'tlepts mered on 
i9iif^tflso(x,2£c^^ 

^e fugg^ed, or d&fpoJUitms of mind recoHi- 
Ihfcnded then$ to his choice. If he defaiies s 
"fittal land/kip^ '^ unfolds the train of fenti^ 
Stents itikfpirei^ hefairfy drew Us piatire from 
ihefpoli andfelt very fenfihly the afeffion he 
Communicates: J^ he fpeaks of his bumble Jhed^ 
fhisfeKks and his fieeces^ he doismt^&nMerfeif 

B 4 ^ 
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ibifceni'f who having (whether through chok9 
^ necejjity^ is nof material) retired betimes /# 
CQuntry-folitudes^ and fought, his happihefs in 
rural employments^ has a right to confider himfelf 
as a real Jhepherd. ^be,flacksy the meadows^ anU 
the grottosj are his own, and the embeUiJbment 
$f his farm his fole amufement As the fenti^ 
rnents therefore were infpired by nature^ and tha$ 
in the earlier part of his lifej he hopes they wiH 
retain a natural appearame \ diffu^ng at leaji 
fome part of that amufement^ which be freely 
acknowledges he received from the compojition of 
them. ' * 

There will appear perhaps a real inconjijleney 
in , the moral tenour of the fever al elegies •, and the 
fuhfequent.ones may fometimes feem a recantation 
of the preceding, The reader will f car cely impu^ 
this to cverftghi \ hut withallow^ that men^s opi^ 
mons as weit as tempers vary\ thaf neither public 
nor private^ aiiive nor fpecutiitive life, an un- 
exceptionably happy ^ and confequently that any 
tbange of opinion concerning them may afford i^n 
additional beauty to poetry^ as it gives us a moe: 
flrikingreprsfentation tflife^ ' , • w 

// 



1 
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Jf the aulhor has hazarded^ tbreugkoufy tb$ \ 
mfe' of Englijb Br modem altufionsy be hopes it • 
wiUnot be imputed to an entire ignormce^ or tu 
the leaft difefieem of the amsntU^B^ng. He 
has. kept the ancient plan and method in bis eye^ 
though be builds his edifice with the materials of 
bis own nation. In other words^ through a fondy 
nefsfor hii native country y he has madeufe^f * 
the flowers ' it producedy though in order to exr 
bibit them to the. greater advantage^ be has en- 
deavoured to weave hp. garland by, the befl model 
he could find: with what fuccefs^ b^ond his 
own amufementj muji be left to judges lefs par- 
tial to him than either bis acquaintance or his 
friends.— If any of thofefhould be fo candidy as 
to approve the variety of fubjeSts he has chofen^ 
and the tendernefs of fentiment he has endeavoured 
to imprefsy he begs the metre alfo may not be too 
fuddenly condemned. The public ear^ habituated 
of late to a guicker meafure^ may perhaps confix 
der this as heavy and languid \ but an objetlion 
of that kind may gradually lofe its force^ if this 
meafure Jhould be allowed to fuit the nature of 
ole^* . . . 



A Prefatory Essay -on ELEGX. 

Jfitfoould happen to he confidered as an ob^ 
paiok i^th ckheV^', tM fbereisto^ ndubof a 
moral cdj^ diffup^ tbrougb the whok \ it is re^ 
ftied^ /i^»fi&<f endeavoured to animate the poetry 
Jh/aras ndt ^tender this objeStiontbo obvious*^ 
kfrto rifque €i^t\\xdiki%4btf4/bion^k reader : at 
the fame time never Jemating Jrcm ajxedpritt^ 
4^kj that poetty toithout morality is but tie 
^loffom of a fnik-tiec. Poetry is indeed Hie 
^ ihatfpeaes of plants^ which may bear at me both 
fruits and bloffoms, and the tree is by nd medm 
inperfefiionmtboui the former^ howler itnugf 
ii mb^ififedby theflawerg wUcbJurround it^ 
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t L E G Y I. 

He arnves at his retirement in tbe country, and 
takes occafion to expatiate in pratfe of fitcn^ 
plicity. T6^ Friend.^ 

FO R rurtl virdies> ^d for native ikies, ' ^ 

I bade Augusta's venal fons iarewel; 
Now, 'mid the trees,' I fee my fmoke arlTe ; ^ 

Noiriieartlie fountains babblixrg rouociniy cell. . 

O majr that genius, which fccures my reft, 
Preferve this villa for a friend that*s dear ! 

Ne'er may my vintage glad the fordid breaft ; 
Ne'er tinge the }ip that dares be unfinccre! 

Fat 



tot ilKignrt itt ]aboar'd itnuns* die prite of Amel ^ 



O lovM finpti^tty t.be disAefte jute 
Aflidu9ttf .^t^jidrrefl; lier paj^ in ycuir! ; . 

Ccmtemiis the ptfwtr> ttte didl ydboi^ i^^ ;^ 

•^ ^^fdll.may th^ motirner, lariihtyf bis tea». - - ** ^ 

;^ ^^^^''PorJ[i»cie's^jq|^ meed, invite ih^ * "^'" 

--.i^i^^jjjj ^jj^^g fiaW fifibnbliiig doubts ixiittm^ .: *^ 
Forpfdib^ for flatt'jy ^UyDg^fi^'ibrlom ! 

Soft as tibe line of love-fick Hammond flows, 

'iUif.nesrcBC»«ld>0llU>biUdi&lofe. ; , 
So fiur a fbiintab» or lb.lov*d « ftn^. 

TeIoveIeraba«dsti|MBt^riUi.a]t6dt^^ ; 

To fbnn a light or 'toi OQiiizive a-ttar I 
Vorgo your Ptiidiis» and «n^*t^lplaiBS< 

SiaVey*CAai»];x4's dtarms^ aadgteeifaieiSfw 

'Sat tbott, my frStbd ! WMle in 1K7 yottffifiil iiml 
* Love's gratite tyrstntii^ hbaWefidtliione/ 
Write from thy bo^m — letnotarttJoKtitoiil 
Theready ftniHoit tA^iid$ ediarl:M>wii/ 

Plca&ig 



J when yottdl is long tkpVir tb tnov ' 

The font^s oiir peiiciU or Ofor pen defign'd F 
'^^ S«di ¥yas ooryouddbl aif and ih&pe and Aoe I 
^ Sock the fi)ft imagjs of our youthful mind I 

Soft ^diittt W jU^tKneft&dM nnn^ 

Tilt t^veft and graeeslfteal ioikieen awajr ; 
AndWheietheUitliiiflbi^dbafjxnnp of ioi^^ 

We wake to wintry fccnes of chill decay L 

Curie de fiid^lbttuBe thai delains tiiy fiirr 
PMifetHefofthoobthitj^^ceto her aiiii»;i 

Paint thy {noudfixMA of eir^fy vidgar cait. 
When hope exalu thee» or when.doubt alarms* 

• 
Where whk CEiio»^oubiff worn the day» ^ 

Neai'fiMntorftream^rinnMditadQn^ rove^ 
iriti the S^ Oil iMn hw4 

The faithful mufe ihallmeetthee in the grovejt 

'E ^'E-G'.V'k ' •■ 
it^piil^ilitaii^ixpvxsxdbn. To sFMtAb' 

fltookl tsbthelwiiif viftiMof |«jni^ 
yOtocliik maktl that with aeal aspire 
*,J^1C« Midi* «8id iafeifiu»ihdnt withbajn! 
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W^ien the fret fpirh quits her humble framc^ 

To tread the ikies withxadiant garlands jcrawq'tj^ .- 

;5ay, will ;4ic hear the diiaxit voice of fame ? . , , . ' 
Or h«anng, fancy fweetnefs in the found ? *', " 

" Perhaps ev^n genius pobrs a flighted lay ; 

Perhaps ev-n fHwdflfip (hpds . a friiitlci^ tear^. „• . . 

Ev'n LvTTfeLTON butviainlyjtrinis the bay, 

And foi^ly graces Hammond'^ .mourn&il bier« , 

T^o* weeping virgins liauntliis favoured urn. 
Renew their chaplets* * and repeat their ^ghs s .- 

Tho' near, his tomby Saibfean^odours bumr . 
The loit'ring fragrance will it reach the ikies ?i " . 

No, ihou'd his Delia votive wreaths prepare, ^ 
Deli a might place the votive wreath w.vaia : 

Yet the dear hope of D e l i a *s future cax^ * 

Once crpwn'd his j^ka^iirey and diijieli'diu^,j|^aiiu * 



Yes— thcfairproipeftof furvivingpraife , 
• [Caiieyfryfcifife of prtfefit joy* cxcelr**' j/^v ! - - 
(For this, great Hadrian ckofe laborious days ^ 
Thro* this, cxpiijthg, IwK^a ggf fjojfcwel. 

^%ill4h^ our youths* .who lame's bn^ht jf^Hc x^fifm 
To life's precarious date coflfine their care>' * ' 

O teadhlhem yourtofpraid thejftcrcdijift^'r — , 
To:plan Twork, diro' lateft agej fair I ..- {^ ,^ 
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is it fmail tranfporty as with curious eye 

Yoa trace the . ftory of each attic fage. 
To think vour blooming pratfe ihall time defy ? 

Shall waft like odoura thro' the plesJmg page ? 

To Inark the dayj when* thro' the bulky tome. 
Around your name the varying ilyle refines ? 

And readers call their loft attention home. 
Led by that in^ex where true j;enias ibines ? 

Ah let not B R I T o N s doubt their focial aim, 
Whofe ardent bofoms catch this ancient fite ! 

Cold intereft melts before the vivid flamej 
And patriot ardours, but with life, expire t 

ELEGY UL 

On the untimely death of a certain iearncd 

acquaintance. 

If* proud Ptcmaliott quit his cumbrous frame^ 
Fo&ereal pomp the fcanty tear fuppHes ; 
Whilft heralds loud with venal voice prodaifii* 
Lo ! here the brave and the puiiTant lies. 

tVhen hambler A l c o n leaves his drooping friends. 
Pageant nor plnntje ^ftinguiAi Al con'3 bier; 

The faithful mufe with votive ibog attends. 
And btots the moH»rnf«l nuiabers with a t&u^ 
Vol. I. C He 
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He little knew the fly penurious art ; 
That odious art which fortune's favorites know j 
• Form'd to beftow, he felt the warmett heart, ' 
. But envious fate forbade him to beftow. 

He little knew to*waid dte fecret wonnd ; 

He little knew that mortals could enfhare ; 
Virtue he knew ; the nobleftjoy he found. 

To ^g her glories, and to paint her fair! 

Ill was he fkill'd to guide his wand'ring flieep ; 

And unforefeen difailer thin'd his fold ; 
Yet, at another's lofs, the fwain would weep ; 

And, for his friend, his very crook w^re fold. 

* 

Ye fons of wealth ! prdteft the mufe's train ; 

From winds proted them, and with food fupply ; 
Ah ! helplefs they, toward the threaten'd pain I 

The meagre famine, and the wintry iky ? 

He lov'd a nymph : amidft his ilender (lore, 

.Hcdar'dtolove; andCvNTHi a was his, theme; 
He breath'd his plaints along the rocky Ihore, 
They only ccho'd o'er the winding ftream. 

Hf s Tiymph was fair ! the fweeteft bud that blows. 
Revives lefs lovdy from the receiit ihow^r ; 

So P H I LOM E L enamour'd eyes the rofe ; 
Sweet bird ! enamour'd of the fwceteftflow'r I 

He 



[ 
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He lov'd the mofe ; ihe taught him to complain | 
He faw his tim'rous loves on her depend; 

He lov'd the mufe» altho* ihe taught in vain ; 
He lov'd the mufe, for ihe was virtue's friend. . 

She guides the foot that treads on Parian floors ; 

She wins the ear when formal pleas are vain ; 
She tempts patriciansfrom the frital doors 

Of vice's brothel^ forth to virtue's fane. 

He wifh'd for wealth, for much he wiih'd to give ; 

He griev'd that virtue might not wealth obtain 3 
Piteous of woes, j^ldhopele^s to relieve. 

The penfive pxofpcGt faddeq'd all his firain. 

Ifawhimfiiint! I faw him fink to reil ! 

Like one ordain'd to fwell the vulgar throng; ' 
As tho' the virtues had not warm'd his breaft. 

As tho* the mnfes not infpir'd his tongue. 

I faw his bier ignobly crofs the plain ; 

Saw peafant hands the pious rite fupply : 
The gweious ruHics moum'd the friendly fwain, 

Butpow'rand wealth's unvarying check wa$ dry ! 

Such Al c o N fell ; in meagre wanffoilom I 
Where were ye then ye powerfril patrons, where f 

Wou'd ye the purple ihou'd your limb»adoni» 
Go waih the confcious blemiih widi a tear. 
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ELEGY IV. 

O PH E L I a's urn. To Mr. G . 

THRO' the dim veil oFcv^mng's diiiky fhtde. 
Near feme lone fane, or yew's fiineteal peen. 
What dreary forms has magic fear furvcy'd ! 
What fhrouded (pedbres fuperftition (een ! 

But 76a lecure ihall posr your ftd oonplaint. 
Nor dread the meagre phftntoms warn amy ; 

What none but fear's e^cmnu hand con paint. 
What none, but faperftition's eye, furvey. 

The glim Ving twilight and Ae doubtful dawn 
Shall fee your Aep'to t9iefe fadfceaes letui^n : 

Conflant, as Ciyftal dews impeaii the!b.Wn> 
Shall S r R E p H o n's tear bedew O p h b l i a's ami 

Sure nought unhaHl^TK^d SM\ preifome to ftray 
Where fieep the mlKq^Eies of thstt viftaottsnaid : 

Nor aught unlovely bend 16 devious ^K^y, 
Where foft O p h e l i a's dear remains are laid. 

Haply diy mufe» as with uacea&ng fig^ 

She keeps iate vigils on ^er uni recHnM, 
May fee light groins of pkaiing viions rift f 

And phantoms glide, bntofceleftialkind. 

There 



f 
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Tberefame, her clarion pendent at hat fide. 
Shall ieek fbrgivenefs of O p h e l i a's fliade ; 

«* Why has fnch worth, without diilindion, dy*d, 
Why, like the defert's liUy, bloom'd to fade ?*' 

HenyouigfimpHcity, aver& to feign. 
Shall unmolefted breathe her fofteft figh : 

And candour with anwonted warmdi eomplun. 
And innocence indulge a wailful cry. 

Then elegance with coy judicious hand. 

Shall calkfnftk flow'rrts for Oph i l r a's tomb: 
.And beanty chide the fttes' ievcrs commaady 
That Aew'd Ihe frailty of lb fair a Ikbom ! 

^And fancy then widi wild ungovemM woe. 
Shall her bv'd pupil's native tafle oxpbia : 
For mournful fable all htr hues forego. 
And afk fweet folace of the m\A in iraia I 

Ah gentle forms expe£l no fond relief; 

Too much the facred Nio/e diear lofs deplore : ' 
Well may ye grieve, nor find an end of grief-* 

Yourbeft, your bright»flfav'rifie 19 ao more. 
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ELEGY V. 

He compares the turbulence of love with the 
tranquillity of friendihip. 

To Melissa his Friend. 

FROM love, fiom angry love's bclement itign 
I pafs awhile to friendfhip's equal ikies ; 
Thou^ gen'rons maid» reliev'ft my partial pain. 
And chear'ft the vidim of another's eyes. 

'Tis thouy Melissa, thon deierv'il my care : 

How can my will and reafon difagree ? 
How can my paffion live beneath defpair ! 

How can my boibm iigh for aught but thee ? 

AhdearMsLissA! pleas'd with thee to rove. 

My (bul has yet furviv'd its drearieft time ^ 
111 can I bear the various clime of love ! 
. Love is apleaiing, but a various clime! . 

S,o fmiles immortal M a a o's fav'rite fhore, 

Parthbnope, with ev'ry verdure crown'd ! 

When fhait V e s v v i o's horrid cauldrons roar. 
And the dry vapour blails the regions round. 

Oh 



,< 39 .J 

Ch bliiWiil regions ! oh unrival'd plains ! 

When M A R o to thefe fragrant haunts retir'd ! 
Oh fatal realms ! and oh accurft domains ! 

When P L I N Yy 'mid fulphureous clouds, expir'd ! ' 

So fmiles the fuHace of the treacherous main. 
As o'er its waves the peaceful halcyons play ; 

When ibon rude winds their wonted rule regain. 
And iky and ocean mingle in the fray. 

But let or air contend, or ocean rave ; 

Ev'n hope fubiide amid the billows toft ; 
Hope, ilill emergent,' ftill contemns the wave. 

And not a feature's wonted finile is lb&. 



ELEGY VI. 

' 'To a lady on the language of birds. 

COME then, D i o n e, let us range the grove. 
The fcience of the feather'd choirs explore : 
Hear linnet); argue, larks defcantof love. 
And blaQie the gloom of folitude no more. 

My doubt fubiides— 'tis no Italian fong. 
Nor fenfelefs ditty, chears the vernal tree : 
Ah ! who, that hears D I o N e's tuneful tongue. 
Shall doubt that mufic may with fenfe agree f 

C4. And 
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And come, my mu(e ! that lov'ft the filvan (hade | 
Evolve the mazes, and the mift difpel : 

Tianflate the fbng ; convince my doubting maid^ 
No folemn dervife can explain {6 well,— 

Penfive beneath the twilight ihades I fate, 

The flave of hopelefs vows, ind cold difdain f 

Wheii Philomel addrefs'd his mournful mate. 
And thus I cbnl^ru'd the riiellifluent ftrain, 

** Sing on, my bird— the liquid notes prolong. 

At ev'ry note a lover iheds his- tear ; 
Sing on, my bJKi— 'tis Damon hears thy fongi 

Nor doubt to gain applaufe, when lovers hear. 

He the fad fource of our complaining knows ; 

AfoetoTEREus, and to lawlefs love ! 
He mourns the ftory of our ancient woes ; 

Ah could oiir muiic hi? complaint remove ! 

Yon' plains arc governed by a pecrlefs maid ; 

And fee pale Cynthia mounts the vaulted (ky, 
A train of lovers court the checquer'd (hade ; 

Sing on, my bird, and hear thy ipate's rej[^y« 

TS^xe while no fhepherd to thefe woods retired i 
No lover blcft the glow-worm's pallid ray : 

But ill-ilar'd birds, that liil'ning not admir'd, 
Or liil'miig eftvy'd our fujperior lay, 



Chear'4 



f 



Cliear'd by the fun, the vailals*<^his foa^ty 
Let fach by day unite their jarring ftrains ! 

But let us chufe the calm, the filent hour. 
Nor w^t fit audience while Dione zeigf^. ** 

£ L E G Y VIL 
He dcferibes his rifion to an acquaintance* 



o 



CjBtera per terras omncs animalia, Wc. ViRc, 

N diftant heaths, beneath autuntnsl flues, 
Pen£ve I fo^ the circling fliade descend; 
Weary and Mnt I heard the ftona ariie» 

While the fun vanifh'dlike a faithlefs friend. 



No kind companion led my fteps aright; 

No friendly planet lent its glim'ring ray; 
Ev'n the lone cot refus'd its wonted Hght, 

Where toil in peaceful (lumber clos'd the day. 

Then the dull bell hadgiy'n a pleafing found; 

The village cur 'twere tranfport then to hear; 
In dreadful iilence all was huih'd around. 

While the rude ftorm alone diftrefs'd mine ear. 

As led by O RWE L l's winding banks I ftray*d. 
Where tow'ring Wo l s e y breath'd his native air; 

A fudden luftre chas'd the flitting fhade. 
The founding winds were huih'd, and all was fair. 

Infant 



< 4* ) 

Inftant a grat^ fonn appeared confeft ; 

White were his locks with awcful fcarlet crown'<I, 
Arid livelier far than Tyrian fecm*d his veil, . 

That with the glowing purple ting'd the ground. 

f* Stranger, he laid, amid this pealing rain. 
Benighted, lonefome, whither wou^dil thou ftray ? 

Does wealth or pow'r thy weary ftep conftrain ? 
Reveal thy wiih» and let me point the way. < : 

For know I trod the trophy*d paths of pow*r ; 

Felt ev'ry joy that fair ambition brings ; 
And left the lonely roof of yonder bow'r> 

To ftand beneath the canopies of kings. 

I bade low hinds the towering ardour ihare ; 

Nor meanly rofe, to blefs myfelf alone : * ^ ^ 

I fnatch'd the ihepherd from his fleecy care. 

And bade his wholefome di£^te guard the throne. 

Low at my feet the fuppliant peer I faw J / 

I faw proud empires Tny decifion wait ; 
My will was duty, and my word was law. 

My fmile was tranfport, and my frown was fete.** 

Ah me! faidi, norpow'rl feek, nor gain; 

Nor urg'd by hope of fame thefe toils endure ; 
A fimple youth, that feels a lover's pain. 

And, from his friend's condolance, hopes a cure. 

He 
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He, the dear youth, to whofe abodes I roam. 
Nor can mine honours, nor my fields extend ; 

Yet for his fake I leave my diftant home, 

Which oaks embofom, and which hills defend. 

Beneath that home I fcom the wintiy mnd ; 

The fpring, toihademe, robes herfairefl tree; 
And if a friend my grafs-grown threfhold find, 

how my lonely tot refbunds wi^ glee ! 

Yet, tho' arerfe to gold in heaps amafsM, 
I wi(h to blefs, I languifh to beflow; ^ 

And tho' no friend to fame's obfbeperous blafl. 
Still, to her dulcet murmun not a foe. 

Too proud with fervile tone to deign addrefs ; 
Too mean to think that honours are 'my due. 
Vet ihou'd fome patron yield my flores to blefs, 

1 fure fhoaM deem my boundleis thanks were few. 

But tell me, thou! that, like a meteor's fire, 
Shot'ft blazing forth; difdaining dull degrees; 

Shou'd I to wealth, to fame, to pow'r afpire. 
Mud I not p^s more rugged paths then thefe ? 

Muft I not groan beneath a guilty load, 

Praife him I fcom, and him I love betray ? 

Poes not felonious envy bar the road ? 
Or falfehood's treach'rous foot befet the way ? 



Say 



Sdy (hou'd I paTs ihto* fkvonfs crowded gate. 
Mull: not fair troth inglorioas wait behind? 

Whilft I approach the flittering fcenes o( ilate^ 
My beft coinpanioa no admittanee find f 

Nurs'd in die ikadcB^ hf frecd<Mi's leniof^ car^. 
Shall I the rigid ftray of fortune own ? 

Taught by the voice of pkm* truth, prepare 
To fpurn an altar, and adore a throne ? 

And when proud fbrUiae's ebbing tide recedes^ 
And when it leaves me no unfhakcn friend. 

Shall I not weep that e'er I left the meads. 

Which oaks embofo^j and which hills defend? 

Oh! if theft^hiiU the price (^pow'radvancev 
Check not my fpeed where ibcial joys invite! 

The trouUed viiion caft a mournful gknce^ 
And £ghing vaniih'd in the fhades of night. 
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ELEGY VIU. 

He defcr^s his eariy love of poetry, and Its 
confequcnces. To Mr. G— — . * 1745. 

' A ^ ™^ ' ^^ es^vKHM nuigic tliiiis my fM. t 
jt\ What muttcr'd fpcU retards their kte increafe? 
Sack lefs'nmg fieeces imtft tlie (Waiiibeholdy 
That e'er wkh 0aric pipe eflay s ta pleafe. 

I faw my frieiids in evening circles meet ; 

I tcx>k my vocal reed, and tnn'd my lay ; 
I heard them fay my vocal seed was Iweet: . 

Ah ibol ! to credit iwdiat I heard them fay ! 

Ill-fated bard ! that &eks his Ocfll tx> ihovTi 
Then courts thejudgment of a friendly earf 

Not the poor veteran, that penmts his foe 
To guide his doubtfttl ftep, has more to lear. 

Nor cou'd mf G miftake the qitic*s laws, 

*Till pious friendfhip mark'd the pleafing wiy : 

Welcome fuch error 1 ever bteft ^ caufe ! 
£ v'n tho' It led me boundlefs les^^ iftray t - 

Cotild* 
*N.B. WrittcAafterthedeathof Mr. Port. 
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Conldil tkou reprove mfc, when I iiiirsM the flame 
On filPnin^ Cher well's ofier hAnks reclin'd ? 

While foe to fortune, unfeduc'd by fame> 
I footh'd the bias of a care|efs. mind. 

Youth^s gentle kindred, health and loye were met ; 

What tho' in Alm a'^ guardian arms I play'd ? 
How ihall the mule thofe vacant hours forget ? ' 

Or deem that blifs,by folid cares repaid f 

Thou know'fl how tra^iport thrills the tender breafl. 
Where love and fancy fix their opening reign ; 

How nature fhines in livelier colours dreft. 
To blefs their union, and to grace their train. 

Solirft when Phoebus met the Cyprian queen. 

And favour 'd Rhodes beheld their paffion crown'd, 

Unufual flow'rs enrich'd the painted green ; 
And fwift fpontaneous ro&s blulh'd around. 

Now fadlylornf from Twitnam's widow'd bow'r^ 
The drooping mafes take their cafual way ; 

And where they flop, a flood of tears they pour; 
And where they weep, no more the fields are gay. 

Where is the dappled pink^ the iprightly rofe ? 

The cowflip's golden cup no more I fee : 
Dark and difcolour'd ev'ry flow*r that blows. 

To form the garland, Elegy 1 for thee ! ■— 

Enough 
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Enougli of tears has wept the viitaons dead | 
Ah might we now the pious rage ^ntroul ; 

Hofli'd be my grief ere ev'ry fmile be fled. 
Ere the deep fwelli^g ftgh fabvert the foal ! 

If near fome trophy ipnng a flrippling bay, 
Pleas'd we behold the graceful umbrage rife | 

But ibon too deep it works its baneful way. 
And, low on earth, the proftrate * ruin lies. 

ELEGY IX. 
. He defciibes his difmtereftednefs to a friend. 

I NE'ER muft tinge my lip with Celtic wines t 
The pomp of I n d i a mufl I ne'er difplay ; 
Nor boail the produce of Peruvian mines. 
Nor, with Italian founds, deceive the day. 

Down yonder brook my cryftal bev'rage flows ; 

My grateful iheep their annual fleeces bring ; 
Fair iji my garden buds the damafk rofe. 

And, from my grove, I hear the throftle fing. 

My 

* Alludes to what is reported of the hay tree, that if it is planted 
too near the walls of an edifice, its roots wtU work their way ua« 
derneath, till they ddboy the fouadation. 
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My fellow fwajiM ! avert yowrdaflcled eyes i ^ 
In vain alhtr'^hy^^kt'iingfpoils^heytore; 

The fates ne'et meaiit theln for the Jbe^Nl's psmts 
Yet gave tkef&ampl^^ecaflipeiioe^ isi iovt. 

They gave y au vigour from yowr parent's veins ; 

They gave you toils ; bat tmls yoar finews brace ; 
They gave you nyoiphs^ that own their emoEOus paini^. 

And fhadesy the refogaof the gentle i 



To carve your lovesi to paint your mutiial £afn0s» 
See 1 poHfh'd fair, the beech's friendly rind 1 

To ling foft carrols to your lovely dames> • 
See vocal grotts^ and echoing vales affign'd ! 

Would'ft thoti, mySrknvnoH^ love's delighted fiave I 
Tho' fure the wreaths of chivalry to (hare. 

Forego the ribbon thy Matilda gave ? 
And giving, bade thee in remembrance wear< 

111 fare my peace, but ev'ry idle toy^ 

If to my min4 my D e l i a's form it brings. 

Has truer worth, imparts fincerer joy. 

Than all that bears the radiant ilamp of kings* 

O my foul weeps, my breaft with anguiih bleeds^ 
When bve deplores the tyrant ^pow'r of gain ! 
Difdaining riches as the futile weeds, 
.. J rife fuperior, and the rich difdain. 
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Oft from the ftretm, ilcm-wandcrifig down the g^e, 

Penfive I liear the nuptial peal reboand ; 
" Some mifer weds^ lay, the captive maid, 
** And fome fond lover fickens at the ibond." 

Not SoMERViLLE> the mufe's friend of old, 

Tho' now exalted to yon ambient iky. 
So fhun'd a foul diftain'd with earth and gold. 

So lov'd the pure, the generous breaft, zs L 

Scom'd be the wretch that quits his genial bowl. 
His loves, his fiiendihips, ev'n his f^lf, refignt ; 

Perverts the facred infbind of his foul. 
And to a ducate's dirty fphete confines. 

But come, my friend, with tafte, with fcieiice bkft^ 
Ere age impair me, and ere g<Jd allure ; 

Reftore thy dear idea to my breaft. 
The rich depofit fhall the fhrin^ fecure. 

Let others toil to gain the fordid ore. 
The charms of independence let us iing ; 

Bleil with thy friendfhip, can I wiih for more ? 
rilfpum the boafted wealth of * Ltdia's king. 

''ELEGY 



* Crcefiit. 
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E L E G Y X. 

To fortune, fuggefting his motive for repining 
at her difpenfations. 

AS K not the caafe, why this rebellious tongue. 
Loads with fiieih curies thy deteHed fway I 
Aik not, thus branded in my fofteft fong, 

Why ibnds the ilatter'd name, which all obey ? 

'Tis not, that in my ihed I lurk forlorn. 
Nor fee my roof on Parian columns rife ; 

That, on this breaft, no mimic ftar is borne, 
Rever'd, ah! morethan thofe that light the fkies. 

'Tis not, that on the turf fupinely laid, 
I fmg or pipe, but to the flocks that graze ; 

And, all inglorious, in the lonefome (hade. 
My finger ftifens, dnd my voice decays. 

Not, that my fency mourns thy ftern command. 
When many an embrio dome is loft in air ; 

While guardian prudence checks my eager hand. 
And, ere the turf is broken, cries, *' Forbear. 

' •* Forbear, vain youth! be cautious, weigh thy gx>ld; 
** Nor let yon riiing column more afpire ; 
«* Ah! better dwell in ruins, than behold 

^* Thy fortunes mould'ring, and thy domes entire. 

*' HoNoaio 
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*' HoKORio builty- but dar'd my laws defy; 

<« Heplantedy fcomfolof myfage commaadai 
. *' The peach's vernal bud regal'd his eye s 

** The fruitage ripenM for more frugal hands," 

See the finall fbeam that pours its murmuring tide 
O'er fome rough rock diat wou'd its wealth di^lay, 

Difplay9 it aught but penury and pride f 
Ah ! confhrue wifely what fuch murmurs Iky. 

How wou'd fome flood, with ampler treafures blcft^ 
Difdainful view the fcantling drops diftil ! 

How mull t VsLiNO fhake his reedy creft ! 
How ev'iy cygnet mock the boaftive riU ! 

Fortune, I yield ! and fee, I give the fign j 
At noon die poor mechamc wanders home 2 

CoUeds the fquare, the level, and the line. 
And, with retorted eye, forfakos the dome. 

Yes, I can patient view the fhadelefs plains } 

Can nnrepining leave the riflng wall : 
Check the fond love of art that fir'd my veinst 

And my warm hopes, in full purfuit, reoJl* 

J) z Pefcend, 
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Defccnd, ye ftorms ! d^fttoy ipydfiiig jplc ; 

Lbos'd be the whirlwind's, aoreouttin^ fw^y j 
Contented I, altho' the g4%?r finile 

To C^e it fcaijce furviye a wint^'s day. 

Let fomf^ dull dotard balk in thy gay fhrinc» 

As in the ftm regalQsi his wanton herd ii 
Guildefs of envy, why fljOtt'd I x^^vx^,^ 

That his rujie yoice, hi^ gnjJting Kje^'* pi:eftr*4 1 

Let him exult, withboan41c6weailt]^iusply*d« 
Mine and th^ fwain's relud^nt l^pj^ge iha^ j 

But ah ! his ta\ydry fh^pherd^fs's pi^de, 
Gods! muf^nfiyl^ELiA^ xnufl my D^LiAbear? 

Muft Delia's foftneis, elegance, and qs^e 
Submit to Ma ii i a n 's drefs ? to Ma r i a n 's gold ? 

Mull Marian's robe f^om diilai>t Ii^dia pleafei 
The fimple fleece niy De l i a 's liq^bs enfold ? 

*^ Yet fupe on D^hi a (wns, the ruflct fair ; 

" Yeglitt^ringdaughtcrsof difguiieadieu!" 
So talk the wife, whp judge of fha^e and air« 

But will, the rural thane decide fo tri^e ? 

Ah ! what is native worth efleem'd of clowns ? 

'Tis thy falfe glare, O fortune ! thine they fee ; 
*Xk % my, 0«i,i a's. iakft I diead ll^£^own«» 

And my laA gafp ihall curfei breathe on thee. 

ELECy 
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E L E G Y XL 

He complains how foon the pleafing noveltv 
bflifbkonin To Mn J — ^-^. 

AH me, my friend ! it will not^ will notlaft ! ; . ^^ 
This faiiy-fcene, that cheats our youthful eyes ! 
The charm diflblves ; th* aerial mufic's pall; 
The banquet oeafer, and the vifion flies. -^ 

Where are the (plendid forms> the rich perf um es^ ** 
Where the gay tapers* wrhere the fpacious- doifM I 

Vaniih'd the coIUy pearls, the crimfon plumes. 
And we, ddightiefs, kft !» i^^ander home! 



4 



Vain now are books, the fage^s wifdom rain ! X 

What jias the world to bnbe our flepb afbay f 

Ere reafon learns by ftudy'd laws to reig;n, 
Theweakdi'dpiffiMSE^ fd&fttbdiied^ obey; 

Scarce has the fun iev*n anh«al cquries roli'dy .* 

Scarce (hewn the Whole that fortune can fi4>ply ; 

Since, not the mifer fo carefs'dhis gold. 
As I, for ^hat it gart^ was heard to t^.. 

On the world's ftage I wifii'd ibm^ fpiightty' part t 
To deck my satiTifleece with tawdry lace ! 

Twas life, 'twas tafte, and— oh my foolifli heart ; 
Subftantial joy was fix'd in pow'r and place. 

' D. 3 And 
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Atti you, ye works of art! allar'd mine eye^ 
The brelthing pif^urey and the living ftone t 
* Tho* gold, thp" fplendour, heav'n and fate deny, 
*' Yet might I call'onc Titian ftrokc ttiy own ! '\ 

^mit with the cbaup^ of faaie, whofe loirdy fpoil. 
The wreath, die garland, fire the poet's pride, 

t trim'd my lamp, confum'd the midnight oil — - 
Bot ibon ihe paths of health and fame divide ! 

Oft too I pray*d, ' 'twas nature fomjM the pray'r. 
To grace my native fcenes, my rural home ; 

To fee my trees exprefs their planter's care. 
And gkyy on Attic modek, raife my dome. 

But now ?tis o'er, the dbar dehifion's o'er t 
A ftagnant breezelefs air becalms my foul : 

A ibnd ai^iring candidate no more, 

Ifcorfttfai^palm, before I reach the goal. 

O youth !"eiich9nting ftage, profisfely bleft ! 

Blifs ev^n obtruiive courts the frolic mind; 
Of health negleaful, yet by health carcft; 

Carelei^ of favour, yet fecure to find. 

Then glows idle breaft, as op'ning roies fair | 
More free, more vivid than the linnet's wing; 

Hpneft as light, braiifpareiit ev^n as air. 
Tender as buds, and laviih as the fprin|;. 

S Not 
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Not all the force of manhood's adive might. 
Not all the craft to fubtle age affign'd. 

Not fdence ihall extort that dear delight^ 
Which gay delufion gave the tender mind. 

Adieu ibft raptures! tranipoits voidofcarel 
Parent of raptures, dear deceit, adieu! 

And you, her daughters, pining with defpair. 
Why, why fp foon her fleeting fteps purfue ! 

Tedious again to curfe the drizting day ! 

Again to trace the winf ry tra^ of {)sow I 
Or, footh'd by vernal ^s, again forvty 

The ielf-fame hawthorns bud, and cowflipt blow i 

O life ! how ibon of ev'ry blifs forlorn ! 

We ftart fidfe joys, and urge the devious race ; 
A tender prey ; that chears our youthful nM>m, 

Then finks untimely, and defrauds ^e chace. 



^^E L E G Y XII. 
His recantation. 

NO nx>re the mufe obtrudes her thin difguift t 
No more with aukward fallacy complains. 
How ev'ry fervour from my bofom flies. 
And reafon in her lonefome palace reijpis, 

D 4 Ere 
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fire the chiH ifriiiter of our days arrive, 

No more fhe paints the breaft from paffion free; 

I feel, I feel one loitering wiih farvive — 
Ah need 1, Florio, name tMt wiih to thee ? 

The ilar of Vbk va nihers in the day» 
The firil, the lovelieft of the train that fhine ! 

The ilar of Vbnus lends her tnghteft raf. 
When other ftars their ^endly beams rdign. 

Still in my breaft one foft defire remains, 
Pure as that ftar, from guilt, from int'reft fi-ee^^ 

Has gentle Delia trip'd acrofs the plains^ 
And need i, Florio, name that wiih to thee 

While, clo/d to find the fcenes of life the fame, 
I tune with caittlefs hand my languid lays ; 

Some fecret impair wakes ray former flame. 
And fires my ftrain with hope of blighter days. 

I flcpt not long beneath yon rural bow'rs ; ; 

And lo ! my crook with flow'rs adom'd I fee : 
^ Has gentle Delia bpund my crcok with flow'rs, 

And need I, Florio, name ttiy |iopes to thee ? 



ELEGY 
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ELEGY XIII. 

To a friend, on fome flight occafion cftranged 
from him. 

ffALTH to my friend, and many a chearful day. 
Around his feat may peaceful (hades abide ! 
Smooth flow the minutes, fraught with fmiles,' away. 
And, till they crown our union, ^gently, glide. 

Ah me I too fwiftly fleets our vernal bloom ! ' 
Loft to our wonted friendfhip*, lofl to joy ! 

Soon may thy breaft th« cordial wilh refume. 
Ere wintry doubt its tender warmth delboy. 

Say, were it ours, by fortune's wild command. 
By chance to meet beneath the torrid zone ; 

Woold'ft thou reje&L thy Damon's plighted hand ? 
Would'ft thou virith fcom thy once lov'd friend difown ? 

Life is that ftrangcr land, that alien clime : 
Shall kindred fouls forego their focial claim ? 

Launch'd in the vaft abyfs of fpace and time. 

Shall dark fufpicion quench the gen'rous flame ? 

Myriads of fouls, that knew one parent mold» 

Seeiadly fever'd by the laws of chance! 
Myriads, in time's perennial lift enroll'd. 

Forbid by fate to change one tranfient glance ! 

But 
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But we have met -» where ills of every form. 
Where paiSons rage, and hurricanes defcend^ 

Say, ihall we nurfe the rage, afBft the (lorm ? 
And guide then^ to the bofom^of a friend ! 

Yes, wis have inet-*thio' rapine, fraud, and wrong: 
^ Might our joint aid the paths, of peace explore 1 
Why leave thy friend amid the boiU'rous throng. 
Ere deadi divide us, and we part no more i 

For oh r pale ficknefs warns thy friend away ; 

For me no more the vernal rofes bloom ! 
I fee fiern fate his ebon wand diiplay ; 

And point the withered regions of the tomb. 

Then the keen anguifh from thine eye fliall ftart. 
Sad as thou follow'il my untimely bier; 

«* Fool that I was — if friends fo foon muft part, 
*< To let fuipicion intermix a fear." 
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ELEGY XIV. 

Declining an invitation to vifit foreign countriest 
he take$ occafion to intimate the advantageji 
of his own. 

To Lprd T E M p L E* 

WHILE others loft to friendihip, loft to love, 
Wafte their beft minutes on a foreign ftraii4 
Be mine, with Britiih nymph or Twain to rove> 
And court the genius of my native land. 

Deluded youth ! that quits diefe verdant plains. 

To catch the follies of an alien foil ! 
To win the vice his genuine foul difdains» 

Return exultant, and import the fpoil 1 

In vain he boafts of his detefted prize ; 

No more it blooms to Britifli climes convey*dt 
Cramp'd by Ae impulfe of ungenial flcies. 

Sec its frefli vig<5ur, in a moment, fade! ^ 

Th' exotic folly knows its native clime; 

An aukward fbanger, if we waft it o'er; 
Why then thefe toil?, this coftly wafte of time, 

To ipread foft poifon on our happy ftiore ? 

Icovet 
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1 C0(^tn6t the jwWeoS' foreign looms*? " 

In (earch of foreign modes I fcorn to rove ; 
Nor, for the worthlefs Sird of brighter plumes, 

Wou'd change the meanefl warbler of my grove- 

♦ 
No ^ftant clime (Hall khile surs impart. 

Or form thefe limbs with pliant eafe to pliy ; 
Trembling I view the GauL's lUufiveart, 

that fteals my lov'd ruflicity away, . 

»Tis long fincc freedom fifed th* Hfefperian climi ; 
. Her citron grovca, her flow*r-embroider'd fhore ; 
She faw the Britiih oak afpire fublime. 

And foft CamI^aKia's olive charms no more. 

JLet partial /lins mature the weftem mine. 
To ihed its luibe o'er th' Iberian maid ; 

Mien, beauty, fhape, O native foil, are ihinfe ; 
Thy peerlefs daughters aik ho foreign aid. 

Let* Ceylon's envy'd plant perfume the feas, 
. 'Till torn to fejafon the Batavian bowl $ 
Ours is the breafl: whofe genuine ardours pUaScf 
Nor need a drug to meliorate the ibul. 

Let t]ie proud Sddan wound th' Arcadiail groves^ 

Or with rude lips th' Aonian fount profane ; 
The m nfe no more by flow'ry L a d o n roves. 
She (eeks her Thomson, on the Britifh plain. 

TeU 
* The ciADamoii. 
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Tell not of lealms bgr riilUci& war difinay'd ; 

Ah! hapleis realms t]iatwar'soppreffi<Hi feel! 
In vain may Austria boaft ber Noric blade. 

If Austria bked hm^axhh^ boafled ficeL 

Beneath her palm Ii>y ME vents her moan ; , 
Raptuf *d ihe o«ce b«h«ld its friendly fliade ! 

And hoary Memphis boaflp her tomU alone. 
The mournful types of sH^ty pow'r decayed I 

No creicent here difplay & it» baneful honu ; 

No torban'd hoil the voice of truth reproves ; 
Leaming^s free fonrc;^ the fage's hreafi adorns. 

And poets, not inglorious, chaont their loves* 

Boail, favour'd Media, bqaft thy flpw'ry Sores ; 
Thy thpufand hues bychymic funs refin'd; 
* Tis not the dreis or mien my foul adores, 

'Tis the rich bea«ijties of Britannia's mind* 

While* GRE^NviLifS'sbifaft cQtt'4viitttfi's ftooea aflhrd. 
What envyM flota bore fo fair a freight ? 

The mine compared in vai^ its latent hoard* 
The gem its loHre, and the go^d its weight. 

Thee Grbebnvills, theCtwith calmeft courage franght,. 

Thee the lov'd image of thy native Ihore ! 
Thee by the virtues arm'd the graces taught. 

When fhall we ceafe tobpaf^ orlo depbre? 

Pte- 

* Written about the dme of captain Gxiimvilj.s*s dea^ 
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F^diimptttoti$ war» which could thy life defboy. 
What fliali it now in recompence decree ? 

While friends that merit every earthly py. 
Feel every anguifh; feel — the lofs of thee ! 

Bid rae no more a fervile realm compare. 
No more the mufe of partial praife arraign ; 

K&iTANMiA fees no foreign breaft fofair. 
And if ihe glory, glories not in vain. 



ELEGY XV, 

In memory of a * private family in 
Worcestershire. 

FROM alone towV withrev*rend ivy crownM, 
The pealing bell awak'd a tender ^h ) 
Still, as the village caught the waving found, 
A fwelling tear di^ream'd horn ev*ry eye. 

So droop'd, I ween, each Britok's breaft of oM, 
When the dull curfew fpoke their freedom fled ; 

Forfighiiig as the mournful accent rdl'd. 

Our hope, they^ry'd, our kind fuppoit, is dead! 

*Twa^ 

* Thepeoiuof Haiiborov«ii| a place whofe name in the Saxon 
lan^^f, aUudes to an army. And there it a tradition that .tlitre was 
» battle fought| on the Powns adjcnaiog, betwixt the 9tiTo]S9 an4 
the Romans* 
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'Tw^ good Palemon — near a (haded pooT, 
A group of ancient, elms umbrageous rofe ; 

The flocking rooks, by inftin&'s native rule. 
This peaceful fcene, for their afylnm, chofe. 

A few fmall ffMres, to Gothic fancy fair. 
Amid the (hades emerging, (buck the view ; 

'Twas here his youth refpir'd its earlie(l air ; 
rTwas here his age breath'd out its lad adieu* 

One favoor'd fon engag'd his tendereil care ; 

One pious youth his whole afiedion crown'd : 
In his young fareaft the virtues (prung fo fair, 

Such charms difplay'd, fnch fweets diffused around, 

Btttwhilil gay tranfport in his hct appears, 
A noxiptts vapour clogs the poifon'd iky ; 

Blafts the fair crop — t^e (ireis drown'd in tears. 
And, fcarce furviving, fccshisCyMTHiodie! 

0*er the pale corfcwc faw himgently bend j^ 
Heart-chilW with grief— my Aread, he cry'd, is (pun! 

w If heiv'n had meant I (hou'd my life extend, 
Heav'n had prcferv'd my life's fupport, my fon. 

Snatch'd in thy prime ! alas the ftroke were mild. 
Had my frail form obey 'd the fates' decree ! 

Bleft were my lot, O Cynthio ! O my child! 
Had heav'n fo plcas'd, and X had dy'd for thee," 

Five 
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Five fleepleft nigbts he flem'd this tide of vvoes } 
Five irkfome funs he iaw, thro' tears, ^rlom ! 

On his pale corfethe iixth fad moramg roie ; 
From yonder dome the moarafal Inerwas homc^ 

'Twason thofe '^ downs> by Roman hofts aimoy'd» 
Fought our bold fathers ; ruAic, unrefia'd ! 

Freedom's plain fons, 'in martial cares emfdc^'d ! 
They ting'd their bodies^ but onmaik'd tbeif mind* 

* Twas there, in happier times, this virtuous racejr 
Of milder merit, fix'd their calm retreat ; 

War's deadly crimfon had fbribok the place,. 
And freedom fondly lov'd die cholen feat^ 

No wild ambition £r'd their tranquil breaft. 
To fwell with empty founds a fpotle& name ; 

If foft'ring ikies, the fun> the fhow'r were bkft. 
Their bounty fpread ; their fidd's extent the fame. 

Thofe fields, profufc of raiment, food, and Bxt, 
They fcom'd to lei&n^ carelefs to extend ; 

Bade luxury, to laviih covrts afpire. 
And avarice, to city-breafts defcend. 

None, to a virgin's mind, prefePd her dow*r; 

To fire with vicious hopes a modeft heir : 
The fire, in place of titles, wealth, or pow'r, 

Affign'd him virtue ; and his lot was fair. 



* Harborough Downs* 



Tiiejr 



C 6s ) 

They fpoke of'lbrtaiiti at Tome doobtfiildaflie^ 
That iway 'd the natives of a diftant fphere ; 

From lucre's vagnmt ions had learnt her fame* 
But never wiih'd to place her banners liereu 

Here youth's free fpiriti innocently gay, 

£njoy'd the moft that innocence can give , » 

Thofe wholefome Tweets that border virtue's way | ' 

Thofe cooling fruits^ that we may tafte and live* 

Their board no ftrange ambiguous viand bore ; - 
From their own ftreams their choicer fare they dtew^ 

To lure the fcaly glutton to thefhore. 
The fole deceit their artkfs bofbm knew I 

Sincere tbemfehresy ah too fecure to find 
The common boibm, like their own, finceret 

'Tifl its own guilt alarms the jealous mind ; 
^Tis her own poiibn bids the viper fear. 

Sketched on the lattice of th' adjacentfane» 
Their fuppliant bufts implore the reader's pray'r % 

Ah gentle fouls ! enjoy your blifsful reign, 
And let frail mortals claim your guardian care* 

For fure, to blifsful realms the fouls are flown. 
That never flattePd, injur'd, cenfur'd, ftrove; 

The friends of fcience ! muiic, all their own % 
Mufic, the voice of virtue and of love ! 

Vol. f. . V E Th« 
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The jotimcying peaGmt^ thro' the fecret/hade. 
Heard their foft lyres engage his lift'ning ear; 

And haply deem'd fome courteous angel play'd ; 
No angel play'd r*but might with traniport hear. 

For thefe the founds that chafe unholy ibife ! 

Solve envy*8 charm, ambition's y/retch releafe ! 
Raife him to fpum the radiant ills of life : 

To pity pomp, to be content with^>eace. 

Farewel, purefpirits! vain the praife we give. 
The jnraife you fought from lips angelic flows ; 

Farewel I the virtues which deferve to live, 
Deferve an ampler blifs than life beflows. 

Lailofhisrace, pALEMON,'nownomore 
The modefl merit of his line difplay'd ; 

Then pious Hough Vigornia's mitre wore— 
Soft fleep the dufl of each deferving fhade. 
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E L E G Y XVL 

He fuggefts the advantages^ d[ birth to a per- 
fon K)f merit, and the folly of a fuperci- 
lioufnefs that k built upon that fole foun- 
dation. 

WHEN genius graced with Uneal iplendor glows. 
When title ihines with ambient virtues crown'd. 
Like fome fair almond's flowery fomp it fhews ; 
The pride, the perfume of the regions round. 

Then, learn, ye fair! to fofteniplendor's ray; 

Endure the fwain> . the youth of low degree ; 
Let meeknefs join'd its temperate beam difplay ; 

'Tis the mild verdure that endears the tree. 

Pity the fandaPd fwain, the fliepherd's boy ; 

He fighs to brighten a negleded name ; 
Foe to the dull appulfe of vulgar joy. 

He mourns his lot ; he wiihes, merits fame. 

In vain to groves and pathlefs vales we fly ; 

Ambition there the bow'ry haunt invades ; 
Fame's awful rays fatigue the courtier's eye. 

But gleam ftill lovely thro' the checquer'd iliades. 

E 2 Vainly, 
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Vauily, to guard from love's unequal chain. 

Has fortune rear'd us in the rural grove ; 
• Should •♦••'s eyes illume the defart plain, 
Sv^nlmaywonder, and ev'n I muft love. 

Nor unregarded fi^hs die towly hind ; 

Thio* yoi^ contemn, die gods refped his vow ; 
Vindiftive rage awaits the fcomful mind. 

And vengeance^ too fevere ! the gods allow. 

On Sakvm's plain I met a lyand'ring fair; 

The look of forrow, lovely ftill (he bore : 
liOofe flow'd the foft redundance of her hair, 

Andy on her brow, a flowery wreath fhe worot 

Oft Hooping as (he ftray'd, fhe cull'd the pride 
Of cv'ry plain ; fhe {MllagM ev'ry grove ! 

The fading chaplct daily fhe iupplyM, 
And ftill her hand fome various garland wove* 

Erroneous fancy fhap'd her wild attire ; 

From BethLem's walls the poor lympaticftrayM; 
Stem'd with her air her accent to confpire. 

When, as wild fancy taught her, thus fhe faid : 

** Hear me, dear youth! ohhearanhaplefsmaid. 
Sprung fiiom the fcepter'd line of ancient kings ! 

Scom'd by the world, I afk thy tender aid; 
Thy gentle voice fhallwhifper kinder diings. 
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The worid is frantic— Hy Ac race profane -• 
Nor ly nor yon, ball its coaipaffion more ; 

Com^ friendly let us wander, and complain, 
Andtetlme, jBiepherd! haft thott feen my love f 

My Ipve is young— but other loves are young ; 

And other loves are fair, and fo is mine f 
Ah air divine difclofes whence he iprung ; 

He is my love, who boafts that air divine. 

No vulgar Damon robs me of my reft, 

Ianthe liftens to no vulgar vow : 
A prince, from gods defcended, fires her breaft; 

A brilliant crown diftinguifties his brow. 

What, fhall I ftain the glories of my race ? 

More clear, more lovely bright than HBSPia'sbeaa} 
The porc'lain pure with vulgar dirtdebaie ? 

Or mix with puddle the pellucid Ibream ? 

See thro' thefe veins the faphire current ihine ! 

'Twas Jove's own nedlar gave th' etherialhue i 
Can bafe plebeian forms contend with mine ! 

Difplay the lovely white, or match the blue ? 

The painter ftrove to trace its azure ray; 

He changed his coloun, and in vain he ftrove ; 
He frown'd — I fmiling view'd the faint eflay ; 

Poor youth ! he little knew it flow'd from Jove. 

Bj Pitying 
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Pitying his toil» the woncTious trath I told ; 

Hqw am'rous Jove trepann'd a mortal fair ; 
How thro' the race the generous current rolPd, 

And mocks the poet's art, and painter's care. 

Yes, from the gods, from earlieft Saturn, fprung 
Our facred race ; thro' demigods, convey'd ; 

And he, ally'd to Phoebus, ever young, 
My god-like boy, inuft wed their duteous maid. 

Oft, when a mortal vow profanes my ear, 
My fire's dread fury murmurs thro' the Iky ; 

And ihould I yield ^his inftant rage appears. 
He darts th' uplifted vengeance— and I die. 

Have you not heard unwonted thunders roll ! 

Have you not feen more horrid light'nings glare ! 
'Twas then a vulgar love enfnar'd my foul : 

*Twas then — I hardly fqap'd the fatal fnare. 

'Twas then, a peafant pour'd his amorous vow. 
All as I liften'd to his vulgar flrain ; — 

Yet fuch his beauty — wou'd my birth allow, 
Dear were the youth, and blifsful were the plain. 

'But oh! I faint! why waftes my vernal bldom. 
In fruitlefs fearches ever doom'd to rove ? 
My nightly dreams the toilfome path refume. 
And I ihall dic-^-before I find iriy love. 
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When kftr flcpt, mcthought, my ravi&M Cyc, 
On diilant heaths his radiant form furvey'd ; 

Tho' night's thick clouds encoropafs'd all die Iky, 
The gems that bound his brow, difpell'd the fhade* 

O how this boibm kindledat the light ! 

Led by their beams I urg'd the pleafing chace; 
'Till, on a fudden, thefe with-held their light— 

AU, aUthingsenvythefublimeembrace. " 

But now no more — behind the difbwt grove. 
Wanders my deflin'd youth, and chides my flay : 

See, fee, he grafps the fteel — ^forbear my love — 
Ianthe comes; thy princcfs haftes away." 

Scornful ihe fpoke, and heedleTs of reply 
The lovely maniac bounded o'er the plain ; 

The piteous vidtim of an angry iky ! 
Ah me! the victim of her proud difdain I 
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E L E Q Y XVII. 

m 

He indulges the fuggeftioHs of fplecn : ^ 
plegf %Q ithe winds, 

^de^ namque dbi divmn pater atque ^miaaiji lejf 
Et mukere dedit mentes 8c tollere yento. 

STERN monarch of the winds, admit my pray V ! 
Awhile thy fury check, thy ftorms confine I 
No trivial blaft impells the pafiive air ; 
Bu^ brews a ten^pefl in a breail }ike mine* 

What bands of black ideas fpread their wings ( « 

The peaceful regions of content invade ! 
With deadly poifon taint the cryflal fprings I 

With noifome vapour blaft the verdant fhade ! 

{Jcnow their leader, fpleen; and dread tl^e fway 

Of rigid Eu R u s , his detefted fire j j 

Thro' one my blofToms and my fruits decay; 
Thro' one my plcafuresj and my hopes expire.. 

Like fome pale Mpling, when his icy way 
Relenting yields beneath the noontide beam, 

J Hand aghaft ; and chiU'd with fear furvey 
How far I've tempted life's d^itfyl fireami 
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Where by rcmorfc^mpell'd, repols'd by fears. 
Shall wretched fancy a retreat explore ? 

She flie? the fad prefage of coming years. 

And forr'wing dwells On pleafurcs now no morcf 

Again with patrons, and with friends (he roves ; 

But friends and patrons never to return ! 
She fees the nymphs, the graces, and the Ipves, 

But fees them, weeping o'erLuciNDA'-s wrn* 

She vifits, Isis ! thy forfaken ftream, 

Oh ill forfaken for Boeotian air ! 
She deems no flood reflefts fo bright a beam. 

No reed fo verdant, and no flow'rs fo fair. 

jShe dreams beneath thy facred (hades were peace. 
Thy bays might ev'n the civil ftorm repel ; 

Reviews thy focial blifs, thy learned eafe, 
Apd with no chearful accent cries, farewel ! 

Farewel, with whom to thefe retreats I ftray'd ! 

By youthful fports, by youthful toils allyM I 
joyous wefojourn'd in thy circlkig Ihade, 

And wept to find the paths of life divide. 

She paints the progrefs of my rival's vow ; 

Sees ev*ry mufe a partial ear incline ; 
Binds with luxuriant bays his favoured brow, 

Tlor yields the refufe of his wjeath to mine. 
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ELEGY XVIIL 

He repeats the fong of Collin, a difccrning 
fhephcrd ; lamenting the ftate of the wool- 
len manufaftury. 

Ergo omni ftudio glaciem ventofque nivales, 

Quo minus eft illis cune mortalis egeflas, 

Avertes : vidumque feres. Virgil. 

*'^T EAR Avon's bank, on Arden's flow'ry plain, 
jL^ a • tuneful ihephcrd charm'd the lifl'ning wave ; 
And funny Cot sol' fondly lov'd the ilrain ; 
Yet not a garland croWns the fhepherd's grave ! 

Oh loft Ophelia i fmoothly ftow'd the day. 

To feel his mufic with my flames agree ! 
To tafte the beauties of his melting lay. 

To tafte, and f^ncy it was dear to thee. 

When-, for his tomb, with each revolving year^ 
I fteal the mufk-rofe from the fcented brake, 

I ftrew my coMips, and I pay my tear, 
ril add the myrtle for QpHELtA's fake. 

Shiv'ring beneath a leaflefs thorn he lay. 

When death's chill rigour feiz'd his flowing tongue i* 

The more I found his fault'ring notes decay, 

The more prophetic truth fublim'd the fong. 

** Adicji 
*Mr. SOMZKVXLZ.S, 
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^* Aditn my flocks, he faid ! my womted CMie, 
By fuany mountain, or by verdant fliore ! 
May fbme more happy hand your fold prepare. 
And may yon need your Co l 1. 1 n 's croqk no moj(!e« 

And you, ye fhepherds ! lead my gentle fheep ; 

To breezy hills, or leafty fhelters lead; 
But if the Iky with ihow'rs inceifant weep, 

Avoid the pudid moiAure of the mead. 

Whei:e the wild thyme perfumes the purpled heath, 
Lopg loit'ring there your fleecy tribes extend—- 

But what avail the maxims I bequeath ? 
The fruklefs gift of an officious friend ! 

Ah ! what avails the tim'rous lambs to guard, 
Tho' nightly cares, with daily labours, join ? 

If foreign floth obtain the rich reward, ^ 
If Gallia's craft the pond'rous fleece purioin! 

Was it for this, by confbmt vigils worn, 

I met the terrors of an early grave ? 
For this, I led them from the pointed thorn ^ 

For this J bath'd 'em in the lucid wave? 

Ah heedlefs Albion ! too benignly prone 
Thy blood to lavifli, and thy wealth reflgn 1 

Shall ev'ry other virtue grace thy throne. 
Bat quick-ey'd prudence n^cr yet b^ thine ? 

Frofl^ 
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From the fair natives of this pecrlcfs hill 

Thou gav'ft the fhecp that browze Iberian plains : 

Their plaintive cries the faithlefs region fill. 
Their fleece adorns an haughty foe's domains. 

Ill-fated flocks ! from clifF to cliff they ftray ; 

Far from their dams their native guardians far ! 
Where the foft fhepherd, all the Uvelong day, 

Chaunts his proud mifbefs to his hoarfe goittar. 

But Albion's youth her native fleece defpife ; 

Unmoved they hear the pining fhepherd's moan ; 
In filky folds each nervous limb difguife, 

Allur'd by ev*ry treafure, but their own. 

Oft have I hurry'd down the rocky fleep. 
Anxious, to fee the wintry tempeft drive ; 

Preferve, faid I, preferve yoiir fleece, my fheep ? 
Ere long will Ph i l l i s , will my love arrive. 

Ere long ihe came : ah ! woe is me, fhe came ! 

Rob'd in the Gallic loom's extraneous twine : 
For gifts like thefe they give their fpotlefs fame, 

Refign their bloom, their innocence refign. 

Will no bright maid, by worth, by titles known. 
Give the rich growth of Britifh hills to fame ? 

And let her charms, and, her example, own 
That virtue's drefs, and beauty's arc the fame ? 

z Will 
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Will no fam'd chief fapport this gen'rovs -maid f 
Once more th^ ^>atriot's arduous path refume ? 

And, comely from his native plains array'd. 
Speak future glory to the Br^jdih loom ? 

What powfr uhieen my ravifh'd ^cy files ? 

I pierce tjie dreary ihade of future days ; 
Sure 'tis the genius of the land inipires. 

To breathe my latefl breath in • * • praiia.^ 

O might my breath for * • • praife fufiice. 
How gently fhou'd my dying limbs repofel 

O might his future glory blefs mine eyes^ 
My raviih'd eyes ! how calmly would they dofe ! 

* • • was bom to fpread the gcn'ral joy ; 

By virtue rapt, by party uncontrouPd ; 
Britons for Britain ihall the crook employ; 

Britons forBRiTAiN's glory fhear the fold,'* 

ELEGY XIX. / 
Written in ipring 1743. ^ - 

AG A I N the lab'ring hind inverts the foi|t 
Again the merchant ploughs the tumi^f ,vave ; 
Another fpring renews the foldier's toil, ' 

And finds 9ie vacant in the rural cave. 
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As the foft lyre difplay'd my wonted loves. 
The peniLve pleafure and the tender pain« 

The fordid Al r h e u s hurry 'd thro* my groves ; 
Yet ftop'd to vent the dilates of difdaim 

He glanc'd coatcsiptuovs o'er my mia'dfbld; 

He blam'd the graces of my fiiv'rite bow'r j 
My breail, unfully'd by the loft of gold ; 

My time^unlavifh'd in pi&rfiut of pow'r. 

Yes, Alpheus! fly the purer paths of fate ; 

Abjure t&eie fcenes £rom venal paflions free ; 
Know, in this grove, I vow'd perpetual hate. 

War, endlefs war, with lucre and with thee. 

Here nobly zealous,^ in my youthful hours ; 

it draft an altar to Thalia's name : 
KetCy as I crown 'd the verdant fhrine with flowr's. 

Soft on my labours ftok the fmiling dame, 

Damon, fhe cry'd, if ples^sfd with jioneft pKii^t 
ThOii court fuccefs by virtue or.by fong. 

Fly the /alfe didates of the venal race; 
Fly t! ' grofs accents of the venal tongue* 

Swear thj^^ no lucre ihail thy zeal betray ; 

Swerve lijot thy foot with fortune's vot'nes more^ 
Brand thou their lives, and brand their lifekisday— « 

TJie winning phaiito»ttrg'dm9raadIlK«of«» 

Forth 
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JPorth from the rufticalttr ^viftlib-ay'd, - ; • : 
** Aid my firm purpofe, yc celcftialpow'rs J 

Aid me to quell the. fpnHd breaft» I faid ; , ' . 
And * thiew my jay'^M) tow;^)ds their hoftile owr'rs. 

Think not regretful I furvey the deed ; 

Or added years np ^lore the axal allow ; 
Stillf ftill obfervant tq the ^rove I ipeed. 

The ihrine embellifh, and repeat the vowr- 

JSwom from his cradle RoME'&relendefs foe, ^... ,, 
Such gen'rous hate the f Punic champion, bore; 

Thy lake, O T-nRA8iM£N£i. beheld it glow^ ^ , . 
And C^ni^je's wzih, and Ta££iA's crimfoio^ fbocCii 

But letgrave annals paint the y/arrior*s famei 
Fairlhine hi| arms inhiftbryenroU'd j ' - ' -' 

Whilft huihbler lyres his civil w6rthproclafc^'-' ' 
His noblerhate of avarice arid gold.— * , " "'^" *" * 

Now Panic pride its final eye furvey'd ; 

Its hatts exhaufted, ^rid Its fleets on fire t " ' ' • - 
patient the vidtor* krid frown 6bey*d, 

And few th' unwilfing elephants retire. 

Put when their gold deprefs'd the yielding fcalcj 

The^l^Jd in pyramidic plenty pil'd, 
Sfe faw th' unutterable grief prevail ; 

He faw their tears, and, inhisfiiry, flniPd. , 

* Tht koBMA cexemopy la accUri^g waft '^ f HAK^f^Mif , 
Vo%, I . i • 
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Think not* he crfd, yt view the finiles ofeale. 
Or this finn bieatt difclaimt a p&triof g pain ; 

I finile» but from a fool eftrang'd to peace, ' ■ 

Fnmticwith grief, delirioas mth dilHain ! - - 

Butwereitc<M^l, this detefted finile. 
Seems it lefi timely thair the grief ye fiio w ? 

Olbnsof CARrHAGs! grant me to tevile 
The fordid ibmxe of your zndecentrwoe! ' 

Why wcep^yc now ! ye faw wiA tcarlefs eye 

Whbn your ifleet perifh'd on the Punic wave ; 
Whei)B Inric'd the coward tear, tite lazy figh, 
* 'When Tyre's imperial flate commenced a flave ? * 

'Tispaft-^OCARtHAGB! vanquifhM! honoured ibade ! 

Go, tiKxnean forrows of thy ions deplote ; 
Had freeobm ihar'd the vow to fortune paid. 

She ne'er, like fortune, had Ibribok thy ihore.'* 

He ceas'd-i^iaAt'd dieconfciont audience hear; 

Their pallid cheeks a crimibn blufli .unfold; 
Yet o'er that virtuous bldh diftneams a tear^ 

And falling moiflens their abandoned gold.* 
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^By^etenmfiMCeaii^jitheCAtTifAGXXiAKi bySciM*, they 
were Co dtiivtr:^!^ »U the dephaats, and to pay near two raiffions 
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ELEGY XX. 

He compares his humble fortune 19 
trefi of others *, and his fubjedion 
with the miierable feryitude of 
flave. 

WHY droops ttiis heart, with ftnqr'd^ 
Why fiaks my fi>al beneath each wt 
What pen£ve cronrdst by cealblefi laboun 
What myriads, wijh CO be as bleft as I ! 

What tho' my roofi, deradof pomp atiie^ 
Nor tem|>t the proud to quit his deftin'd I 

Kor coftly art my Biom^ry dales difgaile. 
Where onl^ fimpk fiiendibipdeigiil to A 

Seethe wUj^ibns of Lafl ani>*s chitt doma 
That fcoop their couch beneaA thedrift« 

Hour void of hope they ken the fhneil plain 
Where die ihaip eaftfor ever, em Uowj 

Slave tho' I be» to Delia's eyes a Haver 
My Delia's eyes endear the bands I wes 

HwiSgh ihe caufes w^ becomes the brave. 
The pang ihe caofes, 'tb even blift tobea 
Fa 
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See die poor native quit the Lybian fhores*. . 

Ah ! not inloYc's delightful fetters boondt ^ 
No radiant (mile his ^ing peace reiioresr - 

Vor love, nor fame/ norlfrieadihip heals his wound* 

liet vacant bards difplay their boafled woeit, * 

$h41 Ithe mockery of grief diiplayf 
No» let the nnfe hii {mring paogs dliclofe^ 

Who bleeds and weeps his fiun of life away ! 

On the wild beach in nioiii?i(al guife he ftood, 
I Ere the ibrill boatfwain gave the hated, fign ; '. ! 
He dfopt a^ tear unfeen into the flopd ; 
He ftole one fecret moment, tQ repine. 

Yet the mole liffen'd to the plaints he made i 
Sach moving plfdnts as nature could infpire ; 

To me the mufc his tender plea conveyM, 
Butfinooth'd, and fuited to the founding lyre. 

*^ Why am I ravifli*d from my native fband ? * 
W&at favage lacepxoteOs this impious gain ? 

Shall foreign plagues infeft this teeming land. 
And more.than fea»bom mongers plough the main T 

Here the dire locufts horrid (warms prevail ; . 

Here the blue aips with livid poifon fwell ; 
Here the dry dipfa wriths his finuous mail ; 

Can weiiothere^ fecore from envy, dwell ? 
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V^hen t&e grim lion nrg'd his cruel chace. 

When the flem panther fought his midnight prey, 

VHiat fate reierv*d me for this * chriftian race ^ 
O race more polifh'd, more feyere than they ( 

Ye prouHng wolves purfue my latefi cries ! 

Thou hungry tyger» leave thy reeking den I 
Ye Tandy wafles in rapid eddies rife 1 

O tear me from the whips and fcoms of men I 

Yet in their face fuperior beauty glows ; 

Are fmiles the mien of rapine and of wn^ t 
Yet from their lip the voice of mercy flows. 

And ev'n relij^on dwells upon their tongue/ 

Of blifsful haunts lihey tell» and brighter dines. 
Where gentle minds conveyed by death repair. 

But ftain'd with blood, and crimfbn'd o'er with ccuoes. 
Say, fhaU they merit what thqr paint ib fair f 

No, carelefs, hopelefs of thofe fertile plains^ 
Rich by our toils, and by our fbrrows gay» 

They ply our labours, and enhance our pains^ 
And feign thefe difiant regions to repay. 

For them our tufky elephant expires ; 

For them we drain the mine's embowel'd gold ; 
Where rove the brutal nations wild defires ?— 
Our limbs are purchas'd, and our lifeis fold! 

F 3 Vec 

f Spoke by Jifavafe, 
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Yet (hores theie are, bleft fliores for ta remain. 
And fiivoar'd illes with golden fruitage trown*ip 

Wliere tufted flow'rets paint the verdant plain. 
Where ev'iy breete ihall med'dne cv'ry wound. 

There the Aern tyrant that embitters life 
Shall, vainly fuppliant, fpreadhi&afidnghand; 

There ihall we view the billows raging ftrifc. 
Aid the kind breaft, and waft his boat to land/' 



ELEGY XXL 

Taking a view of the country from his retire- 
ment, he is led to meditate on the cha- 
ra^r of the ancient Britons. Written at 
the time of a rumoured tax upon luxury, 
^746. 

THUS Damon fung— What tho' nnknowa topraife 
Umbrageoui coverts hide my mufe and me ; 
Or 'raid the rural fhepherds, flow my days. 
Amid the rural ihepherds, I am fice. 

To view fleek vaflals crowd a ftately hall. 
Say, fliould I grow myfelf a folemn fUv« ? 

To find thy tints, O Tin ak ! grace my wall, 
JPorego the £ow*ry fields my fortune gave ? 

Lord 
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Lord of m]r dme my devioin ptth I bend, 

Tkco' fnagy woodland, or fmootk-fliavtn hwn i 

Or penfile grove^ or airy cUffadcend, 
And hailchefceneby natuiv's pencil dnwn. 

Thanks be to fate--*t]io' nor the ncy vine. 
Nor fiut'ntng olive doath the fields I love, 

Sequefter'd (hades, and gurgling foanta ait mine, 
Andev'ry filvan giott the mnfo Iove« 

Heit if my vifia point the mouldering pile. 

Where hood and oowl devotion's aipe6k wore, - 

I tracethe tottering reliques with a /mile. 
To think the oiental bondage is no more! 

Pfeas'd if the glowing bmdfcape wave with com ; 

Or the tail oaks, my country's bulwark, rife^ 
?leas'd, if mine eye, o'er thonfandvallies borne, 

Diftem the Cambrian hills ibpport the ikies« 

AndfeePLiNLiMMOir! cv'n the youthAil fight 
Scales the proud hill'setherial cliffs with pain t 

Such GAia-'CAaADOC ! thy ftupendous height, 
Whofe ample ihade obfcures th' lemian main* 

Bleaks joylefs regions ! where, by fclence fir*d, * 
Some pryiiig fage his lonely ilep may bend ; 

There, by the love of novel plants infpir'dy 
Invidoous view the damb'ring goats aicend* 

F 4 Yet 
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Yet for tfaofemouatainsy dad with lafting fiiow^ 
Thefreeborn BRiroNJefthis greeneil mctd. 

Receding fuUen fix>m his mightier foe. 
For here he (aw fair liberty recede. 

Thea if a chief peiibnnM a patriot's part, . 

Saftaih'd her drooping fons, repell'd her fbesi 
Above or Perfian luxe, or Attic art. 

The mde majeftic monument arof e^ 

Progreffive ages caxol'd forth his fame ; 

Sires, to his pratie, attuned ^eir children's tongue ; 
The hoary druid fed the generous flame, 

While, in inch fhains, the rev'iend Vizard fimg* 

** Go forth, my fons !— for what is vital breath. 
Your gods cxpcll'd, your liberty refign'd f 

Go forth, my fons ! for what is inftant death 
To fouls fecure perennial joys to find f 

For icenes there are, unknown to war or pain, , , 
Where drops the balm that hcfab a tyrant's wound i; 

Where patriots, blefl with boundlefs fi^eedom, reign. 
With mifletoe's myfterious garlands crown'd ■. 

^^ Such are the names that grace your myftic fbngs ; 
Your folemn woods refbmtd their martial fire ; . 
To you, my fons, the ritual meed belongs, 
Xfin thecktt&youvanquiih, or expire. 

Hark! 
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Haik! from the facred oak that crowns the gfovefj 
What awefttl voice my raptured bofom warms $ 

Tids is the favoor'd moment heav'n approves, 
Soand the fhrill trump ; this inftant> fi)und» to amu.'f 

Thdrs was the fcience of a martial race» 
To ihape the lance, or decorate die ihield ; 

Er'n the fair virgin ftain'd her native grace. 
To give new horrors to thetentcd field. 

Now, for fome cheek where guilty blnflies glow,^ 
For fome falfe Florimel's impure difguifey . 

The lifted yoath, norwards loud iignal know. 
Nor virtue's^all, nor fame's imperial prize< 

Then if ibft concord hiH'd their fears to fieep. 

Inert an<i filent flept the v&aly car ; 
2ut mih'd Jiorrific o'er the fearful fteep, 

If freedom's aweful clarion breath'd to war. 

Kow the fleek courtier, indolent and vain, 

Thron'd in the fplendid carriage glides fapine; 

To taont his virtue witha foreign ftraia. 
Or at a fav'ourite's board, his faith refign. 

Ltavethen,P luxury! this happy foil ! 

Chafe her, BRitTANwiA, to fomehoftileihorol 
Oi * fleece die baneful peft with annual ipoil. 

And let thy virtuous offspring weep no more ( 

ELEGY 
* Mx^ to a tax opoA Loxurf, then in debate. 
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ELEGY XXII. 

Written in die year ^when the rights of 

fepukurc were fo frequentiy violated. 

SA Y, jende fleq), that lov'ft the gloom of nighty 
Parent of dreams ! thou great magician, fay. 
Whence my late vifion thas endures the light ; 
Thos haunts my fancy thro' the glare of day. 

The filent moon had (card the vaulted ikies. 
And anxious care refign'd my limbs to reft ; 

A fudden luftre ftruck my wond'ring eyt9t 
And Silvia ftood before my conch confeft. 

Ah ! not the nymph fo blooming and fo pcff 
That led the dance beneath the feftive fliade I 

But 9» that, ixk the morning of her day, 
Intomb'd bcaeadi the grafi-green fod was laid. 

No mofe her eyes their wonted radiance eaft ; 

No more her bretft in^nr'd die lover's flami^ 
No more her cheek the Psftan rofe forpfft ; 

Yet feeln'd her lip^s etherial finik the (ame. 

•Ndr 
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Nor fach her luir as deckM her livifig faee; 

Ncir fuch her voice as charm'd the lifl'tiing crowd j 
Nor fuch her drefs as heightened «v*ry grace ; 

Alas ! til vaniihM for the m^umfol Jhroud I 

Yetfeem^d her lip's edierial charm the fame; 

That dear diftindioii every doubt remov'd ; 
Feriih the lover, whofe isipcrfed fiame 

f'orgets one featurt of the nymph he lov'd. 

" Damon^ ihe faidy mine hour allotted flies ; 

Oh ! do not waile it with a fruitlefs tear ! 
Thp' grieWd to fee thy Silvia's pale diignife, 

Sufpend thy fonow, and attentive hear. 

So may thy m^d^ with virtuous fame be bleft 1 
So be thy love widi mutual love repaid ! 

So may thy bones in facred iUence reft, 
Faft by the reliques of fome happier maid ! 

Thou know'ft, how ling'nng on a diilant fiuwe 
Diieafe invidious nipt my flow'ry prime ; 

And oh ! what pangs lay tendw bofom tore. 
To think I ne'er muH view my native dipiet 

No friend was near to raife my drooping head ; 

No dear companion wept to fee me die ; 
Looge me within my native foil, I faid; 

There my fond parents hononr'd reliques lie. 



Tho' 



YBo^now^ebair'dofeadidomefticteir; * 
Unknown^ forgot, I meet the faul bloW; 

There many a friend ihall grace my woeful bier. 
And many a iigh ihall rife;, and tear (hall flow.. 

I fpoke, nor fate forbore his trembling fpoil ; 

Some venal mourner lent hia carelefs aid ; 
And foon they bore me to my native foil. 

Where my fond parents dear remains were liid.. 

^Twas then the youths, from ev^ry plain and grove, 
AdomM with mournful verfe thy Silvi a^s bier ; 

»Twas then the nymphs their votive garlands wove^ 
And ftrew*d the fragance of the vouthfttLyear. 

But why alas ! the tender foene difplay ? 

Cou'd Damon's foot the pious path decline ? 
Ah no ! *twas Damon firft attun*d his lay. 

And fure no ibpnet was fo dear as thine. 



Thus was I bofom'd in the peaceful grave ;. 

My placid ghofl no longer wept its doom ; 
When favage robbers every fanftion brave. 

And with outrageous guilt defraud the tomb ! 

Shall my poor corfe, friom hoftile realms convey *d^ 
Lofe the cheap portion of my native fands? 

Or» in my kindred's dear embraces laid. 
Mourn the vile ravage of barbarian hands 9 
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St]r» wou'd thy breaft np death-like tortuzt feeU 
To fee my limbs the felons gripe obey ? 

To lee them gaih'd beneath the daring ileel f 
To crowds a fpe£bne^ and to dogs apray } 

m 

fi Pjean's ions thefe horrid rites require. 
If health's 1^ fcience be by thefe rein'd. 

Let guilty convifts, for their ufe, expire ; 
*Atkd lettheir breathkfi cork avail mankiikL 

Yet hard it feems^ When guilt's laft tine is paid. 
To fee the vi^imV omrfe deny'd repofe l- 

Now, more fevere ! the poor offenceleis maid 
Dreads the direonitrage of inhuman foes. 

Where is the fdth of ancient pagans fled f 
Where'the fo>nd care At wand'ring n^anes claim i 

Nature, inilin£Uve, cries, ProteA the dead. 
And facred be their a(hes, and their £une : 

Arife, dear youth ! ev'n now the danger calls ; 

Ev'n now the nlhin fnuffs his wonted prey ; 
Seel See! Head thee to yon' facred walls — 

Oh ! fly to chafe thefe human wolves away." 
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ELEGY XXIII. 

ReflecliQUs fuggeftcd by his finiation* 

BO R N^nejir tJ» fe^oe ftr • JUvulh'b £ite rcacwmM 
I talce my plaintive reed, and range the grove. 
And raife niy iky, mli bid tbe rocicsfdoond 
The iavage£srce of fmpire, and of love. 

Faft by the centre of yon' varioas wildy 

Where fpreading oaks embow'r a Gothic fane; 

Kendrida's ait^a biothor^syoath b^iiil'd; 
Thdm natnxeiifg'd her tend'reft pleas in vain* 

Soft o'er his births and a'«r hit infant hours, 
Th' ambitious maid cou'd every care employ ; 

Then with affidttOttft Ibftdaefs OQpt the flow'rs. 
To deck the ciadkofthe princely boy? , 

KxNttM t& the Saxon heptarthy Wat heir to die lchi«doai cf 
Mbrciaj but being very young at hif father's death, was, by the 
artifices of his fifter and her lover, depriT'd of his crown and lil« 
together* The body was found in a piece of ground near the top o£ 
Clent Hilly exaaiy facing Mr. Shxnstonb^s houies near wbich 
place a church was afterwards ere£fced to his memory^ ftill ufed for 
divine worihip, and called St, Kinslm*s« Sec Pi.OT*s Hiftory of 
Staffofdibire. 
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But foon the bofem^s pkafing calm is flown ; 

Love ftvt lier hreaft ; the fnltiy paffions rife ; 
A favoured lover ieeks the Mercian/ throne. 

And viewt her Ken BLM with a rival's eyes. « 

How kind were ibrtane» ah ! how juft were fiite, 
Wba'd fitte or ferttine Mbrci a's heir remove ! 

How fiveet to revel on the couch of ftate ! 
To crown at once her lover and her love! 

Seer gamiih'd ibr die chaee» the fraodfid maid 
To thefekme hills dircA his devious way ; 

The youth, all prone, die fifter guide obeyM, 
Ul-latedyoodi! himiUfthedcftin'dprey. 

But now, nor ftaggy hill, nor patfalefs plain. 
Forms die lone refuge of the £lvan game ; 

Siafit LYTTiLTONhascrown'dthefnaeetdonuds 
With fi>fterpleafares» and widi £nier fione. 

Wheie die rough bownum urgM his headlong fteed. 
Immortal bards, a poliih'd race, retire; 

And where hoarfe foeam'd the firepenthofn, finpceei 
The mehing graces of no vulgar lyre. 

^THOttsoir^ loit'rtttgnearlbinefiapidwd^ 

^ For BnxT ASH'S friend die verdant wieadi^epiie! 
Or, ftttdious of revolving feafims^ tell, 
How'pc^iefi LvGiA made ail ieafons fiur I 
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Sec •••••♦• from civic garlands ffy, " 

And in thefe groves indulge hU tuneful Vein I ' 

Or from yon' fnmmity with a guardian's eye, ' 
Obferve how freedoms hand attires the plain ^ 

Here Pop e ! ah never muli that tbw'ring taiad 

To his lov*d haunts, or dearer friend» return ! 

What art ! what friendfhips ! oh I what feme refigi^dt 
^^Ijfk yonder glade I trace his mournful urn.< 

Where is the breafl: can rage or hate retain,' 
And thefe glad flreams and fmiling lawns bdiold } 

Where is the breaft can hear the woodland fh-ain^ 
And think fair freedom well exchanged for gold? 

Thro* thefe foft Ihadcs delighted let me ftray; 

While o'er my head forgott^fons defcead t ' 
Thro' thefe dear valleys bend my cafual way, • - - * 

'Till fetting life a total (hade extend ! . 

Here/ar from courts, and void of pompous cares, - 
ni mufe how muchl'owe mine hnmbler fate : 

Or^rinlcto iind, how |nuch ambition dares. 
To fhine in anguilh, and to grieve initate ? 

Canft then, O fun ! that fpotlefs- throne dtftldi<^ 
Wliefe her bold arm has left no fanguineftaiik f 

Where, fhew me wheie, the lineal frepter glows, 
Pure, as the fimple crook that rules the plaini 

« ^ 3 TTcmendouf 
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Tremendous pomp ! where hate, diilruft, and fcai. 
In kindred bofoms folve the fecial tie ; 

There not the parent's, fmile is half fincerc j 
Nor void of art the confort's melting eye. 

There with the friendly wifh, the kindly flame. 
No face is brighten'd, and no bofoms beat ; 

Youth, manhood, age, avow one fordid aim. 
And ev'n the b^ardlefs lip effays deceit. 

There coward rumours walk their murd'rous roundj 
The glance, that more than rural blame iniliLs ; 

Whifpers, that ting'd with friendfliip doubly wound, 
Pity that injures, and concern that kills. 

Their anger whets, but love can ne*er engage j 

Carelfing brothers part but to revile ; 
There all men fmile, and prudence warns the wift^ 

To dread the fatal ftroke of all that fmile. 

There all are rivals I fitter, fon, and firt, 
With horrid purpofe hug deftruftive arm? ; 

There foft-ey'd maids in ihurd'rous plots conipfre, • 
And fcorn the gentJeV mifghief of their charms^, 

Let fervile minds one endle^ watch endure ; 

Day, night, nor hour, their anxious guard refign; 
But lay me, fate! On flowery banks, fecure, 

Tho' my whole foul he, like my limbs, iupinc. 

Vol.. I, 9 Vci, 
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Yes, may my tongue difdain a vaflal's care ; 

My lyre refoand no prolUtuted lays ; 
More warm to merit, more elate to wear 

The cap of freedom, than the crown of bays* 

Sooth'd by the murmurs of my pebbled flood, 

I wiih it not o'er goldcli fands to flow ; 
Chear'd by the verdure of my fpiral wood, 

I fcorn the quarty, where no flirub can grow- 
No midnight pangs the fliepherd*s peace purfue ; 

His tongue, his hand, attempts no' fecret wound ; 
He fings his Delia, and ifftie be true. 

His love a€ once^ and his ambition's crown'd« 

ELEGY XXIV, 

He takes occafion from the fate of Eleanor 
of Bretagne*, to fuggcft the imperfe6t 
pleafures of a folitary life. 

WH;EN beauty mourns, by fate's injurious doom. 
Hid from the chearful glance of human eye; 
When nature's pride inglorious waits the tomb. 
Hard is that heart which checks the riflng flgh. 

Fair 

9lzanor of Bretagnc, the lawfiil heirefs of the Bnglifli 
crown, upon the death of Arthur, in the reign of king John. 
She was efteeaied the beauty of her time; was imprifoned forty 
years (till the tii&e of her death] in Briflol cafUe* 
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Pair Eleonora ! wou'd no gallant mind 
The caoie of love, the caufe of jnftice own ? 

Matchlefs thy charms, and was ho life refign'd 
To fee them fparkle from their native throne ? 

Or had fair freedom's hand unveil'd thy charms. 
Well might fuCh brows the regal gem refign ; 

Thy radiant mein mi^t fcom the guilt of arms. 
Yet AlbioiI's aweful empire yield to thine. 

O fliame of B r i t qjw s ! in one fullen tow*r 

She wet with royal tears her daily cell ; 
She found keen anguifh ev'ry rofe devour ; 

Theyfprung, they (hone, they faded, and they fell* 

Thro* one dim lattice fiing'd with ivy round, 
Succeffive funs a languid radiance threw ; 

To paint how fierce her angry guardian frown'd, 
To mark how faft her waning beauty flew. 

This, age might bear; then fated fancy palls. 
Nor warmly hopes what Q>lendor can fupply ; . 

Fond youth inceiTant mourns, if rigid walls 
Reftrain its lift'ning ear, its curious eye. 

Believe me * • • • the pretence is vain ! 

This boafted calm that fmooths our early days. 
For never yet could youthful mind refbain 

Th' alternate pant for pleafure and for prai% 

G z Ev'n 
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Ev'ame, b)r fiudy oak or lianpid {jpring^ 
Ev^n me^ the fcenes of polifh'4 life allure ; 

Some geqius whifpers ^' Life is on the wing* 
And hard his lot that Iangi|iihgs obfcure. 

What tho' thy riper mind admire no more — 
The fhining cindure, and the broider'd fold 

Gan pierce like lightening thro' the figur'd ore. 
And melt to drofs the radiant fpnns of gold. 

Furs, ermins, rods may well attrad thy fcom ; 

The futile prefents of capricious pow'r I 
But wit, but worth, the public fphere adorn. 

And who but envies then the focial hour? 

Can virtue, careleis of her papil's meod> 

Forget how * * * fuftains thje fhephcf 4's caufe ? 

Content in ilhades to tune a lonely reed. 
Nor join the founding pa&an of applaofe ? 

For public haunts, impell'd by Britain's weal. 
See GRENviLLEqjiitthemufe'sfav'riteeafef 

And /hall not fwai^s admire his^ noble zeal ? 
Admiring praife, adlhiring ilrive to pk^e i 

Life, fays the fage, affords no blifs iincere ; 

And courts, and cells in vain dur hopes renew : 
But ah ! where Gr e n v i l l e charms the M'ning ear, 

'Tis hard to think the chearlcfs maxim true. 
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The groves may fmile ; the rivers gently gfide ; 

Soft thro' the vale refbond the lonefbme lay f 
Ev'n thickets yield delight, if tafte prefide. 

But can they pleafe, niien LrTTLBTOJl's away? 

Pure as the fwain's the bread of • * • glows. 

Ah ! were the ihepherd's phrafe, like his, rcfin'd ! 

Bvt, how improved the generous dilate flows 
Thro' the clear medium of a polifh'd mind ! 

Happy the youths who warm with Brit AiN*dIoVc, 

Htrimao& wifti in * * * periods hear I 
{{appy that in the radknt cifx:le move. 

Attendant orbs^ where Lo^ so ale gilds the ipherei 

While rural faith, and evVy polifh'd art» 

Each friendly charm, in *** conipire. 
From public fcenes all penfive mull you part $ . 

All joylefs to the greeneft fielxls retine ! 

Go, plaintive youth ! no more by fount or llream. 
Like fome lone halcyon, fecial pleasure fhanj 

Go dare the light, enjoy its chearful beam^ 
And hail the bright procei£o;i of the fan. 

Then covcr'd by thy ripen'd fhades, refume 
The filent walk ; no more by pafiion toft : ' 

Then fcek thy rulUc haunts ; the dreary gloom^ 
Where ty'ry art that colours life, ^ is loft."— — 

G 3 'In 
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In vain! the lift'nbg mafe attends in vsun ! . 

Reftraints in hoftile bands her motions wait — ' 
—Yet will I grieve, and fadden all zny fbrain^ 
' When injar'd beauty mourns the mufe's fate. 

ELEGY XXV. 

ToDblia, with fome flowers-, complaining 
how much his benevolence fufFers on ac- 
count of his humble fortune, 

WHate'er could fculpture's curious art employ, 
Whate'er the laviih hand of wealth can (howjr, 
Thcfe would I give — ^and every gift enjoy. 
That pleas'd my fair— *bttt f^te denies the pow'r, 

Bleft were my lot to feed the focial fires ! 
V To learn die latent wifhes of a friend ! 
^ To g^ve the boon his native tafte admires, 
^ And^ for my tranfporty on hi3fmile depend! 

21eft too is he, whofe ev'ning ramble ilrays 
Where droop the fohs of indigence and care ! 

His little gifts their gladden'd eyes amaze. 
And win, at finall expence, their fondeflpray'r ! 

And oh the joy ! to fhun the confcious light, 
* To fpare the modeft blufli ; togiveunfeen! 
liikc {how'rs that fall behind the veil of night, 
y^t deeply tinge the fmiling vales with green, 

Btrt 
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But Happkfl they, who drooping realms relieve ! 

Whofc virtues in our cultur'd vales appear ! 
For whofe fad fate a thoufand ftepherds grieve, 

And fading fields allow the grief ilncere^ 

To call lofl worth from its oppreffive fhade; 

To &x its equal fphere, and fee it ihine ; 
To hear it grateful own the gen'yous ^id; 

TUs, this is transport — but muft ne'er be mine. 

F^nt is my boouded blifs ; no;r I rcfufe 
To range where daizies open, rivers roll; 

While profe or fong the languid hours amufe. 
And foothe the fond impatience of piy fo}iL 

Awhile 1*11 weave the roofs of jafinin bow'rs, 
A^d urge with trivial cares the loit'ring year ; 

Awhile i'll prune my grove, proteA my flow'rs. 
Then, unlamented, prefs m early bier J 

Of thofe lov'd flow'rs the lifelefs corfc may ihare 5 
Some hireling hand a fading wreath bellow ; 

The reft will breathe as fweet, will glow as fair. 
As when their mafter fmil'd to fee them glow^ 

The fequent mom fliall wake die filvan quire ; 

The Idd again ihall wanton ere 'tis noon ; 
Nature will fmile, will wear her beft attire; 

1 let not gentle D b l i a fmile fo foon ! 

G 4. While 
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While the rude hearfe conveys me flow awayj 
And carelefs eyes my vulgar fate proclaim, 

Let thy kind tear my utmoll worth o'rpay ; 
And, foftly fighing, vindicate my fame. — 

O Delia ! chear'd by thy fuperior praife, 
I blefs the filent path the fates decree ; 

^leas'd, from the lift of my inglorious days. 

To raze the moments crown'd with blifs, and thee*. 



ELEGY XXVL 

Defcribing the forrow of an ingenuous mind, 
on the melancholy event of a licentious 
amour, 

WHY mourns iny friend ! why weeps his downcaft eye f 
That eye where mirth> where fancy us'd to fhine? 
Thy chcarful meads reprove that fwelling figh ; 
Spring ne'er cnamell'd fairer meads than thine. 

Art thou mJt lodgM in fortune's warm embrace ? 

Wert thou not form'd by nature's partial care ? 
Bleft in thy fong and bleft in cv'ry grace 

That wins the friend^ or that Enchants the fair I 

Damon, faid her, thy partial praife reftrain ; 

Not Damon's friendfliip can my peace reftore 5 
Alas ! his very praife awakes my pain, , 

And my poor wounded bofom bleeds the more^ 

For 
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Fot oil ! that nature on my birth had fr(>m\'4 - 
Or fortune fix'd me tp fome lowly cell ! 

Then had my bofom 'fcap'd this fatal Wound* 
Nor had I bid thefe vernal fweets, fareweU 

But led by fortune's- hand, her darling child* 
My youth her vain licentious blifs admir'd; 

In fortune's train the fyren flatt'ry fmiPd, 
And raflily hailow'd all her queen infpir'd^ 

Of folly Hudious, ev'n of vices vain. 
Ah vices ! gilded by the ridt and gay ! 

i chas'd the guileleft daughters of the plaiit« 
Nor dropt the chace> till Jas&y. was my paey* 

Poor artlefs maid I to ftain thy fjfx>tlefs nai&e» 
Expence, and art, and toil, united fbovd ; 

To lure a breaft that felt the puieft llanie,! 
^uffcain'd by virtue, but betray'd by love^ 

School'd in the fcience of love's mazy wiief> 
I cloath'd each feature with affedled fcorn ; 

1 fpoke of jealous doubts, and fickle fmiles. 
And, feigning, left her anxious and forlooi» 

Then, whilethefancyMrage alarm'd her care, 
Wafm to deny, and zealous to difprove ; 

I bade my words the wonted foftnefs wear. 
And feiz'd Ae minute of returning love* 
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Tothee^myDAMONy dare I paint the reft ? 

Will yet thy love a candid ear incline ? 
AflWd that virtue, by misfortune preft. 

Feels not the fharpncfs of a pang like mine. 

Nine envious moons matur'd her growing fhames^ 

Ere! while to flaunt it in the face of day ; 
When fcom*d of virtue, ftigmatiz'd by fame. 

Low at my feet de(ponding Jessy lay. 

** Henrt, flie faid, by thy dear fbrmfubdu'd^ 

See' the fad reliqt;es of a nymph undone ! 
I find, I find this riiiiig fob renewM : 

I figh in ihades, and ficken at the fun. 

Amid the dreary gloom of night, I cry. 
When will the mom's once pleafing fcenes return ? 

Yet what can morn's returning ray fupply. 
But foes that triumph^ or bat friends that moom! 

Alas ! no more that joyous mom appears 

That led the tranquil hours of fpotlefs fame ; < 

For I have fteep'd a father's couch in tears, | 

And ting'd a mother's glowing cheek with fhame. / 

The vocal birds that raife their matin fbain. 
The fportive lambs, increafe my ppniive moan ; 
^ All feem to chafe me from the chearful plain. 
And talk of truth and innocence alone. 



m 



If 



i 



f 



( 107 ) 

If thro' the garden's JoVry tribes I Rray# 

Where bloom the jafmins that could once allmvy 

Hope not to find delight in us, they fay, \ 

For we are fpotlefs, Jessy; we are pure. | f Ij,^. ^^ 

'Ye flow'rs ! that well reproach a nymph fo frail. 

Say, conl4 ye with my virgin £une compare? 
The brighteH bud thatfcents the vernal gale 

Was not fo fragrant, and was not fo fair* 

Now the grave old alarm the gentler young ; 

And all my fame's abhorred contagion flee ; 
Trembles each lip, and faulters ev'ry tongue. 

That bids the mom propitious fmile on me. 

Thus for your fake I fhun 6ach human eye ; 
^ bid the fweets of blooming youth adieu ; 
To die I languifh, but I dread to die, . 
Le& my fad fate ihoa'd nonriih pangs for you. 

Raife me from earth ; the pains of want remove 

And let me filent feek fome friendly ihore ; 
There only, banlih'd from the form I love. 

My weeping virtue fhalli relapfe no more. 

^e but my friend ; I a& 90 dearer name ; 

Befuch the meed of fome more artful fair ; 
^or could; it heal my peace, or chafe my fhame, 

Thatpity g«ve« what loverefus'd to ihartf. 

Force 
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Foite not my tongoe to a& its fcanty brea4| 

Nor hurl thy Jessy to the valgar crew ; ^ 

Not fuc)i the parent's board at which I fedl 
Not fuch the precept from his lips I drew ! 

Hapfy, when age has filver'd o'er my hair. 

Malice may learn to fcom (6 mean a ipoil ; 
Envy may flight a feceno longer fair; 

Andpity, welcome, to my native fi>il." 

She fpoke--«>nor was I born of favage race i 

Nor could theife hands a niggard boon affigni 
Grateful ihe daip'd me in a lad embiace. 

And vow'dto wafteher life in pray'rs for mine, 

I faw her foot the lofty hark afcead ; 

I faw her breaft with cv'ry paflion heave ; 
J left her — ^tom from ev'ry earthly friend ; 

dh I my hard boibm, which could bear toleave V 

Brief let me be ; the fatal ftbnn arofe ; 

The billows rag'd, die pilot*s art was vain; 
0*er the tall maft the ciixJing furges cloife ; 

My Jess y — floats upon the wat*ry plain ! 

jAnd — fee my youth's impetuous fires decay ; ' ' ! 

Seek not to ftop refledtion's bitter tear ; ! 

But warn the froliq, a«d inftruft the gay, | 

From Jessy floating on her wat*ry bi«r I 
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RURAL ELEGANCE. 
An ODE to the late Dutchels of Somerset. 

Written 1750. 

WHILE orient fkies reflore the day. 
And dew-drops catch the lucid ray; 
Amid the fprightly (cenes of morn, 

Will aught the mufe infpire ! 
Oh ! peace to yonder dam'rous horn 
That drowns the facred lyre I 

Ye rural thanes that o'er the mofly down 

Some panting, timorous hare purfue ; 
Does nature mean your joys alone to crown ? 

Say, does ihe fmoothe her lawns for yoa? 
For you does echo bid the rocks reply. 
And urg'd by rude conHraint refound the jovial cry ? 
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Sec from the neighbouring hill, forlom 

The wretched Twain your /port furvey 5 
He finds his faithful fences torn. 

He finds his labour'd crops a prey 5 
He fees his flock — no more in circles feed i 
Haply beneath your ravage bleed. 
And witli no random curfes^ loads the deed. 

Nor yet, ye fwains, conclude 

That nature fmiles for you alone; 
Your bounded fouls, and your conceptions crude. 

The proud, the felfifh boaft difown : 

Yours be the produce of tlie foil: 

O may it flill reward your toil ! 

Nor ever the defencelefs train 
Of clinging infants, afk fupport in vain? 

But tho' the various harveftgild your plains. 

Does the mere landfcape feail your eye i 
Or the warm hope of diflant gains 

Far other caufe of glee fupply ? 

Is not the red-llreak*s future juice 

The fource of your delight profound. 
Where i^riconium pours her gems profufe, 

Purpling a whole horizon round ! 
Athirft ye priife the limpid (beam, 'tis true : 

But tho', the pebbled ihores among. 

It mimic no unpleafing fong. 
The limpd fbuQtain murmuris not for you* 
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tTnpIeas'd ye fee the tiiickeb Uoonlf 
Unpleais'd the fpring.her flowery robe refamei 

Uninov'd the mountain's sdiy pile. 

The dappled mead without a finite. 

O let a rural coofdous mu(e. 
For well ihe knows, your fiowaid fenfe accuie: 
Forth to the iblemn oak you bring die fquaie. 
And ijpai^ the mafly trunk» before you cry, 'tis &if • 

^or yet ye lea^'d, nor yet ye courtly train* 

If haply from your haunts ye ftray 

Tawafte with us a fummer's day, 

Exdude the tafte of every fwain. 

Nor our untutor'd ienic difdain : 
'Tis nature only g^ves exdufive right 

To relifh her fiipreme delight ; 

She, where ihe pleafes kind or coy. 
Who fiimifhes thefcene, and forms us to enjoy. 

Then hither b/ing the fair ingenuous mind* 
By her aufpidons aid refin'd; 

Lo ! not an hedge-row hawthorn blows. 

Or humble hare-bell paints the plain. 
Or valley winds, or fountain flows. 

Or purple heath is ting'din vain : 
For fuch the rivers dafli the foaming tides. 
The mountain fwells-, the dale'fubfldes; 
Ev*n thriftlefs furze detains their wandering fighfe 
And therough barren rock grows pregnant with delight. 
Voul. H , With 
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Widi what fttfpicious fearful csqre ... 

The fordid^wretch fecures his cl^m. 
If haply fdme luxurious heir 

Should alienate the fields that wear his name 
What fcruples left fome future birth " 
Should litigate a fpzn of earth ! 
Bondsy contrads, feoffbentSy names unmeet for proCt', 
The towering mufe endures not to difdofe ; 
Alas! her ttHreversM decree. 
More comprehenfive and more firee. 
Her lavi(h charter, tafte, appropriates all we fee. 

Let gondolas their painted flags unfold. 
And be the folemn day enrolPd, 
When to confirm his lofty plea. 

In nuptial fort, with bridal gold. 
The grave Venetian weds the fea : 
Each laughing mufe derides the vow ; 

Ev'n Adria fcoms the mock embrace. 
To fome lone hermit on the mountain's brow. 
Allotted, from his natal hour. 
With all her myrtle fhores in dow'r. 
His breafl to admiration pronb 
Enjoys the fmile upon her face. 
Enjoys triumphant every grace, 
. And finds }itt more his own. 
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Fatigu*d with form's opprefSve laws, 
tSHien Somerset avoids the-great; 
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WHen cloy*d with merited a|^lauft» 

Shefeeks the rural calm retreat ; 
Does (he not praife each mofiy cell. 
And feel the troth my numbers tell? ^ 

When deafen'd by the loud acclaim. 

Which genius grac*d with rank obtains. 
Could fhe not more delighted hear 
' Yon thrpftle chaunt the rifing year ? 
Could ihe not fpum the wreaths of &ne. 
To crop the primrofe of the plains ? 
Does (he not fweets in each fair valley find. 
Loft to the ions of pow'r, unknown to half mankind ? 

Ah can ihe covet thereto iee 
Thefplendid ilaves, the reptile race, 

That oil the tongue, and bow the knee. 
That flight her merit, but adore her place f 
Far happier, if aright I deem. 
When from gay throngs, and gilded fpires. 

To where the lonely halcyons play. 
Her philoibphic ftep retires : 
While iludious of the moral theme. 
She, to iboie finooth fequefter^d ftream 
Liken's the fwain's inglorious day ; 
PleasM from the flowery margin to furvey. 
How cool,, ferene, and dear the current glides away. , 

O blind to truth, to virtue blind. 
Who flight the fweetly-peniive mind ! 
On whofe hu birth the graces mild. 
And eveiy mufe prophetic fmil'd 
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Not that the pott^t boafted £re 

Should fame's wide-echoing trumpet fwtll { 
Or, on the mulic of his lyre 

Each future age with rapture dwell; 
The vaunted fweets of praiie remove, 
. Yetihallfuckbolbinsdaimapart 

In all that glads die human heart ; 
Yet thefe the tpmis, iprm'd to judge and i»ove 
All nature's chanqs inuneniey and heaven's unbounded 

{love. 
And eh | die. tf an^rt, moft all/d to ibftg. 

In fome fair villa's peaceful bound. 
To catch foft hints ham. nature's tongue 

AndbidAacAOiA bloom asound: 
Whether wc fiingt the (loping hill^ 

Or finoodie^ below the verdant.mcad i 
Whedier we break dk& falling rill^ 

Or tluo' a«and«yring nia9«s lead f 
Or in the hoivid bcamble's raoa* 
Bid carelefs groups of rofe^. blo<mi.| 
Or let fome fhejter'dlakp iereiif 
Reflea flow'rs, wpedsWfjpu^lbid^hlii^hMJdLtl^^ 

O Iweet difpofil of the rttral hour ; 

O beauties never kndwn to cloy ! 
While worth and genius hauni the favour^ Bow'r, 

And every gende breaft parties the joy ! • 
While charity. at eve furveys the fWain, , 

Enabled by thefe t5ils fo chear 

A train of htiplei& infaitsdear, 
' . Speed M^iifiling home a.^rQti tht pfahi j 

- See 
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See vagrant laxuiy, her band-maid grown. 
For half her gracelefs deeds atgne. 
And hsah the boontcoos work, and ranks it with her own. 

Why brand thefepleafues with the name 
Ofibfty nnfocial toils, of indolence and ihamef 
Search bat the garden, or the wood. 
Let yon admir'd carnation own. 
Not fdl was meant for nument, or for food. 

Not all forneedfui nie alone ; 
There while the 6eds of future bloflbms dweQ, 
^iscoloar^d for the fight, peiAim*d tppleafe th^ finell. 

Why knows the nightingale to fing ? 

Why flows the pine's seaareova Juic6? 
Why ihines with paint die iianet^s wing ? 

For (hflenance alonef For nfe? 
Forprefervation? Sveiyf]diere 
Shall bid fair plealkre's rigii<fy claim iqypear. 
And fure there ftem, of human kind. 
Some bom to fliwa die Memtt fbife I 
Some for amafive taiks ddignM, 
To foodie the certain ills of life ; 
Grace iu lone vales with many abud^grofe, 
New fbont^ of blifi diftlel^ 
Call fordi refineihing fhadea, and decohitei«poft« 

From plains apdwteMHandsf flomtiie view ^ 

Of mral natore^s UodUUBg fiiee, 

Smit Widi the ^are of rank andplace^ 
Tocourts the Ibni of fimcy flew ; 

H 3 Thext 
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Theve long had art ordain'd a rival feat ; 
There had fhe lavifh'd all her care 
To fonn a fcene more dazling fair. 
And caird them from their green retreat 
To fliare her proud controul ; 
Had giv'n the robe with grace to flow. 
Had taught exotic gexns to glow ; 
And emulous of nature's pow'r, 
Mimick'd the plume, the leaf, theflaw'r; 
Chang'd the complexion's native hue. 
Moulded each ruftic limb anew. 
And warp'd the very foul. 

Awhile her magic ftrikes.the novel eye. 

Awhile the fairy forms delight ; 

And now aloof we feem to fly 
pn purple pinions thro^a pureir iky, 

Where^all is wond^us, all is bright : 

Now landed on fome fpangl^ fliore 
Awhile each dazled maniac roves 
By faphire lakes, thro' em'rald groves. 

Paternal acres pleafe no more ; 
Adieu the Ample, d^e flncere delight — ^ 

Th' habitual fcene of hill and dale. 

The rural herds, , the vehial gale. 

The tangled vetch's purple bloom. 

The fragrance of the bean's perfume. 
Be theirs alone who cultivate the foil. 
And drink the cup of thirfi, ind cat the biead of tml.' 
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Bnt foon the pageant Sides zvrAy ! '-><•• 
*Ti$ nature only bears perpettial fway. 
We pierce the counterfeit delight^ 
I Fatigu'd with fplendor's irkibme beaaifi.' • ^' 

Fancy again demands the iig^t .'..'«. 

Of nadve groves; and wonted ftreamsy' 
Pants for the fcenes ^atcharmM her yoathfiBlcyeSy 
I Where trath nudntains her court, and baniJhes di%ui(e. 

Then hither oft ye fenators retire. 

With nature here high converie hold ; V 

For who like Stamford herddSghts adaiiiVf 

Like Stamford fhail with fcom behold r 

Th* unequal bribes of pageantry and gold; .^ 

Beneath the Bntiih oak's raajefdc (hade, 

Shall fee fair truth, immortal maid, ^ 

Friendihip in artlefs gttife array'd, ^ 

Honour, and moral beauty fliine . 

With more attra£tive charms, with radiance more divine* 

Yes, here alone did higheftheav'n ordain 
K-- The lading magazine of charms; . 

Whatever wins, whatever warms, . : 
* Whatever fancy feeks to fhare 

The great, the various, and the ftir. 
For ever fhould jvmain ! 

Her impulfe nothing may reftrain— 
Or whence the joy *mi3 columns, tow*rs, 

'Midft all the city^s artful trim, , • . 

Tp rear fome breatblefi vapid flow'rs • ' ' ' ' ^ 

H 4 Of 
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Or (hrubt fiiUgiii9oay g^ -. 
Prom rooms of fil^e^i f^SffP ^fe. 
To trace the dun fw 4ift?Ht g?9iBft , . . 
Where fmitiiiitib4i¥Jiiil^i>)ed B^ii|» 
The wood-lark moump hfir ,pjbffMt\oiVt^ 
Borne to the duilgrrtxvm tnm W^saj^ 
To min^^oial fife, and ibc«dw.fa99 vaf^mt^Uar. 

Mi" i . , I "... 

But how moft faithlefs art prevail, 

Should all who tafte on: jo^ Antttf;, 

Tovirtue, truth, or feience dc^. 

Forego a coaft'fe allmiag pale. 

For dimpleSL istook and lutfy gtom. 
For that rich Kikiii^ ef th0iight thfcy love f 
Ah no, from thefe the public ^kert reqiunsl 

Example for its giddy bands ; 

From thefe impartial heav'n dj^aadt 
To fpread the flame itfblf inj^es ; ^ 

T6 £ft opinion's mingled maft, 
Imprefs a nation's tafte, and bid the Herling pafs. 

Happy, thrice happy thty, 
Whofe graceful dewis have exemplary iiooe 
Round the gay precindb of a throne. 
With mildeftdtive beams I 
Who bands of fair ideas brings 
By fblemn grott, or ihsuly iprine. 
To join their pleaflno; dipeams i ^ 
Theirs is the rural blifs without alloy. 
They cmly th^t deferve. enjoy* 

"What 
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I What tho* nor fabled dryad haant their grpvfi 

I Nor naiad ne^ d^eir fomit^ips rqy^,^ 

Yet all cmbod/'4 to the pfait^. fight, 
A tmili of fmiliilg virt;u^s hrigw 
Shall there the wife retreat allow. 
Shall twiive triunijpb^AtpalnxstQ de<:kthe w4Qdeicerf»limrf 

I Ai^ though \>y f^thlefs &ie.n4s alarm'd^ 

Art have with nature wag*d prefomptaous war ; ' 
By Seymour's winn^iptg influence ch^LrmM, 
In whom di^ gifts united ftiine. 

No longer (hall the;rcounfel$ jar. 
Tis hers to mediate the peace ; 
Near PERCY-lp4ge, with awe-firufkmiepi. 
The rebel feelci her lawful queen. 
And havock and contention ceafb. 
I fee the rival pow'fs comt>inQ9 
And ^d each other's £a^ deAgii ; 
Nature exalt the n\ound where airt (hall build ; 
Art fhape the g^y alcove^ while nat\up paints th^ Mi* 
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Begin, yc ibngfters of the grove ! 
O warble forth your nobleft lay ; 
Where So m e R 3 et VQuchfafe^ to rove. 
Yc leverets freely /port and play. 
—Peace to the ftrepent horn I 
Let no har(b diflbnance diflurb the mom. 
No founds inelegant and rude 
Her facied folitud^s profane ! 
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Untefs her candour not exclude 
The lowly fhepherd's votive Ibain, 
Who tunes his reed amidH his rural chear, 
Fearfiily yet not averfe, that Somerset ihould hear. 

ODE to MEMORY. 1748. 

O Memory ! celefHal maid ! 
Who glean'ft the flow'rets cropt by time ; 
And, filtering not a leaf to fade, 

Preferv'ft the bloflbms of our prime ; 
Bring, bring thoie moments to my mind 
Wheniife was new» and Le s b i a kind. 

And bring that garland to my fight, • 

With which my favour'd crook ihe bound ; 
And bring that ¥aieath of rofes bright 

Which then my feftive temples crowned. 
And to my raptur'd ear convey ^ 

The gende tldngs ihe deign'd to fay. «, 

( 
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And (ketch with care the mufe*s bowV, 

Where Is i s rolls her filver tide ; 
Nor yet omit one reed or flowV 

That fhines ouCherwell's verdant fide ; 
If (b thou may'fl: thofe hours prolong. 
When polifli'd L y c o n join'd my fong. 
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I ' Bttt fare, to foothe our youthful dreams, 
I Thoie banks and ftreams appear'd more height 
I Than other hanks, than odidr fheams : 
I Or by thy foftening pencil ihewn^. 
Aflame they beauties not their own ? 

And paint that iweedy vacant icene* 
When, all beneath the pophu* bough. 

My ipirits light, my foul ferene, 
I breath'd in verfe one cordial vow : 

That nothing ihonld my^ ibul inipire. 

But friendihip warm, and love entire. •, 

Dull to the ienfe of new delist. 
On thee the drooping mufe attends s 

As ibme fond lover, robb'd of fight^ 
On thy expreffive powV depends ; 

Nor would exchange thy glowing lino. 

To Hve the lord of all that ihines. 

But let me chafe tho(e vows away 
Which at ambition's (hrine I made; 

Nor ever let thy fldll difplay 
Thofe anxious moments, ill repaid; 

Oh! from my bread that feaibnrafe. 

And bring my childhood in its pla<;e« 

Bring me the bells, the rattle bring. 
And bring the hobby I beftrode; 
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Wh^n pleaa'd, inmanyafportiveriBg, 

Aroand the room I jovial rode : 
Ev^n let me bid my lyre adieu. 
And bring the whiftie that I blew. 

Then will I mufe,, and pcafive fay, ^ 

Why did not thefc enjoyments laft ; 
How fweetly wafted I the day. 

While innocence sUlowM to wafte? 
Ambition's toils alike are vinn. 
But ah! for plcafore yield us pain. 

The Princess ELIZABETH: 
A Ballad alluding to a ftory recorded p£ l^^ 
when (he was prifener u WooMtocK, 1554! 

WILL yott hear how once repining 
Great Eliia captive liqrj 
Each ambitions theaghtrefigninff. 
Foe to riches pomp and fway? 

While the nymphs and (Wains delighted 

Tript around in all dieir pride ; 
Envying joys by others flighted. 

Thus the royal maid^ ciyM. 

« Bred on plains, or born in vallies. 

Who would bid thofe fcenes adieu } 
Stranger to the arts of malice. 

Who would ever^cQurts purfue ? 

Malice 
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Malice never taught to treaTore, 
Cenfoie never taught to bear : 

Love is all the ihepherd's pleafore ( 
Love is all the damfel's care. 

How can they of humbly ftation 
Vainly blame the pow'rs above f 

Or accttfe the diCfealCiricfa 

Which allows them all to love ? 

Love like sur is widely ^en ; 

Pow*r nor chance cam thefe reftrain j 
Trueft, nobleft gifts df heaven ! 

Only pureil on the plain ! 

Peers can no fuch charms difcover. 
All in ftars and garters dreft. 

As, on Sundays, does At lover 
With his nof^y on his brea& 

Pinks and roles in profufion. 

Said t0 fade when Ch loe*s near ; 

Fops may ufe the fame alluiion ; 
But thb ihepherd is fihcere. 

Hark to yonder milk-maid finging 
Chearly tfcr the brimming pail ; 

Cowflips all around her fpringing 
Sweetly paint tfaft golden vale^. 
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Never yet did courtly maiden 
Move lb ^ghdy , look fo fair ; 

Never bietft with jewels laden 
Pour a fiuig fo void of care. 

Wouid indulgent heaven had granted 

Afe ibme.niral damfePs part ! 
All the empire I had'wanted 

Then had been my fhepherd's heart 

lien, with him, o'er hills and mountains^ 
Free from fetters, might I rove: 

Feailefi tafle the cryftal fountains; 
Peaceful fleep beneath the grove. 

Rnftics had been more forgiving; 

Partial to my virgin bloom : 
None had envy*d me when living ; 
, None had triumph*d o'er my tomb.'* 
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O D E to a young LADY, 

Somejvhat too folicitous about her manner of 
cxpreffion. 

SURVEY, my fair! that lucid ftream 
Adown the fmiling valley ftiay; 
Would art attempt, or fancy dieam. 
To regulate its winding wayf 
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%> pleas'd I view thy fhjning hair 
In loofc difhevePd ringlets flow^ 

Not all thy art, not all thy care 
Can there one iingle grace bellow. 

Survey again that verdant hill, 
With natiye plants enamel'd o*cr ; 

Say^ can the painter's atmoil ikill 
Infbudt one flow*r to pleafe as more? 

As vam it were, with artful dye. 

To change the bloom thy cheeks difdofe ; 
And oh may Laura, ere flie try. 

With freih vermilion paint the rofe. 

Hark, how the wood-lark's tuneful throat 
Can every ftudy'd grace excel ; 

Let art conftrain the rambling note, 
Andwillihe, Laura, pleafe fo well ? 

Oh ever keep thy native eafe. 

By no pedantic law coniinM I 
For Laura's voice is fbrm'd to pleafe, 

So'Laura's words be not unkind. 
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NANCY of the Vale. 

A BALLAD. 

Nerine Galatea! thytdb iftihi dvlctor Hyiixl 
Candidior cygnis ! hedera ibtoofior ^ba i 

TH £ weftern fky wa? pofpled o'^r 
With CTcry pleating my; 
And flocks reviving felt no more 
The fult'ry heats of day : 

When from an hazle's artieft bower 

Soft warbled SxRErHOM's tongue; 
He bleil the fcene, he bleU the hoiuy 

While N A M c Y 's praiie he fang, 

<< Let fops with fickle falfi#oidyalifb 

The paths of wanton I6ve, 
While weeping mk^ls Iftfrft^t tUeir ltatfgfc» 

And fadden eveiy grore: 

Bat endlefs bleffings crown the day 

1 faw fair E s h a m 's dale ! 
And every blefling find its way 

ToNancv ofthe Vale. . 

'Twa*. 
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IVis from Avon a*8 banks thft mmiSt 

Diifiis'd her lovely beams ; 
And every ihining glance di^hyM 

The naiad of the ilreams. 

Soft as the wild-diick*s tender 'ybiin^' 

That float on AvoN^s dde; 
Bright as the water-lily, Ipimigy 

And glittering near its iid«« 

Frefli as die bordering flowH^ hcrUodmt 

Her eye, all mild to view s 
The little halcym's at^re phuoe 

Was never half £> bhtef. 

Her fliape was like the reed fe iled^ 

Sotaper, ftrait, and fair | 
Her dimpled finile, her bldhxng dmli;^ 

How charming fwcetthey wcrei 

Far in the mading Vale retir'd^ 

This peeriefs bud I found ; 
And ihadowing rocks, and woods COoijttf'd 

Tofoicoher beauties round. 

That nature in fo lone adell 

Should form a nymph {o fwtetl 
Or fortune to her fecret cell 

Conduft my wandering ftct! 

Vol. I I Gay 
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Gay lard)ing8 ibught her for their bride. 

Bat ihe would ne'er incline : 
♦* Prove tp your equals trocj' flic ^Ty*dp 

As I will prove to mine. 

Tis St^bphohv on the mountain's brow» 
Has won my rig;bt good will; . 

To him I g^ve my plighted vow, . 
With him rUdimi^dic hill." 

Sirack^^tfa her charms and gentle troth, 

I claip'd theconftant fair ; 
To her alone Igave my youth. 

And vow my future care. 

And when this vow fiiall faithlefs prove. 

Or I thofe charms forego ; 
The fiream that faw our tender love, 

ThatftitamihaUceafetoflow. ' 



ODE to INDOLENCE, 1750. 

AH! why for ever on the wing , 
Perfifts my wearjrM foul to roam ? 
Why, ever cheated, ftrives to bring 
Or pleafure or ix>nte9anent home ? 

3 . Thus 
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ThmtUipodtUti, thi^dnwshisMiteL..&. 

FrompQ«idi&fsBMMuytirM|;roves; -. • ' 
Carelefs fadgneftliis Htdefnaaoe | . ^ . ; ' -.1 

Nor fii^cb the-Tcftii^f laeclieiav9t#^ ( i' 

Loi ontheronljooflybei : "ci 

My limbs widica^efioiferacUiiM;.! . 

All* gentle flotht indolent ^neid 
Tlit^aine.fQft.b«iidagco'ecttyiiuiidv«^ . 

For why ihonld lingering t]^>ttght invad^' 
. Itetev'ry-wordlypKxfpedicloy? 
Lend nie» foft floth» thy friendly aid* 

Lov'fithoayoDpdm.andftlentflood, -' r'\ 
,• T)i4t*]ieverebbs9 that never flows ; . v- 
Ptoteded by.thecictUAgWood 
From eadi temprftiious wind that blowa ft * 

An altar on its iMBk ifaidl i*iie». 

Where oftthy votary ihallt)e found; 
Wh4 tunejMd&autiaaui bilb the ikies. 

And iickenii\^verdnie^Kies around.. ^ 

Ye bufy race, ye f4ftj«MJis^.trath» • 
Thathaimt ambition's. gfaQ^fliiine} •> 

1^0 ^re perpfexthe ivDrld in'vain; x: 
But offer hereyourvowAi with minqi. . 
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Anilkm jnaMmitputni hekkiAx 
If e'er I ihar'd diylnlny poir'ri 

If e'er Ifway'dinyaAivemuicU 
To wetve lor Acethc rardbov/lr I 

IMCUte tt fleep eicb tiudoiu ove I 
B^' muivsiliiig £gkttiiuiv«| 

And only kt »« w«kc tb ftai^ 
TJu imets of fiicndflnp aiid tf loi«* 



ODE to HEALTH. 173^ 

OHBALTH, et^ridbiit mdt 
Why doft tlioafliQii my peacefid bow^ 
Wkere I had liope to flum tky powV» 
iUdUefitkyhftiBgaUl 

Sttce thon, aitt I art flown. 
It 'vaib^not wliedier niilib or gnoe, 
With tempdiigibik, fioqpientdie^aoel 

Ifigkibrtheer 



Age not fbrUdt % Jby I 
Thou yet iniglit'ft aft dhe fiiendfypait I 
TKou yet might^fi raafe this languid heart | 

Why fpced fo iWxft nnray ? 

Thow 
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Hiott feom'ft thedty-airi 
I breathe fidh gakt o'er tumm^i grooad^ 
Yet haft not thoa niy wilict cromi'dt 

Oftlfet Opartialfidr! 

I plunge into' die wln^ ; 
And tW wltli pmrtitkab6$ I ilift 
A roral akurtb tiiy ptvft^ 

Thou wilt not de^ to Im; 

Amid my well>kfia«ni giove. 
Where minendfottattuiM vainly bear „ 
Thy boafied Mme^ and dtlct fair» 

Why fcorns thy ftpt to mre f 

Thou hear'ft the Q)oitfinan's dmw^ 
Enabling him, with idle noiiet 
To drown the mn&'i melting vciet^ , , . 

And fright tbedmomus g^une. 

Is thought thy foe ? adieu 
Yenudnightkqip^! ye curious tomeal 
Mine ey€ o'er hiUs and valleyi ioamt» 

And deals no man with you^ 

Is it the clime yoa flee ? 
Yet 'niidf^ hta uiiremitting fhow^ 
The poor LAPOi^iAN*s boifiim glows I 

And flnres bright rays fima thee» 

1 3 Theic 



I. 



There was, therfeWtwatiiie; ., : r 

WheAl^ I:ioornM thy giaiA^'eaief 'I 
Nor xnBdc^t^voWf 'Yior faidtf-pfayfr, -^ ; r 

I did notnic theciime. : . :.. * -; ; ■ _ , 

Who thenmoit bkft thanl? : ' ; T 

When the glid fthbol^bo)r?t.i«4c Ms doiie; ^. 
And forth, with jocimd %ite» Inia . 

To freedom, mvd^to joy/. 

How jovial then tbe^yf . 
What fincehave M'mf lidkHir^ found, . . 
Thus climbing life, tcygate aio«id» 

That can thy iois repfty ? ' . 

Wert tfoti, alas ! but kirid, 
Methinks no frown that iortam wears, > 
NorleiTen'dKop^s, n6r grdwhsg'cares, 

Could fink my chearful Blind** 

Whatever my liars include; ' i 

What otheir breafb convert to pain. 
My tow'ringinind (hould foon difdaiut 

Should fcoriH^ Ingratitude I 

Repair this mouldering cell, - 
And blefi with objedb found a( home, 
And envying none their fairer dome. 

How pleas'^dmy foul iboulddwel) ; > 



Tern* 



r 



From room to r66m Biottld afei UMy tSif f -' - 

And, ranging; ^ in neat-OT^y —.:.:: ... .. *. 

£njoylirirpl«afifi£ftores«--^'*'' '^' 



There let dMfh reft nntoioWii, '* " 
The typ*s<if maay a pleafog^icenie) '. '-' 
But*to pidefvetlmi bnght or clean)- 

Isthine-y fair queen! alone* - •- '^ ' 



To a I^ADY of Q^UALiTY,; 

Fitting up her Library. 173*. 

AH ! what is fcjience, what>ir«n^ 
pr what the pleafure thefe impart ? 
Ye trophies which the learn'd purfne 
Throngh endlefs frnitlers toils, adieu! 

What can the tedious tomes beftow^ 
To foo^ the miieries they ihew f 
What, like the blifs for him decreed^ 
Who tends his flock, and tunes his reed ! 

Say, wretched fancy ! thusrefln'd, 
Fxom all that glads the fimpleft hind. 
How rare that objedl, which fuppUts 
A charm fbr too diiceming eyes Ji 

W Tto 



jU each invadiiig bkftdevotih 
7hcxicheftfi«Us, th«fai2eftfi(»Wii|!|V 

••* '. ..■/.' 

S«gC8> with itkfyaa^ ^wafte of fia^« 
The Oeepaiqtn^crf'lQidwledge dimht . 
Theii> fiom Aetow'riag hei|^ts tbey fadew 
Behold coAtentiqeiit nmge --the, vi^e. 

Viti«li]F> AtTE«M, ldlQ»why 
We fcorn ike crowi, when you are nigh 5 
1^7 dip does roaTon feemfohiir^ • 
Why leaurning then, deferve our carei 

' Who can unpleas'd your fhelves behold^ 
While yon jaMi* & pi^f\inf(ild ' 
What force the bnghteft gciiiasdraWi ^^ " 

From poli&M wi!fdom''3 writtehlaWs ? 

... ,' I* . ' ' • » 

Where are our humbler tenets flown ? 
What ftratigp perfe^ioti bids us dwn' 
Thatblifs-withtoilfolnefcicnc6dwcHij, ' 
Aodhappiefthey whpmoftexcds? ' ' 



UPON 
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VISIT to the fame in Winteb* 1748* 

ON fair A^Ti^iVfblififal plpwb 
Wbere ever-bloomiiiglfMl^.fe^^. ' 

H<>wpleas'dwcrpaf8thewi^tqr!f,d%jr:J. ;^ 

And charxn the dall-ey'd fpieen away ! 

,• • • rv ' • .1 

No linnirt, froin.thc Icaflcft l«?!JgH#, 
Pours forth hci;BQ»mclodi}|i|?..riow^ 
But all admire Astbria's toz^t 
Nor wiih the linnet^s vernal fong. 

No SowVt enlitdMsrtian£entfa|99 
Yet fait AsTiRiA'a witdifplay* 
Mote various tint!, moie glowing iines^ 
And with perennial beaftty fttinea. 

TW rifllld gnrves ahd fettcr'd ftrtairt 
But ill bcfiiend a poet's dreams: ' 

AsTEniA'i p««fcn« ^«* ^ *y*** 
And well fupplies poetic fire. 

The fields have loft their lovely dye ; 
No chcarfiil azure decks the (ky ; 
Yet ftill we blefs the louring day ; 
AsTiEiA iAika-"«iid all is gay. 

Hence 



{fence let the lkuf(e)i^ moie ^hM^* \ 
To blamQ the winter's dreary gloom ; 
Accufe his loit'iing^hoiifs ad more ; 
Bat ah! their envious Kafte deplore I 
,. ■■ .. •. •f.-Y I.!'... v.'.::'..; '. 
]^o)riboB» fit>m wit and friendship's reigtt^ 
The focial health/ tlie fpnghltjr f dn, 
I go— totinveet thi^lNS^uiig yfear, 
Onfavage plains* and ddftsHsdrear I 



I go^to feed on pleafom fioim. 
Nor find theipring niy lofs attone! 
But *mid! the flowVy (Weets of'May' ' 
With|Mide recalthiswintet'i day* **,.'. 

Irregular O P E r after Si c k n e5«. i 749* 

Melius^ com ycaacrit ipia, caaemns^ 

TOO long a ftrangcr to repofe. 
At length from paints abhorred couchi t0&, ^ 
And wander'd forth alone ; 
Tq court once more the balmy breeze. 
And catch the verdure of the trees. 
Ere yet their cliarms were flown. 

^Twas 



f 



( , ^39 ) : 

^was from a.binfit with rpanfi^i gay 
I hail'd once more the i:he«ffil 4f^.» > . ^. 1 . 
The fun's. forgotten hei^: . :::.\*-- 

fun 1 how plea£ng w^t^ thy rays^. 
Hefle&ed from the pollfh'd face 

Of yoa refulgent ibe^s! ' •^- ' ' 

Rais'd by the (dsht my fcieU^ tongue 
lEiTay'd agai^ the fweets (>f fong : 
And thus tn feeble fteuiis and ftow. 
The' loitefittg nun^)er8 'gan to fiow. 

*' Come, gentle air 1 my latigmd limbs re%re» 
And bid me welcome from the^S^gian (kaittt 
For fure I heard the tender fighs,' 

1 feem'd to join the plaintive cries 

Of haplefs yottths» who thro' themyrde gioiop 
Bewail for ever their unfinifh'd' love : 

To thatuhjoypus clime, 
Tom from the fight of thefe etherial flues ; 
Debarr'd the luiire of their Delia's eyes |. 

And baniih'd in Uieir prime* 

Come, gentle ^r I and, wluledie thickets bloom,' 

Convey the jafmin's breath divine. 
Convey die woodbine's rich perfume. 

Nor fpare the' fweet-kaft eglantine. 
And may'ft thou ftiun. the rugged ftorm 

'Till healdi her wonted charms explain^ 

With rural pleafure in her traia« 
To greet nit in her faireft fiiriiL 



1 



( V I4P ) 

Wlule fifotti Oft Idify QK>wit f nevr 

Tbefomofwtliis^yiAffLrctew, 

Amoas for futile gaifts betkuA me firfty-^ ^ . 
And feck with erriag ffiep-eoiitcntment's pMdnk may^ 

"Cbme, gentle air! and .^mw oeleftial muic, 

Thy genial flame infufe i 
JEooQgh to lend A;^eh^' lk»fi»i;^d, / 

And gild retiren^^it's |^00Ayihade$ 

EnoQgh to reaf tinth l-uftic lays 
As foes may ilight, hatpaefM ifiiends ynSk praife.^ 

The,ge»tlc air al!6*r'd. my daim j ,; , 
And more to chear my drooping fian^. 
She mij^d the l>atffl of Opening flowers; 
Snch as the bet » . with ^hyinic powers. 
From JiYBLA's firagratit hills inhales. 
Or fcents S abba's blobmingvaleSk 

But ah ! the nymphs that, heal the penfi ve in||id ^ 

' By prefcdpts more r^fin^d, 

N^Ieft tharinotary's Bfixions mcMUi : 
Ob, how fhodd they relieve ^^** the males dS vctt flowa* 

By^iowlry pkin^ or wocAland ihades^ , 

I fendly (ought the charming maids ; 
By woodland ih^s> or fiow'ry plain, 
I ibaght themi faithlefs maids ! in vain I 

When lo I in happier hour, 
I leavQ biehiAd my native mead, 
. To range were 8$eal smd friendflu^ lead. 

To vifxi L • • *:*'$ honourfCliaiwr* 



AHfooUflinita! to ftde Ae tiuiefiil mtidi 
On odierplains, ornev left vtrdant ihtdet | 

Scaice bxve my foot*fliep$ pi«(s*d the fkvonr'd graniid, 
Wlien founcU eiherial ftrike my ear ; 
^t once celeftial forms appear ; 

My fugitives are found I 
The mufes here attnae their lyros^ 
Ah partial ! with unwonted fires i 
Here, hand in hand, with canJefa mien. 
The fportive graces trip thegnea« 

Bnt whilft I wander'd o'er a fcene b fiur» 

Too well at one furvcy I trace. 

How every mufc, and every grace. 
Had long employ M their care* 
liUxks not a ftone enrich'd with lively ftain^ 

Blooms not a flower apiid the vernal fiorr. 
Falls not a plume on India's diftant plain, . 

Glows not a ih'ell on Adrians rocky flioce^ 
Bnt torn methought from native lands or feas, . 
From their arrangemwit, gain bcfh pow'r to plcafe 

And (bme had bent the wildering maze, 

Bedeckt with every (hrub that blows ; 
And ibme entwin'd the willing iprays. 

To fhield th' illuftrious dame's repofe : 
Others had gracM the fprightly dome. 

And taught the portrait where to glow ; 

Othen arranged the cnrious tome ; 



Or 



t ^4* ) 

Or *mid the decorated fpace, ' 
Affign'd the laorel'd buft a place. 
And given to learning all the pomp of ihow. 
And now from cnry talk withdrawn^ 
They met and friik'dit o'er the lawn. 

Ah! woe is me^ faid I ; 
And • • • *s hilly circuit heard my cry. 
Have I for this, with" labour foove, 

^ And laviih'd all my little ftore 
To fence for yon my fiiady grove. 

And fcollop every winding (hore ; 
And fringe with ever/ purple rofe. 
The faphlre ftream that down my valley flows ? 

Ah ! lovely treacherous maids ! . 
To <|uit unfeen my votive fhades. 
When pale difeafe^ and torturing pain 
Had torn me from the breezy plain. 
And to a refUefs couch confinM, 
Who ne'er your wanted taiks dedin'd. 
Sht needs not your ofEdous aid 
To fwell the fong^ or plan the ihade; 

By genuine fancy iir'd. 
Her native genius guides her hand. 
And while flie marks the fage command. 
More lovely fcenes her fkill fhall raife. 
Her lyre refound with nobler lays 

Than ever you infpir'4 



Thus 
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Thus I my rage and grief difplay ; 
But vaiftl/ blame, and vainly movnr. 
Nor will a grace or mufe return 
'TUlLvxBoaouoH lead die way. 

Written in a Flower Book of my own Co- 
louring, defigned for Lady Plimouth. 
1753-4- 

' Debitas nymphii opillrx coionai. Hoa. 

T> RING, Flora, bring thy treafures here, 
•*-* The pridt ©f all the blooming year ; 
And let me, thence, a garland frame. 
To crown this fair, this peerkfs 4ame ! 

But ah t iince envious winter lours. 
And Hbwell meads rdign their flowers. 
Let art and friendfhip joint eflay 
SifhTe their flow'ret§, in her way. 

Not nature can, herfelf prepare 
A worthy wreath for Lb s b i a's hair, 
Whofe temper, like her forehead, fmooth, * 
Whofe thoughts and accents fonnM to footh^, 
Whofe pleafmg mien, an4 make refin'd, 
Whofe artlefs breail, and polilh'd mind. 
Form all die nymphs of plain or grove, 
Deferv'd and won my Plimouth's love ! 

AN- 



C 14* ) 

AN ACREONTIC. 1738. 

> /np\ WAS in * cool Acmum gladc, . . 

X The wanton Cvpi d, fpcnt with tdU^ 
Had fbi^ht refreihment from the ihade $ 
And ftretch'd him on fUt motty foil, 

A vagrant moft drew nigh, and fou^d 

The fnbde traitor M afleep ; 
And is itdme to Inore pfofbondy - 

Shelaid^ yetkayethe¥Vorldt6i;yeep? . 

Bat huA-^-r-fiom this aoijpiciQus hour»1 
Theirarld; I ween, may reftin peace; 

And robb'd of darts, and fbifttof pow'r. 
Thy peo^petttlanee decreafe. 

Sleep on, poor child ! whilft I withdraw. 
And this thy vile artillery hide-r 

When the CaihOian fount ihe faw;^ 
And plung'd his arrows in the tide. 

That magic fount — ill-j udging maid ! 

Shall caufe you ibon to curie the day 
You dar'd the fhafts of love invade ; . 

And gave his arms redoubled fway« 



Foif 
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' ( H5 ) 

For in a Mm totw6tiAr(Ms\3»ue, 
When angry Ctr ^tip^teatcitey rp ifntt» 

Will noc the radiant points il^]^ea)r? 
Will not tktfMcvtfyOs'bt tMa&f 

Too loon thef were.| ^lafl-civeiy'^but^ 
Dipt in the mnie's myftic ipring^ 

Acquii^cUMwrftsdeftb innnidtlie>heant 
And taaghtMiMaM taIove*aAdfiii(». 

Then £u«wel ye Piemn gniie ; 

For who wiU«iow,yoar altars throng jt 
From love we learn to fwell^die lyxt i 

And echo afks no Tweeter fong. 

O D "Ef., WritccQ' ir7^9. 

>^TpWAS notbJrlj^tttJ^«iilrtrt, 
JL That love afiir]^'a4ih is^thMki^ 
His boafted pow^ difplay'd : 
'Tb kindnefsttfaatlfedlits'Mbttiln^ 
Tu hope that fetds Ae'kmaift^ Iktee, 
Which beauty fijfttoii^rejHVL 

In Clara's eyts^ «l»Ji||itMQgt(irlewf 
Her lips with aU iliMwfe's liie 

Have all its fwettr combined ; 
Yet vain the bUA> «aMl«Hst dfe«i^ 
^iU lips at once» 'attdeytooolirpire 

To prove the diMBior loind-i^— ^ - t 



Tho' wit miglU|;ad the temptmg iiiai:e» . 
Widi fofidb accent, fweeteftak. 

By envy's fclf admir'd ; 
V Lesbi a's wit betray 'd her fcom. 
In vain might every grace adorn 

What every mufe infpir'd. 

Thus airy SraByROir tmi'dhis lyre— ^^^ 
He fcom'd the pangs of wild defiie. 

Which love-fick fwains endure : . 
Refbl v'd to brave the keenefl: dart ; 
Since fit>Wns could never wound his hearty 

And finiles-i-maft ever cure. 

Btttab! howfaUetfaefefflaximf^ve^ 
How frail fecurity fiom lovCf 

Experience hourly ihows ! 
)/ove can imagined fhules fupply^ , 
On every charming lipandeye 

Eternal fweets befiows. 

In vain we tmft die fair-one's eyeM 
In vain the fageexpbres the ikies, , 

To learn from ilars his fate ; 
'Till led by fancy wide ailray» 
He finds no planet mark his way ; 

Convinc'd and wife— <- too late. 

As partial to 'their woids^we'prow; - • 
Then boldly join the lifts of love» 
With ttwering hopes ftpplyM ^ ' 



f*» 
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So heroes/ taught by doubtful (hrinesa 
Miftook their deity*! defigns ; 
Then took the field — and dy'd. 

The DYING KID. 

Optima qiueque dies miferis mortalibns aeivi 
Prima fttgit — — Viae. 

A Tear bedews my Di li a*s eye. 
To think yon playfnl kid mafi die ; 
Prom cryftal ijf>ring» and flowery mead* 
Mttft, in his prime of life^ recede! 

Erewhile, in fportive cirdes roond 
Shefawhimi;^heel, and fiiik, and bound) 
From rock to rock purihe his way, 
And, on the fearful margin, play, 

Pleas'd on his various fmks to dwell. 
She (aw him climb my mfUc cell ; 
Thence eye my iawns with verdure bright. 
And feem all raviih'd at die fight. 

She tells, with what delight he Kood» 
To trace his fisatures in the flood : 
Then ikip*d aloof with quaint amaze ; 
And then drew near again to gaxe« 

K» Shf 
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She teUs mellow wi^lsag^^ 
I He flew, to bear my i^tym'feed^; . 

I And how, with crMc face pfdjfbuhd. 

And ftedfaft ear, devour'd xht iband. 

His every frolk» light as air^ 

And tears- bedew her tender eye. 

To tmlnt^Bie jSayliu lod iiiim'dt^»''^->^ « 

, But knows my Delia, timely wife, 
Howfoon this blamele&Vra&es^ 
While violenas axiS craft fiidceed ; 
tlnfiur deii|^, a[n& ruthlefs (i^edl 

Soon would the vine his woonds deploie. 
And yield her^rpIejiSs ho ihofe^; . 
Ahfoon, efas'd firbdi every grdve 
Were DeLiA's i^&c, and STRhupHoifVlove. 

No more thofii bow'rs m^ht Strep itOK fee» 
Where firft he Ibndiy gas'd on thee-i 
No more thofe b^ds of flow'rfets find. 
Which for diy cl^arming brows -he twin*^ 

Each wayward jpaffion (bon would teiu* 
Hisbofom, now £> void of care a^ 
And, when th^ Itk 1m eblbi^g «ei% 
Wh;at, butinfipid^, leinain} ^ ,, 



Th« 
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Then mourn apt di^docm^ oC^^ 
That gave his lif^ fptfliQit sudajte ^ 
And I will join my t^Qfjc^ft ifhs^ 
To chink that yoi^tfa^ fQifn^^ tUfs^ I, 



9 0NQ S, written chiefly between the 
Year 1737 and *74?. 

SONG I. 

I Told my nyipph^ I told her true>^ 
My fiel^ were finall,^ m;^ flocks were few j^ 
While faultering accents C^k^ mjf fe^^ 
That Flavi A might not prove fincere. 

Of crops deftroyM b^ vemaT cold^ 
And vagrant iheeij *^^ ^eft my fold :" 
Of thefe fhe hear^', yet bore to heat ; 
And is not Flavi a dien fincere ? 

How chang'd by fortane's fidde windj 
The friends I lov'd became unkind^^ 
She heard, >and fhed a^geneto^ s tear 1 
And is not Flavi a then £ncere ? 

How, if (hedeign>dmy lave^bdeifi 
My Flavi a mvJk no|; ho^ for dreif> i 
This too file heard, and fmil'd to It/fjif j^ 
And Flavi A fnre moil be iincere* 

* * K 3 Po 
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Gofhearyonrllodcs, ye jovial (wains^ 
Go reap the plenty of your plains ; 
Deip<ul'd of all which you revete^ 
I know'my Fuavia's love fincere. 



SONG II. ThcLANDSKiPi 

HOW pleased within my native bbwers/ 
Erewhilelpafs'dtheday! 
Wai ever fcene Co decked with flowers ? , 

Were ever flowen fo gay ? 

How fweetly finilM tEehill, the vale» 

And all the landflup rofUnd I 
The river gliding down the dale I 

The hill with beeches crown'd ! 

But now, when urg'd by tender woes 

I fpeed to ineet my dear. 
That hill and ftreani my zeal oppofe« 

And check my fond career. 

No more, finceDAPHNE v^^as my theme. 

Their wonted charms I fee : 
That verdant hill, and filver flream, 

Plvi^ my love and me, 

SOhTG 
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s'o'^ G 'ra.-' ' 

YE gcnde n)fmphs and generous damef, / ^, 
That" rule ij'er every Brftifli mfaid ; * 
Be fure ye ibqthe their amorous flames. 
Be fine your laws are not unkind. ' ' - 

For hard it is to wear their blodm 
In unremitting fighs away : > ^ ' 
I To mourn th^ night's oppttiBre ^Idcufaf ' 

I And faintly blefitherifing day.* 

And cruePtwcre* a free-born fwaiM; 

A Britiih'youtii ihonld vainlytita^V 
"Who fcornfnl of a tyhmt's clud)i, 
I Submits to yottrli> and yours alone. 

i . .' . 

\ Nor pointed fpear, nor links of fteeU 

Could e'er thofe gallant minds fubdue; 
Who beauty's wounds with pleaTure f^ely ' 
And boaft the fetters wrought by you. 
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SONG ^Y- Th^^iry-J^ARK. 

Go,.ti|»fifiAlw4r:«Iu»t8!a*4,dw,q«»,, ^ 
To p|l^^.tfm;'n.wl^^sxn, fj^,tlje.w»y; s 

Aoddierethy vg(i4*irt^«U<i^^., *'. 

Andiffhcddgnth^tijlOftktoAWA , 

And if ihe pmfe thy^iQ4tiiP J&l)f »^ . 
Tell her the fpui^ tb^fpplhe.h^^e^^ . , 

To Damon's natixc^^aiif i ly J9iigs 

Tdl her, in Uvclfeijpliiin»,arajf*d,, 
The bird ^ip j )) < ijfli> gf^f^i. Wv, fepft^l. 

But aik the lovely p^^l, ipi^di, , 
What are his.na^?.CQiwpi«fd ejt Aipe ? 

Then bid her trq^t y<^ witl^fs bean. 
And all hjf 9^ap4n|^ ni9e wjdi {f^rjfk y 

And lend an ^ijb tp. Q a.mo n's wpc, 
T^io fings ]^C9: ^i;4ie^, and Qi^sibfU^ 



SONG 
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m Ah ! ego non aJiter xti&ti eviiicere mbrbos ' ' '' 

f Optarem, quam te iic quoque vcUe putem. 

ON every tre«, in every plam, ^ >- - *. 

I trace th? je|(rial l^rii^ J i9>a^ I 
A fickly languor veils mine eyes, 
Andfaftn^r.wtaiagidgooSioi. . .' "- r 

Nor flow'ry*pl^> nor baddiRjptreei ' ' "J" 

Thatfmiieon'otliers, fihite-ofrttie^' ' 

Mine eyes from dea^ fhal^eoo^t Npofei 

Nor ihed a tear before they clbie. w 

What blifs to me am feaibns bnng^?' 
Or, what the ncedle&prideof^ihg?^ 
The cyprefs bough, that fdits thrbicr, 
Ketainsits verdtirc all the year. 

*Tis true, my vine fo frefli and'ftih 
Might claim^awhile my wonted care^ 
My mrarftore ibnie pleafore yiefd ; ' 
So white A ilocky 6i green a fisid! . 

)^y friends, that each in kindneft vie> 
Might well expeft one parting- (igh ; 
Might well demaild*one tender tear ; 
Kor W^^ w^ Damon usfittcete^ 

Bat • 



^ 
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*,*' But ^ I a& pnce mom ta view ■\, • 

Von fetting fun his race renew. 
Inform me, fwain^; nfjp fiiend^ diclane, 
Will pitying DfiitiA jw the pwycr ? .,, , 

dftf^fii jAto^SSk** iipWiiyjb ^ /f'W^T^ «E8«A8^ iJEte«S&k dtfiM^^ 

&0 N G VI. — 
The Attribute of Vekxjs. 

YES; FvLyiA^is:GkeVKii:u6£uc;.. 
Has all her blpom, and Aape and air : ^ 
Butilill, to j^er^« Wry grace. 

She wants ^ the fmile upon her face. 

■ ^^ .\r' 

The crown majellic Jxjho wore ; 
And Cynthia's brow the cijefceni 
An helmet mark'd Mxnerva's mii 
But iiniles diitingui/h'd beauty'^ ^i 

Her train was fpnn*d of fmScs unti 
Her chariot drawn by gentleft doves ! 
And from her zo^^. the nymph may fiiid, 
*Tis beauty's province to be kind. 

■"■""■»• ' 

Then fmile, my .fiiir ;. and all wbofe aim 
Afpires to paint the Cyprian dame, ' 
Or bid her breadie in ^living ftone, 
SMj^^ke their forms from you alone. 
«. '. — ■ '.'. . ,. 's ot^'g 
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S O N G VII. 1744. 

THE lovely Dblza fiqtles again I 
That killiag.^fyw]i.lioidt her bipv^: 
Can ihe forgive my jealou$ pain , . 
And give mc back my angry vow^ 

Love is an April's doubtful day 2 

Awhile we fee the tcmpeft Igw'r 5 I • 

Anon the radiant heaven f«rvey. 

And quite forget the flitting fliow'r. 

Theflow'n, that hung their languid head» 

Are bumifli'd^ the tranfient rains j 
The vines their wonted tendrils fpread. 

And double verdure gilds the plains. 

lUi^^ightly birds, that drooped .^o lefs 

^neath thepow'r of rain andwind^ 
In every rapturM note, exprefs 

The joy I feel — when thou art kind. 



*S O N G VIII. 1742. 

WHEN bright RoxAK A treads the greeiti 
In all the pride of drefs and raien^^* • 
Avtrfe to freedom^ love and play, 
/XThe dazzling rival of the day : 

None 



} 



r . JloneQtker beai^ ftriteftn^io^ eye,, 
' The lilies droop, the rofcs die 

Bttt when, difdaixning art, the ftir 
AfTttmes a fod mg^agiii^'aiA} : 
Mild as th&opcnkig XBoero. olrMa^ 
Familiar, friendly, fte© apd gay^: ' 
The fcene improVft$» i«jM9«^eiC ih»goc«. 
More fweetly finile the pink and iofe« 

, O lovely maid ! pnopkioos hiU», 
Nor ^eem thy fhepherd infincere $ 
Pity a wild illa£ve flam^. 
That varies objeds ftill the iame : 
And let their very chaiigesr prova 
The never-vary'd force of love. 

SONG IX. 1743. Valentin?*$ Day. 

> ^T^IS faid that under diftant fldcs, 

X Nor yon die faA deny ; 
What firft attrads an Indian's eyes 
Becomes his deity. 

Perhaps a lily, or a rofc, 

Tlvu Aores thcmoming'sLtay, 
May to the^wafcbg (wain difoloib 

The regent of the» day. 

P^whiaps 
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Enrich'd with fragrant pow*r. 
May tempt his vagrant eyes to rove. 
Where liboinei thc^ov'reigTi^kw^T. 

f erchM ^ %he ^sify^s tSpftiall ^iig^, 
Md -gijr *1f(rith ^Ided -v^gs. 

Perchance, the patrdii bf his V«MV, 
Some artlcffs iisnet fing's. 

The Avain furvcys her pleas'd, afraid. 
Then low 'to earth he h^hds ; 

And owns upon lier friendly aid. 
His health, his l£fe dependis. 

Vain fritile idols, Urd or •fiow'r. 
To tempt t votary -s pray'r ! ^— 

Howwoald his hwrnble hoa^ cow'r 
Shonid he behold my Fair 1 

Yes— might the5^gah^«^«rdtti%^8yte. 

O'er Flavi a'* Ibeauty tan'gk. 
He there would fix liis taftixtg iSkdSob, 
'Nor daie, nor wiih to ^b4»ge. 
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SONG X. 1743. 

TH E fatal hoars are wonderous nesuri . 
That, from.thde fottntains* bear xny dear; 
A little ipace is giy'n ; in vain : 
She robs my fight^ and fkuns the plain. 

A Utde ipace, for me to prove 
My boundlefs flame, my endlefs love ; . 
And like the train of vulgar hours. 
Invidious time that (pace devours. 

N^ar yonder beech is De l i a's way, 

On that I gaze the livelong day ; 

No eaftern monarch's dazzling prid^. ^^ - 

Should draw'my longing eyes aiide. 

The chief, that knows of fuccours nigh. 
And fees his mangled legions die, 
Cafts not a more ixapatient glance* 
To fee the loitenng aids advance. . 

Not more, the fchool-boy that e;cpirc» 
Far from his native home, require^ 
To fee fome friend's familiar face. 
Or meet a parent's laft embrace — -^ 



Shft 
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She comes^-vbatakl what crovdsxsf Wax 
In radiant bands my fair encloTe ; 
Oh ! better hadft thou fliun'd the giten, • ~ 
OhDELiA! better far onieen. . 

Methinks, by all my tender fears. 
By all my £^$, by sdl my tears« 
Imight from torture now be free — - 
'Tis more than death to part from thee ! 



SO N G XL 1744, 

PERHAPS it is not love, faid t. 
That melts my foul when Flavians nigh $ 
Where wit and fenfe like her's agree, 
i One may 4>e pleas'd, and yet be free. 

I 

I The beauties of her polifh'd mi&d^ 

It needs no lover's eye to find ; 
The hermit freezing in his cell, 
Might wiih the gentle Fl AVI A well. 

It is not love--averic to bear 
The iervile chain that loven wear; 
Let, let me all my fears remove, 
My doubts difpcl— •it is not lofe— — 



Qh! 
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Oh! #illii'dia%lt%biig1id^lIi{M^ 
In any £orm left fair than t!iki)e f 

It h it^^a^4h{wb^^tt. 

And under fiiendfhi^kufa^de&re. 



SONG "XII. 1744- 

O'lfe^deftfrt plaihs, 'Sindtafliy awte. 
And wither'd heaths I rove; 
Wheieme^ nor ^ii^, nor c0t aij^fdU^ 
I pafs to meet my love. 

Bat tho' riiy paih Weft Jlttla^k*<^o'br 

^?^'b«iiiti«sVer lb ilttfc ; 
My bttfy thd(i]g;liir$ WGttid% tA^OVd 

To fix alBHe — oH'ttlift. 

No fir-€town'd%Uh CdaM^gi^Vfc'i^gtt 

No palace pleafif mitiis^ : 
No pyramid's aeriallidght. 

What moQldaitfg to<m)fefas Me. 

tJnmov'd, fhonld £SdR»hi'lk!l^^dV^Keb';'' 
Couldlthe'pageafttfefe: "--^ 

Splendour mi^t cii^ Ode TeoHsiTul.gllhee, 
Not fieal onel^dU^tTroIn thee. 
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SONG XIII. The Scholar's Relapse. 

BY theiide of a grove, at the foot ofa hill. 
Where whiiper'd the beech, and where mannur'd the 
I vow'd to the mufes my time and my care, rill ; 

Since neither could win me the finiles of my hir, « 

Free I rasg'd like the birds, like the Uids fi«e I fang. 
And DELiA'slov^dnamefcarce efhip'dfiofiL my tongue j^ 
£at if once a fmooth accent delighted my etr, 
lihottldwiih, onawares, thatmyD^LiA m%ht-he«r. 

Widi fairefl ideas my bofbm I flor'd, 
Allttfive to none but the nymph Iador*d I 
And the more I with' ftudy my fancy vefinM, 
The deeper impreffion fhs niade oir my mind* 

So long as of nature the charms I pnrfue^ 
I itillmtiftmy1>ELiA's dearimag* renew: 
The graces have yielded widi Dblz a lo wvc, 
And the mufes aio all in alUancc with lore* 



y^.i. :. SONG 




^BE, Daphnb, fo^^MltBLio ciyM» 

„S^- And kam-dK^^tth^edb of |»ide ; 
Yon fhelter*d rofe, ixow fafe conceal'd ! 
How4iiicklyUaii)ed, whenreveal'd! 

. Tbe fua with warm attra^ve raya 
Tamptt it to wanton in the blaze : 
A gale Succeeds from Eaftent fkles. 
And aU iu Uaihing radiance dies. 

So yon, my fair, of charms divine^ 
Will quit die plains too fond to fliiae 
Where fiune's tranfyorti^g tays aUiure^ 
Tho' heve more happy^ mote ftcnre* 

The breath of feme negleAed maid 
Shall make yon £gh yon left the ihajcfe ; 
. A breath to beanos bloom aflJdad>; 
As, totfaerofe, a(n fiaftem wind^ 

The nymph reply'd— You firft, my fwain. 
Confine yoor fennets to the plain ; 
One envious tongae alike difarms, 
Y0U9 ofyourWtt, me, ^f m/chann^t 
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What 18, unknown, the poet's fidlU 
Or what, unheard, the tuneful thrill ? 
^hat, unadxnir'd, a charming mien. 
Or what the rofe's blufli, nnfeen ? 



SONG XV. Winter. 1746. 

NO more, ye warbliiig birds rejoifx : 
Of all that chearM the plain^ 
Echo alone preferves her voice. 
And ihe -^repeats my pain. 

Where'er my love-fick^limbs I lay^ 

To ihun the ruihing wind. 
Its bufy murmur feems to fay, 

« She never will be kind P* 

The naiads o'^ their frozen nmsi 

In icy chains repine $ 
And each in fuUen filence mourns 
* Her freedom loll, like mine ! 

Soon will the fan's returning rays^ 

The chearlefs froft controul ; 
When will rdendng Del^a ckaie 

The winter of my finil? 
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SONG XVI. Daphne's Vifit. 

YE birds ! for whom I rear*d the grov€^ 
With melting lay falute my love ; 
My Daphne with your notes detain : 
Or I have rear'd my grove in vain. , 

Ye flowers ! before her footfteps rife ; 
Difplay at once your brighter dyes ; 
That flie your opening charms may fee : 
Or what were 'all your charms to me ? 

Kind Zephyr ! brufli each fragrant flow'r. 
And ihed its odours round my bow*r : 
Or n^er more, O gentle wind. 
Shall I, from thee, rcfrcflimcnt find. 

Ycllrcams! if e'er your banks Hov*d, 
If e'er your native ibunds improved. 
May each foft murmor foothe my fair : 
Or oh ! 'twill deepen my defpair. 

And thoa, my grot t whofe lonely bounds 
The melancholy pine furrounds, ' 
May Daphne praife thy peaceful gloom j 
Or thou flialt prove her Damon's tomb. 
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SONG XVII. Written in a CoUeftion 

of Bacchanalian Songs. 



Dieu» ye jovial yoothsr who join , 
L To plunge old care in floods of wine; 
Andy as your dazied eye-balls roily 
Difcem him ilruggiing in the bowl. 
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Not yet is hope £0 wholly flown. 
Not yet is thought ib tedious grown. 
But limpid flream and fliady tree 
Retab, as yet, fome fweets for me. 

And fee, thro' yonder filent grove. 
See yonder does my Daphnb rove | 
With pride her foot-fleps I purfue. 
And bid your frantic joys adieu. 

The fble confufion I admire. 
Is that my Daphnb's eyes inipire: 
I fcom the madnefi yot approve. 
And value reafon next ^ love. 



Lj SONG 



r »66 ) 

SONG XVIIL Imitated from the French* 

YES, thefe are the fcenes where with Iris I Ura/d, 
Bat fhort was her fway for fo lovely a maid I 
In4ihe bloom of her youth to a cloyfier (he run ; 
In the bloom of her graces, too fair for a nun ! 
ni-grounded, no doubt, a devotion muft prove 
So fatal to beauty, fo killing to love ! 

Yes, thefe are die meadows, the flipubs and the plaii^ ; 
Once the fcene of my pleafures, the A^ne of my pains ; 
How many foft moments I fpent in this grove ! 
How fair was my nymph ! and how fervent my love ! 
^e flill tho% my heart! thine emotion give o'er; 
Remember, the ieafon of love is no more. 

With her how I ftrayM ^mid fountains a^d ^ow'irs, 
Orloiter'd behind and coUeded thfe flow*rs ! 
Then breathlefs with ardor my fair^one porfu'd. 
And to think with what kindael^ my garland Aie v}ewM ! 
But be ftill, my fond heart 1 this emotion give o^er ! 
Fain wouldft thou forget thoUi.muft love her no more. 



1 



id c oDBMC O DOW T c mc Moi " ! ■ >aoo i Mo c aoo M fle c ew c ifB e ooo B OOQBayoo M oiDitt n 

The HALCYON. 

HY o'er the verdant banks of ooze 
Does yonder halcyon fpeed fo faft j 
*Tis all becaufe Ihe would not lofe 
Her fav'rite calm that will not M, 

The 
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The fun with azure paints the &ies» 
The ftream »cflc€fcscach flow*iy fpnyi 

A nd frugal of her time fhe flies 
To take her fill of bve and pky. 

See her, when rugged Boreas blows. 
Warm in fom6 rocky cell remain ; 

To feek forpleafure, well flie knows. 
Would only then enhance the pain. 

Pefcend, (he cries, ^ou hated IhowV, 
Defb^ my limpid waves to-day^ 

For I have chofe a fairer hour 
T6 take my fill of love and i>Iay. 

Yoiitoo, my Silvia, fure will own 
Life's azure feaf^ns fwiftly roll : 

And when our youth, or health is flown. 
To think of love.but fliocks the foul. 

Could Damon but dcfervt thy charms. 
As thouart Damon's only theme; ' 

He'd fly as qiiick to Deli a's arms» 
As yonder halcyon ikims theflrean* 



L4 ODE. 
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OPE, 

SO dear my Lucio is to me. 
So well our minds and tempers blend ; 
That feaibns may for ever Hee, 

And ncV divide me from my friend ; 
Bat let the fevour^d boy forbea|r 
To tempt with love my only fair, 

OLycon, born when every muAtf 
When every grace benignant finil'd. 

With all a parent's breaff could chufe 
To blefs her Ipv^d, her only child ; 

'Tis thine, fo richly grac*d to prove 

More noble cares, than cares of love. 

Together we from early youdi 

Have trod the flowery tracks of time, 

Together mus'd in fearch of truth. 
O'er learned fage, or bard fublime ; 

And well thy culter'd breafl I know. 

What wonderous treafure it can fhow. 

Come then, refume thy charming lyre^ 
And iing fbme patriot's worth fublime. 

Whim I in fields of foft defire, 
Confume my fair and fruitlefs prime ; 

Whofe reed afpires but to diiplay 

The flamf that l^urns me night and day. 
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O came ! the dryads of the woods 
Shall daily foothe thy ftudioas mind^ 

The blue-ey'd nymphs of yonder floods 
Shall meet and court thee to be Jcind ; 

And fame fits Uilening for thy lays 

To fwell her tramp with Lucio's praife. 

Like me, the plover fondly tries 

To lure the fportfman from her ncft. 

And flutt'ring on with anxious cries. 
Too plainly ihews her tortur'd breaft : 

O let him, confcious of her care. 

Pity her pains, and learn to ipare. 

A PASTORAL ODE, 

To the Honourable 

Sir RICHARD LYTTELTON. 

"^H E morn diipens'd a dubious light, , 
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A fullen mift had ftolen from fight 
Each pleafing vale and hill ; 
When D A M o If left his humble bowers 
To guard his flocks, to fence his.flowers. 
Or check his wandering rill. 
I 
Tho' fchool'd from fortune's paths to fly. 
The fwain beneath each lowr'ing flcy. 
Would oft his fate bemoan ; 

I TTxat 
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IThat he, in fylvan (hades, forlorn ! 
Moftwaftehis chearlefsev'n and morn, 
Nor praised, nor lov'd, nor known. 

No friend to fame^s obfh-eperoos noife. 
Yet to the whifpers of her voice. 

Soft murmuring, not a foe: 
The pleafures he thro' -choice dedin'd. 
When gloomy fogs deprcfs'd his mind. 

It gricv'd him to forego. 

Grier'd him to lurk the lakes befide. 
Where coots in ruihy dingles hide. 

And moorcooks fhun the day ; 
While caitiff bitterns, undifmay'd. 
Remark the fwain's familiar (hade. 

And fcorp to quit their prey. 

But fer, the radiant fun once more 
The brightening face of heaven reftore. 

And raife the doubtful dawn ; 
And more to gild his rural fphere. 
At once the brighteft train appear. 

That ever trod the lawn. 

Amazement chill'd the fhepherd's frame. 
To think * B r i d c b w a t e r 's honoured name . 
Should frace his ruftic cell ; 

That 

* The Dochefs of Bridgewatxi, married to Sir Rica ah » 

LiTTBLTON* 
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Th^t fhe^ on all whofe motions wak 
DifHaflion, titles, rank and ftate. 
Should rove where fhepheirds dwell. 

But true it is, the generous mind. 

By candour fway'd, by tafte refin'd, ^ 

Will nought but vice difdain ; 
Nor will the breaH where fancy glows 
Deem every flower a weed, that Uows 

^mid the defart plain* 

Befeems it fuch, withhpnoarcrown'd* 
To deal its ludd bearn^ around^ 

Nor equal meed receive : 
At moft fuch garlands from the fiddj^ 
As cowflips, pinks, and psnfies yiold. 

And rural hands can weave. 

Yet ihive, ye fhepherds» fhive to fiad» 
And weave the faireil of the kind. 

The prime of all the fpring ; 
If haply thus yon lovely fair 
May round her temples deign to wear 

The trivial wreadis you bring. 

O how the peaceful halcyons play'd. 
Where'er the confcious lake bctray'd 

Athenia's placid mien ; 
How did -the fprightlier linnets throngs 
Where Paphta's charms requir'd the fong, 

*Mid hazel copfcs green ; 

I*. 
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Lo» Dartmouth on thofe banks redin'dy 
While bufy fancj calls to mind 

The glories pf his line ; 
Methinks my cottage rears its head. 
The ruin'd walls of yonder fhed, 

Asthro' enchantment, ihine. 

But who the nymph that guides their way ? 
Could ever nymph defcend to ftray 

From Ha g l e y's fam'd retreat ? 
Elfe by the blooming features fair. 
The fauldefs make, the matchlefs air, 

'Twcre C y n t h i a*4 form compleat. 

So would fome tuberoie delight. 

That ftruck the pilgrim's wondering fight 

'Mid lonely defarts driear ; 
All as at Eve, the fovereign flower 
Diipenfes round its balmy power, 

And crowns the fragant year. 

Ah, now no more, the (hepherd cry*d, 
Mttil I ambition's charms deride. 

Her fubtle force difown ; 
No more of fawns or fairies dream. 
While fancy, near each cryftal (Iream, 

Shall paint thefe forms alone. 

By low-brow'd rock, or pathlefs mead, 
I deem'd that fplendour ne'er ihould lead 
My dazled tyt^ aflray 
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ittt who, alas ! will dare contend. 
If bcadty add, or merit blend " * 

Its niore illullrious ray ? 

Nor is it long — O plaintive fwain ! 
Since Guernsey faw, without difdain/ 

Where, hid in woodlands green» 
The * partner of his early days. 
And once the rival of his praife. 

Had ftoPn thro* life unfeen. 

Scarce faded is the vernal flower. 

Since Stamford left his honoured bower 

To fmile familiar here: 
O formM by nature to difclofe ' 

How fair that courtefy which flows 

From focial warmth fincere. 

Nor yet have many moons decay'd. 
Since Poll 10 fought this lonely (hade, 

Admir'd this rural maze : 
The nobleft bread that virtue fires. 
The graces love, the mufe infpires. 

Might pant for Pollio's praife. 

Say Thomson here was known to reft. 
For him yon vernal feat J dreft. 

Ah, never to return! 
in place of wit, and melting ftrains. 
And focial mirth, it nowremjuns 

To weep befide his urn. 

Come 

# They were fchool-fclltws, 
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Cdme then, my LELius/come oncemorey 
And fringe the melancholy fhore 

Withrofes and with bays. 
While I each wayward fate acGulc, 
That envy'd his impartial mufe 

To fing your early praife. 

While Philo, to whofe favoured fight. 
Antiquity, with full delight. 

Her inmoft wealth difplays ; 
Beneath yon j-uins mouldered wall 
Shall mofe, and with his friend rccal ! 

The pomp of ancient days. 

Here too ihall Conway's name appear^ 
He prais'd the ftream fo lovely dear. 

That flione the t^^d^ among ; 
Vet cleamefs could it not difcloie. 
To match therhetcmc that flows 

From Conway's polifli'd tongue; 

Ev*n Pitt, whdfe fervent periods roll 
RefilUefs, thro' tiie kindling foul 

Offcnates, councils, kings! 
Tho* formM for courts, vouchfaTd to rqvd 
Inglorious, thro' the Ihepherd's grove. 

And ope his bafhful fprings. 

Bpt what can courts difcover more. 
Than thefe rude haunts have feen befote. 
Each fount and ihady tree I 

Htvt 
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Have not tkefe trees and fbuntains (eeM 
The pride of courts, the winning miea 
Of peerlefi Aylesbury ? 

And Grekville, flie whofe radiant eyes 
Have mark'd by ilow gradation riie 

The princely piles of Stow ; 
Yet prais'd thefe unembellilh'd woods. 
And imil'd to fee the babbling floods 

Thro' felf-wom mazes flow. 

Say Dartmouth, who your banks admir'd^ 
Again beneath your caves retir'd. 

Shall grace the peniive fliade ; 
With all the bloom, with all the truth. 
With all the fprightlinefs of youths 

By cool reflection fway'd I 

Brave, yet humane, fhall Smith appear^ 
Ye failors, tho' his name be dear. 

Think him not yours alone : 
Grant him in other Q)heres to charm. 
The fliepherd's breafts tho' mild are wano« 

And ours are all his own. 

O Lyttblton ! my honoured guefl^ 
Could I defcribe tky generous breaft, . 

Thy firm, yet poliih'd mind; 
How public love adorns thy name, 
{low fortune too confpires with fame ; 

The ibng fltould pkafe maokiad. 

VSR&SS 
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V E R S E S written towards the clofe of the 
Year 1748, to William Lytteltom, Elq; 

HO W blithely pafsM the fummer's da^ ! 
How bright was every flow'r ! 
While friends arriv'd, in circles gay. 
To vifit Damon's bow'r! 

Bat now, with filent ftep, I range 

Along fome lonely ftiore ; 
And Damon's bow'r, alas the change! 

Is gay with friends no more. 

Away to^rowds and cities borne 

In queft of joy they fteer ; 
Whilft I, alas ! am left forlorn. 

To weep the parting, year 1 

O penixve Autumn ! how I gmere 

Thy forrowing face to fee ! 
When languid funs are taking leave 

Of every drooping tree. 

Ah kt me not, with heavy eye^ 

This dying fcene furvey I . 
|Iafte, \mter, hafte ; ufurp the fty ; 

Compleat my bow Vs decay. 

'^ 5! 
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HI <ian t bear the motley caft 

Yon fickening leaves retain ; ^ 

That fpeak at onee of pleafure paft. 

And bode approaching pain. 

At home unbleft^ I gaze amund^ 

My diHant fcenes require ; 
Where all in murky vapours drown*d 

Are hamlet, hill, and fpire. 

Tho'THOMsoNi fweetdefcriptive bard! 

Inipinng Autumn fung ; 
Yet how ihould we the months regard^ 

That ftopp'd his flowing tongae ? 

Ah lucklefs months, of all the reft. 

To whofe haixl iharc it fell ! 
For fnre he was the gentleft breaft 

That ever fung fo well* 

And fee, the (Wallows no^ difbwA 

The roofs they lov'd before ; 
Each, like his tuneful genius, flown 

To glad fome happier fhorc. 

The wood-nymph eyes, with pale affright^ 

The iportfman's frantic deed ; 
While hounds and horns and yelk unite 

To drown the muib's leed. 

• 

Vol. I. M Ye 
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Ye fields with blighted herbage brovi^B# 

Ye Ikies no longer blue i 
Too much we feel from fortune's firowiH 

To bear thefe frowns from you. 

Where is the mead's unfullied green f 

The zephyr's balmy gale ? 
And where iweet friendfl^ijp's cordial micB^ 

That brighten'd every vale ? 

What tho' the vine di&lde ker.dyes» 
And boaft her purple llore ; ^ 

Not all the vine-yard^s rich iiipplies- 
Can foothe oixr forrows moiv. 

He ! he is gone, whofe indral ftrain 
Could wit and mirth f e%ne -; - 

He ! he is gone, whole fociklveiA 
Surpafs'd the pow*r of wine. 

Faft by the fhvams he deign'd to praife. 

In yon fequeller'dgrov^. 
To him a votive urn I raife ; 

Tohim, and friendly love. 

Yes there, niy fiiend ! forlorn and fad, 
I grave your Thomson's iiame ; 

And there, his lyre ; which f3«e forbad 
To found your growing ikme. 
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Tfaear 



I 



There fhall my plaintive fong reooant 
Dark thexhes of hopelefs woe ; 

And fafter than the dropping fount, 
I'll teach mine eyes to flow. 

There leaves^ in fpite of Autumn green. 
Shall fliade the hallow'd ground ; 

And Spring will there again be feen. 
To call forth flow'rs around. 

But no kind funs will bid me (hare. 
Once more, his focial hour ; 

Ah Spring I thou never can'ft repair 
Thislofs, to Damon's bowV. 



JEMMY DAWSON. 

A Ballad ; written about the Time of his 
Execution, in the Year 1745. 

COME liftento my mournful tale. 
Ye tender hearts and lovers dear ; 
Nor will you fcom to heave a fxgh. 
Nor need you blufh to ihed a tear. 

Andthouy 4ear Kitty^ peerlefs rnaid^ 

Do thou a peniiveear incline ; 
For thou canft weep at every woe ; 

And pity every plaint— but mine. 

M 2 Young 
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Yoang Dawson was a gallant boy^. 

A brighter never trod the plain ; 
And well he lov'd one charming maid. 

And dearly was he lov'd again. 

One tender mud, fhe lov'd him dear. 
Of gentle blood the damiel came ; 

And faultlefs was her beauteous form. 
And ipotlefs was her virgin fame. 

But curfe on party's hateful ftrife. 
That led the favoured youth aftray ; 

The day the rebel clans appear'd, 
O had he never feen that day I 

Their colours, and their falh he wore. 
And in the fatal drefs was found ; 

And now he muft that death endure. 
Which gives the brave the keeneft wound* 

How pale was then his true-love's cheek. 
When Jemmy's fentence reach'd her ear! 

For never yet did Alpine fnows 
So pale, or yet fo chill appear. 

With faultering voice, (he weeping faid. 
Oh D A wso N, monarch of my heart ; 

Think not thy death fhall end our loves, 
For thou and I will never part. 



Yet 
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- Yet might fweet mercy find a place, 
And bring relief to Jemmy's woes ; 
OGeorge, without a pray *r for thee. 
My orifons ihould never clofe. 

The gracious prince that gave him life, 
I Would crown a never-dying flame ; 

I And every tender babe I bore 

\ Should learn to lifp the giver's name. 



But tho' he fhould be dragg'd in fcom 

To yonder ignominious tree ; 
He Ihall not want one conltant friend 

To ihare the cruel fates' decree. 

O then her mourning coach was call'd. 

The fipdge mov'd flowly on befort ; 
Tho' borne in a triumphal car. 

She had not lov'd her fav'rite more. 

She foUow'd him, prepar'd to view 

The terrible behefts of law ; 
And the laft fcene of Je m m y's woes. 

With calm and iledfaft eye (he faw. 

Diftorted was that blooming face. 

Which fhe had fondly lov'd fo long ; 
And ftifled was that tuneful breath. 

Which in her praife had fweetly fung. 

M 3 Aii 
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And fevcr'd was that bcauteoDs neck, t 

%>and which her arms had fondly clos'd ; 

And mangled was that beauteous bi^ail, * 
On which her love-fick head repos'd : 

And ravifh'd was that conftant heart. 

She did to cv^ry heart prefer ; 
For tho' it coUld its king forget, 

'Twas true and loyal ftill to her. 

Amid thofe unrelenting flames. 

She bore this conftant heart to fee j 
But when 'twas mouldered into duft. 

Yet, yet, fhe cry'd, I follow thee. 

My death, my death alone can (hew 

The pure, the lafting love I bore j 
Accept, O heaven ! of woes like ours. 

And let us, let us weep no more.. 

The difmal fcene was o'er and paft. 

The lover's mournful hearfe retired ;. 
The maid drew back her languid headj 

And fighing forth his name^. expir'd* 

Tho* juftice ever mnft prevail. 

The tear my Kf tty fheds, is due j 
For feldom ihall fiie hear a tale 

So fad» fo tender, yet fo true. 

APaftoral 
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\ Palloral B ALL A. D, in Four Parts. 

Writte.i 1743- 

Arbufla Kumllekiue m/rkcg. "^^ I'^c. 

I. A B S E N C E. 

-KT E ihepherds io cliearful and gay, 

X Whofe flocks never carelefsly roam ; 
Should Cor.YOON's happen to ftray, 
Oh 1 call the poor wanderers home. 
' ine to mufe and to figh, 
-alk of the change that ye lind ; 
once was ib watchful as 1 ; 
^haveleftmy dear Phyllis behind. 

Now I know what it is, to have flrove 

With the torture of doubt and defire ; 
What it is, to admire and to love. 

And to leave her we love and admire. 
Ah lead forth my flock in the morn, 

And the damps of each evening repel ; 
' Alas ! I am faint and forlorn ; 

—I have bade my dear Phyllis farewel, 

Since Phyllis vouchfatM me a look, 

I never once dreamt of my vine ; 
May I lofe both my pipe and my crook, 

If I knew of a kid that was mine. 

M 4 i P^^^'^ 



I phzM every hoi^r that v/cnt hy, 

Beyond all that had pleased me before ; 

But now they arepafl, an:l I%h ; 

And I grieve that 1 pri'/d them no more. 

But why do J languifti in vain ; 

Why wander thuspenfively here ? 
Oh ! why did I come from the plain. 

Where I fed on the fmiles of my dear ? 
T^ey tell me, my favourite maid. 

The pride of that valley, is flown ; 
Alas ! where with her I have flray'd, 

i couid wander with pleafuie, aJone, 

When forc'd the fair nymph to forego. 

What afiguilh 1 felt at my heart 1 
Yet I thought — buf it might not be fo— 

^Twas .vith pain that ihe faw me depart, 
She gaz'd, as I Howly withdrew ; 

My path I could hardly difcern ; 
So iweetly fiie bade me adieu, 

I thought that flie bade mc return. 

The pilgrim that journeys all day 

To vifit fome far-dillant (hrine. 
If he bear but a relique away. 

Is happy, nor heard to repine. 
Thus widely remov'd from the fair. 

Where my vows, my devotion, I owc> 
Soft hope is the relique I bear. 

And my folace wherever I go. 

n. H o p 
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MY banks they are funiilh'd with bees, 
Whofe murmur invites one to fleep ; 
My grottos are Ihaded with trees. 

And my hiils are white-over witl* /beep. 
I feldom have met with a lofs. 

Such health do my fountairis befiow; 
My founta'i aJl border'd with mofs. 
Where the hare-bells -and violets grow. 

Not a pine in m) grove is there feen, 

Butv.ith tendrils of woodbine is bound: 
Not a beech* s more beautiful green. 

But a fweet-briar entwines ir around. 
Not my fields, in the prime of the year. 

More charms than my cattle unfold ; 
Not a brook ihat is limpid and clear. 

But it glitters wirh fithesof gold. 

One would think fhe mig'tc like to retire 
To the bow'r I have kbour'd to rear; 
Not a ftirub that I heard her adm-re, 
But I hafted and planted it there. 
low fudden the jeflamine flrove 
■ . .'With the lilac to render it gay ! 
.ready it calls for my love. 
To prune the wild branches away* 



From 
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From tlte plains, from the wic>dlands and grove*. 

What ilrains of wild melody flow I 
How the niglitingalea warble their loves . 

From thickets of rofcs that blow ! 
And when her bright form (kail appear. 

Each bird ihallharriionioufly join 
In a concert fo foft and fo clear, 

A»— ihc liiay rjot be fon d to reCgn . . . 

I hare found out a gift for my fair ; 

I have found where the wood-pigeons b/eed : 
But let me that plunder forbear. 

She will fay 'twas a baib^ous deed. 
For he ne'er could be true, fh^ aver'd. 

Who could rob a poor bird of its young : 
And I lov'd her the more, when I heard 

Such tendernefs £aU from her tongue. 

I have heard her with fweetnefs unfold 

How tint pity was due to — a dove : 
That it ever ?tt^nded th« bold ; 

And fhe call'd it the filter of love. 
But her words fuch a:plearu£'e convey^ 

So much I her accents adore, 
Lctherfpcak, and whatever (he fay* * 

Ivfethinks I ihould love her the mor#. 
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To the grove or the garden he ftrays. 

And pillages every fweet ; 
Then, fuidng the wreath to his lays 

He throws it at Ph y l L i s*s feet, 
** O Phyllis, he Whifpers, more fair. 

More iweet than the jeflaminc's flow'r I 
What are pinks, in a morn, to compare ? 

What is eglantine, after a Ihow'r ? 



Then the lily no longer is white; 

Then the rofeis deprived of its bloom ; 
Then the violets die with delpight. 

And the wood-bines give up their perfume.*^ 
Thus glide the foft numbers along. 

And he fancies no ihepherd his peer; 
Yet I never ihould envy the fong. 

Were not Phyllis to lend it an ear. 

Let his crook be with hyacinths bound. 

So Phyllis the trophy defpife : 
Let his forehead with laurels be crown'd. 

So they ihine not in Phyllis's eyes. 
The language that Hows from the heart 

Is a flxangertoPARiDEL's tongue; 
■Yet may (he beware of his art. 

Or furc I muft envy the fong. 



VI' 



IV. DIS- 
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IV. DISAPPOINTMENT. 

YE fhcpherds give ear to my lay. 
And take no more heed of my iheep: 
They have nothing to do but to ftray 5 

I have nothing to do but to weep. 
Yet do not my folly reprove ; 

She WES fair — and my paffion begun; 
She fmird — and I could not but love ; 
She is faithlefs — and I am undone. 

Perhaps I was void of all thought : 

Perhaps it was plain to forefee. 
That a nymph fo compleat would be fought 

By a fwain more enoraging than me. 
Ah ! love cv*ry hope can infpire ; 

It baniihes wifdom the while; 
And the lip of the nymph we admire 

Seems for ev^r adorn 'd with a fmile, 

dhe is faithlefs, and I am undone ; 

Ye that witnefe the woes I endure ; 
Let reafon inftruft you to fhun 

What it cannot inftruft you to cure. 
Beware how you loiter in vain - 

Amid nymphs of an higher degree : 
It is not for me to explain 

How fair, and how fick]^ they be. 

Alas! 
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Alas ! from the day that we act. 

What hope of an end to my wo« ? 
When I- cannot endure to forget 

The gkQ,ce that undid my rcpoic. 
Yet time may diminiih the pain : 

The flow'r, and the fhrub, and th cree, 
Which Irear'd for her pleafure in va'n, 

liltime m jiy have comfort for roe. 

The fWcets of a dew-fprinklei rofc. 

The found of a murmuring flream. 
The peace which from folitude flows. 

Henceforth fliall be Corydon's theme. 
High tranfports are ihcwn to the fight. 

But we are not to find them our own ; 
Fate never beftow'dfuch delight. 

As I with mv Phyllis had known. 

ye woods, Spread your branches apace ; 
To your deepeft receifes I fly ; 

1 would hide with the beads of the chace ; 

I would vanifh from every eye. 
Yet my reed fliallrefound thro* the grove 

With the fame fad complaint it begun ; 
How fhc fmiPd, and I could not but love ; 

Was faithlefs, and I am undone ! 
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PIECES of HUMOUR, 
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F L I R T and P H I L ; 
A Decifion for the Ladies.^ 



AWit^ by learning well refin'd, 
A beau, but of the rural kind* 
To Silvia made pretences ; 
'They both profefs'd an equal love : 
Yet hop'd^ by different means to move 
Herjudgment, orherfenfes. 
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Young fprightly FlirTj of blooming nucn» 
Watch'd the bcft minutes to be feen ; 

Went^when his glafs advis*d him : 
While meagre Phil of books enquired; 
A wight, for ^t and parts admir'd j 

And witty ladies priz'd hia. 



Silvia 
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Silvia had wit, hadfpirits too; 
To hear the one, the other view, 

Sufpended held the fcales : 
Her wit, her youth too, claim'd its fliare; 
Let none the preference declare. 

Bat turn up-^heads or tails. 

S T A N z A s to the Memory of an agreeable 
Lady, buried in Marriage to a Perfoa 
undeferving her. 

> ^rr^WAS always held, and ever will> 

JL By fage mankind, difcreeter,. 
T' anticipate a leffer ill. 
Thai! undergd a greater. 

When mortals dread dileafes, pain,. 

And languifliing conditions ; 
Who don't the lefler ills fuftain. 

Of phyfic — and phyficians ? 

Rather than lofe his whole eftitc. 

He that but little wife is. 
Full gladly pays four parts in eight 

To taxes and excifes. 

Our merchants Spain has neai^ undoA? 

For loll ihips not requiting : 
This bears our noble k— , to fhun 

The h& of Uood^in £ghting I 

With 
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WiA numerous ills, in lingle life. 

The bachelor's attended : 
5ach to avoid, he takes a wife — 

And much the cafe is mended ! 

Poor Gratia, in her twentieth year. 

Fore-feeing future woe, 
Chofe to attend a monkey here. 

Before an ape below. 

C O L E M I R A. 

A Culinary Eclogue. 

Nee tantum Veneris, quantum fludiofa culinae. 

Night's fable clouds had half the globe o'erfpread, 
And filence reign'd, and folks were gone to bed : 
When love, which gentle fleep can ne'er inipire^^ 
Had feated Damon by the kitchen £re. 

Penfive he lay, extended on the ground ; • 

The little lares kept their vigils round ; 
The fawning cats compaflionate his cafe. 
And purr around, and gently lick his face ; 

To all his 'plaints the fleeping curs reply, 
And with hoarfe fnorings imitate a iigh. 
Such gloomy fcenes with lovers' minds agree, 
And folitude to th^m is beft fociety. 

Nj Cou'd 
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Could I (he cry*d) exprefs, how bright"a grace 
Adorns thy morning hands, and well-wafh'd facei 
Thou would'ft, Co L E M I R A , grant what { implore, 
And yield me love, or walh thy face no more. 

Ah ! who can ike, and feeing not admire. 
Whene'er ihe fets the pot upon the fire ! 
Her hands out-ihine the fire, and redder things $ 
Her eyes are blacker than the pots (he brings. 

But fore no chamber-damfel can compare. 
When in meridian luflre ihines my fair. 
When warm'd with dinner's toil, in pearly rills, 
Adown her goodly cheek the fweat dilHUs. 

Oh ! how I long, how ardently deiire. 
To view thofe rofy fingers ftrike the lyre ! 
For late, when bees to change their climes began, 
How did I fee 'em thrum the frying pan ! 

With her ! I Ihould not envy G — his queen, 
Tho' ihe in royal grandeur deck'd be feen ; 
Whilft rags, juft fever'd from my fair-one's gown. 
In ruflet pomp, and greafy pride ha;)g down. 

Ah ! how it does my drooping heart rejoice. 
When in the hall I hear thy mellow voice I 
How would that voice exceed the village bell ; 
Wou'dfl thou but fing, " Ilikctheepaffingw^H!'* 



When 
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When from the hearth (he bade the pointers go. 
How foft ! how eafy did her accents flow I 
** Get out, jfhecry'd, when ftrangers come tofup, 
** One ne'er can raife thofe fnoring devils up," 

Then, full of wrath, Ihe kick'd each lazy brute, 
Alasi I envy'd even that falute : 
*Twas fure miiplac'd, — Shock faid, orfeem'dto fay. 
He had as lief, I had the kick, as diey. 

If ihe the myftic bellows take in hand. 
Who like the fair can that machine command ? 

may'll thou ne'er by Eolus be feen. 

For he wou'd fure demand thee for his queen. 

But ihou'd the flame this rougher aid refuie. 
And only gentler med'cines be of ufe ; 
With full-blown cheeks ftie ends the doubtful ftrifci 
Foments the infant flame, and puiFs it into life. 

Such arts, as thefe, exalt the drooping Are, 
But in my breafl a fiercer flame infpire : 

1 bum ! I burn ! O I give thy pufiing o'er, 

And fwell thy cheeks, and pout thy lips no more ! 

With all her haughty looks, the time I've feen j 
When this proud damfel has more humble been. 
When with nice airs Ihe hoift the pan-cake round. 
And dropt it, haplefs fair ! upon the ground. 

N 4 Look, 
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Look^ with what charming grace ! what winnuig 
tricks! 
The artful charmer rub$ the candlefUcks ! 
So bright ihe makes the candleilicks Ihe handles. 
Oft have I faid, — there were no need of candles. 

But thou, ray fair! who never would'ft approve. 
Or hjear the tender ftory of my love ; 
Or mind, how burns my raging breaft, — a button— 
Perhaps art dreaming of — a brea(l of mutton. 

« 

Thus faid, and wept the fad defponding fwain. 
Revealing to the fable walls his pain : 
But nymphs are free with thofe they fliou'ddeny { 
To thofe, they love, more exquifitdy coy ! 

Now chirping crickets raife their tinkling voice, j 
The lambent flames in languid ftreams arife, > 

And fmoke in azure folds evaporates and dies, J 



The Rape of the Trap, 
A Bali^ad, 1737. 

> np WAS in a land of learning, 

Jl The mules fav'rite city. 
Such pranks of late 
Were play'd by a rat, 
As — tempt one to be witty. 
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All in a college ftady. 

Where books were in great plenty ; 
This rat wou'd devour 
More fenfe in an hour. 

Then I cou'd write — in twenty. 

Corporeal food, 'tis granted. 

Serves vermin lefs refin'd. Sir; 
But this, a rat of tafle. 
All other rats furpafs'd; 

And he prey'don the food of the mind. Sir; 

His breakfaft, half the morning. 

He conftantly attended ; 
And when the bell rung 
For ev'ning fong. 

His dinner fcarce was ended ! 

He ipar'd not ev*n heroics. 

On which we poets pride us ; 
And wou'd make no more 
Of king Arthur's*, by the fcqre 

Than — all the world befide doct 

In books of geo-graphy. 

He made the maps to flutter : 
A river or a fea 
Was to him a di(h of tea ; 

And a kingdom, bread and butter. 

Bat 

• By BlackMorb. 
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But if fome mawkiih potion 

Might chance to over-dofe him. 
To check its rage. 
He took a page 

Of logick - to compofe him— 

A trap, in haile and anger. 

Was bought you need not doubt on't ; 
And, fuch was the gin, 
' Were a lion once got in. 

He cou'd not, I think, get out on't. 

With cheefe, not books, 'twas baited. 
The faa - I'll not belye it— 

Since none— I tell you that — 

Whether fcholar or rat 

Minds books, when he has other diet. 

But more of trap and bait, Sir, 

Why ihou'd I fing, or cither ? 
Since the rat, who knew the fleight. 
Came in the dead of n!ght, , 
And dragg'd 'em away together : 

Both trap and'baitwere vanifh'd. 
Thro' a fradlure in the flooring j 

Which, .tho' fo trim. 

It now may feem, 
Had then -> a dozen or more in. 
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Then anfwerthis, ye fages! 

Nor deem I mean to wrong ye, 
Had the rat which thus did feize on 
^ The trap, lefs cladm to reafbn. 

Than many a fcull among ye ? 

Dan Prior's mice, I own it. 

Were vermin of condition ; 

But this rat who merely learn'd 

What rats alone concem'd, 

W^s the greater politician. 

I That England's topfy-turvy, 

f Is clear from thefb miihaps. Sir; 

Since traps, we may determine, 
I Will no longer take our vermin. 

But vermin * take our traps. Sir, 

Letfophs, by rats infefled, 

T^c*^ ^^^ 1^ ^^^ *o catch 'em ; 
I Left they grow as learn'd as we, 

Jn our ftudies ; where, d'ye fee. 

No mortal fits to watch 'em* 

Good luck {)etide our captains ; 
Good luck betide our cats. Sir ; 
I And grant that the one 

^ay quell the Spanifh Don, 

And the other deftroy our rats. Sir. 



* Written at the time of the Spaiuih depredationfi. 
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On certain PASTORALS. 

SO rude and tunelefs are thy lays. 
The weary audience vow, 
*Tis not th* Arcadian fwain that fings, 
Sut 'tis his herds that low. 

i 

\ On Mr. C of Kidderminster's Poetry. 

\ Thy verfes, friend, are Kidderminster* ftulF, 
And I mull own you've meafur'd out enough. 



To the V I R T U O S O S- 

HAIL curious wights ! to whom fo fair 
The form of mortal flies is ! 
Who deem thofe grubs beyond compare, 
Which common fenfe defpifes. 

Whether o'er hill, morafs or mound. 

You make your fportfman fallies ; 
Or that your prey in gardens found 

Is urg'd thro' walks and allies, 

*KiOD£RMiNST£R, f amout for a coarfe woollen manu£iiduic. 
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Yet, in ifhe fury of the chace. 

No flope cou'd e'er retard you ^ 
Bleft if one fly rcjpay the race. 

Or painted wing reward you. 

Fierce as CaiIxlla • o'er the plai» 

Pnrfu'd the glittering ftrangerf 
Still ey'd the purple's pleafing ftain^ 

And knew not fear nor danger. 

'Tis you difpenfe the favorite meat 

To nature's filmy people ; 
Know what conferves they chufeto eftt. 

And what liqueurs, to tipple. 

And, if her brood of infefts dies. 

You fage affiflance lend her ; ' 
Can floop to pimp for am'rous flies. 

And help 'em to engender. 

'Tis you prote^ their pregnant houi^ 

And when the birth's at hand. 
Exerting your obftetric pow'r 

Prevent a mothlefs land* 

Yet oh ! howe'er your tow'ring view 
' Above grofs objedls rifes, 
Whate'er refinements you purfue, 
Hear^ what a friend advifes: 

A iiien^ 
• 3«« Virgil* 
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A friend> who, weigh'd with yours, moft priztf 

Domitiak's idle paffion ; 
That wrought the death of teasing flies. 

But ne*er their propagation. 

Let Fl AVI a's eyes more deeply warm. 

Nor thus your hearts determine. 
To flight dame nature's fairefl form 

And flgh for nature's vermin. 

And fpeak with fome refpeft of beaux^ 
Nor more as triflers treat 'em : 
j ^is better lean> to fave one's cloaths, 
' Than cherifli mothst that eat 'em. 



The Extent of COOKERY. 
Aliufque et idem. 

Wti £ N Tom to Cambridge firfl was fent^ 
A plain brown bob he wore ; 
Read much, and look'd as tho' he meant . 
To be a fop no more. 

See him to LincOln's-Inn repair. 

His refolution flag ; 
He cherifhes a length of hair. 

And tucks it in a bag. * i 
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Nor Co K E. nor SalkeldKc regards. 

But gets into the houfe. 
And foon a judge's rank rewards 

His pliant votes and bows. 

Adieu ye bobs ! ye bags give place ! 

Full bottoms come inftead! 
GoodL — d! to fee the various ways 

Of dreffing — acalve's-head I 

The Progress of ADVICE. 
A Common Case. 

Suade^ nam certum eft 

SAYS Rich ARD to Thomas (and {eem'd half afraid) 
*^ I am thinking to marry thy miftrefs's maid : 
Now, becaufe Mrs. Lucy to thee is well known, 
I will do't if thou bid'fl me, or let it alone. 

Nay don't make a jeft on't ; 'tis no jeft to me; 

For 'faith Pm in earneft, fo prithee be free. 

I have no fault to find with the girl fince I knew her. 

But I'd have thy advice, ere I tye myfelf to her." 

Said Thomas to Richard, " To fpeak my opinion. 
There is not fuch a bitch in King George's dominion. 
And I firmly believe, if thou knew'ft her as I do, 
Thgu wou^dft chufc out a whipping-poft, firil to be ty*d to. 

Ste's 
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She's peevifh, fhe's thievifh, ihe's ugly, flie's old^ 
And a lyar, and a fool, and a flut, and a fcold."' 
Next day Richard haften'd to church and was wed. 
And ere night had inform'd her what Thomas had fai<l«r 



A BALLAD- 

Trahit fua quemque volupta^. 

FROM Lincoln to London rode forth bur young (quire^ 
To bring down a wife, whom the ifwains might admire :; 
But in fpite of whatever the mortal cou'd fay. 
The goddefs objeded the length of the way ! 

To give up the op'ra, the park, and the ball, ^ 
For to vifew the flag's horns in an old country-hall ; 
To have neither China nor India to fee ! 
Nor a laceman to plague in a morning — not fhe! 

To forfake the dear play-houfe, Quin, Garrick, and Cliyey 

AYho by dint of mere humour had kept her alive ; 

To forego the full box for his lonefome abode, 

O heavn's ! ihe ihou'd faint, fhe fhou'ddie on the roadi 

To forget the gay fafhions and geflures of France, 
And to leave dear Augufte in the midft of the dance. 
And Harlequin too ! — 'twas in vain to require it ; 
And five wonder'd how folks had the face to defire it. 



She 
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She might yidd tojefigntliefweet-fi^gm of RicMoI^ 
Wher6 thecidzea-matrah fedoces her cuckold | 
But Rftnelagh foon would her footAejps recall, 
Andthemnfic, the lamps, audtbegiai«ofVa«dialI* 

To be fure (he cou*d breathe nowhere elie than in \09m$ 
Thus ihe talked like a wit, and he looked like a down j; 
But the while honeft Hany delpair'd to fuccced, 
A coach with a coronet trail'd her to Tweed. 

xx>^<xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

Sl ENDEn'sGhoft. vid. ShakespsaiU 

BEneath a chureh-jrard yew, 
Dteay'd and ifHon with age. 
At dtt(k of eve methought I^yM 
Poor SLBNDBa's ghoft, diat ^tAampkkigttf^ 
OfweetOfweetANNB PAoa( 

Ye gentle bards ! give car I 

Al^ talk •£ am^tHit rat^ 
Who fpoit the lily, fob thefofi^ 
Come learn of 9e l» weep your WD9 :^ 

Q fweet O fweet Annb Paob I 

Why ihon'd fnch laboured ftraina 

Your fonnid Mufe-engage i 
I aever dreamy of flameordart» • 
That fir'd my1)reaft, or pieic'd my hean^ 

ftut ig^% O Omt Annb Paqs j 
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^' And you! whofe love fide nuiub 
' No med'tdne can aflhag^ ! 
Accafe the leech's art do more, 
' Bat leanl of Slbnde« to deplore; 
O fweet O fweet Anne Page ! 

' '* ^Ahd ye! whofe fouls are held. 
Like linnets in a cage ! 
Who talk of fettrn, links and chans^ 
Attend, andimitate my ftrains ! 
O fweett) fweet Anne Page ! 

' And yon who boaft or grieve. 
What horrid wiars ye wage I 
Of wounds rcpjsiY'd from many an ^ej 
Yet mean as I dp, when I figh 
:OfweecO (Weet Ann^ Page ! 

Hence ev'ry fond conceit 

Of fiiepherd or of fage ; 
TisStBNDBE's voice, 'tis SLENfiSft's way 
Expreffes all you have to f:qr, 

O fweet'O fweet Akns Paob ! 

The IN V I DI O US- Mart. 
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^Fortune! ifmy pray'rof old 
Was ne'er folicitotts for gold, 
With better grace thon may^ft allow ; 

^> |M)r fuppliattt wiilw ^Mtt aflu it nov^. 
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Yet think not ! foddeft t Ireqnire it ' 
For the fame end ybnr clowns defire it* 
In a well>mad6 effefittal ftring. 
Fain would I iee Lrvioto fwing ! 
Hear him, from'Tyborn's hei^t harangoiiigt 
But fuch a cur^s notwoith one's hanging. , 
Give me, O gedddfs f flore of pelf^ ' " 
And he will tye the. knot himielf. ; 

The Price of an EQ^UIPAGE. 

Servum fi potes, 0J^» non habere 

Et regeiii potes, Olb, non habere. ' Makt. 

IAikMa fii^d, amidft the throng, ^ 
Whofe €oach it was that traird along : 
^ The gilded iooach there — don't ye mindf 
TiiMf with die footmen ftuck behind.*' 

OSir! fays he, what! han't you ieen it? 
^is Damon's coach, and Damon in it. 
Tis odd methinks you have forgot 
Your friend, your neighbour, and — what not ! 
Your old acqamnttmce Damon !^*' Tmei 
Bttt faith his equipage is new." 

^ Blefi me, faid I, where can it endf 
What madaefi has poffefi'd my friend? . 
Poorpowder'dilaves, andthofethetdleft. 
Their ftomachs doubtlefs not the iiaalleft ! 
Can Damon's ztvenue maintain 
Id lict and food| ib laxge a txajn I 

Ot tkoon 
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Tis not a^ioHe tto wi& it nwnd— ^ 
If Damon's wlioie cft«te cttlllNr 
To keep his lad» and pne-horft cba^r^ 

Yes, Siiv but Damon 'hat ft penfion--*^ 

Thus doe^^iiiHe ambitioli talc us. 
Thus pomp deUtde, Mdf<^ylbol«s^ 
To keep a race of flick'ring knaves, 
%t gi^s hiienfe£f 4e worft of flaver* 



Hint from irblE tt^&lS. 

L£ T $o<. '}6s^abstMjoaxhfffi tai» 
And infUailJie itK&mt ^ is done, 
CoUfcfi^ ihro'/aU the61obe» 'iwotddipeftMay 
To niatchHUe^thaMicfeat Cn^a Aews 4l]^ 



And (bot'd lie bofift'Iir once ]u^ie«ft . 
Asjttftafiirm, asbrigkrameio, 
I *f* ' Vet mtiiFitftill'fbr ever pofthiA, 

To ]iuitdi-^h4tCai.u sQver ihewtkiH* 



.a<i..ii r ii.. >M .. nrw ,iiii,,,iii iM i 
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Wli(v ia At wliole coarfe c^lih pS^ilnagi^ '^ 

7I110* a tiiiing ridicaloas woild, 

Maintakiuig his pro^ iignity, 

NoCwdthftandiae the fcoSi ofiE-dif^'d perfonv 

And wits o£ the age. 

That lidiciil'd his behavioiuv 

Or ctiiior*dhi8 hneediiii; s 

FoOowiag the itidates of niUii^ 

Definag to eafe the afSt^ted,- 
Eager to fet the prifoners at iibertjr, 
• * Widiomthanngiorhisrad 
ThenoiTe, or report fuch duj^gs ge^^ 
Inthewodd, « 

( As hi; wfs (eM to perfoni^ ^m 0^ 
* Bttjt di^ klf relief and happmeria^ 
Of die party in diftrefs ; 
ffimfelfreffingeafy, • - ' 
When he cou'd render that £) ^ 
Not griping^ or jdnching himfeli^ 
To hoard ap fnpedluities ; < ' 
Not covedng to keep in his poflbfllom 
W)m gives more diijiiiietudey than pleafnre^ 
But ch^atdy diAifing itf 
To ail round about liim,: 
MaUnig the moft /brrow^ coiuitquilce 
Tafmilc, 
Inhitprtfeaoe; . 
Always befiofrfng more dian hewas a&M^ 

j!fot proceeding ki ibis p j| M i jn> ^ 

P 3 Pf^» 
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Ufon every teivial fHggeftioli> 

But tbe mo& xiaatiiie, and folemn 4eliberatidii ; 

WithsnsncredibkpicieDce, and oadauatednefi 

Of mind; 

With an inimitable gmity and oooonooiy 

Of face ; 

Bidding load defiance 

To .politette& and the &(hion» 

/, Dar'dlctaf— t. 

To a FRIEND. 

HAVE you ne'er fecn, my gentle fquire, 
The'humoursof yoot Idtchen fire ? 

Says Ned to Sal, ** I lead aipade/ 
Why don't ycplay ?—th^ girl'3 ijfraid— 
Play fomet|4ng-*any t^ng-^bat pjay-* 
Til but to pafs the timeaway-^ 
Phdo— how ibe fianiis— biting her iumIs*- 
As tbo' file f la/d fox half her vails^ 
Sorting herca^, hagling and picking— 
We play for no^iing, do ns, chicken ?— 
That card wiU do--->'blood fiever do^btiti* 
It's not worth while to thinJf aboat it.^' 

Sal thought, and thought* and mifs'd her aim. 
And Nan» ne'er ftudying^ vron the game. 

Med|uiks> old ftiend, 'tis wond'nnis Qrae» 
Tharverfeii ball aganc a| loot . 

While 



While many a bard, that fhews (b, dearly 
He writes for his amaieinent merely, J " 

Is known to ftudy, fret» and toil ; 
And play for nothing, all the while : 
Or praife at moft'; for wreaths of yore 
Ne'er fignify'd a farthing more: 
Till having vainly toil'd to gain it^ 
He fees your flying pen obtun it. 

Thro* fragrant fcenes the trifler roves. 
And hallow'd haunts that Phobbvs loves : 
Where witk ftrange heats his boibm glows. 
And myftic flames the God beilows. 
You nownone other flame require. 
Than a good biasing parlour fire $ 
Write verfcs— to defy the fcornen. 
In flut-houles and chiinney-comers. 

Sal found her deep-laid fchemes were vaitt-«« 
The cards are cut — come deal again-^ 
No good comes on it when one lingers— 
FU play the cards come next my fingers—* 
Fortune could liever let Ned loo her. 
When ihe had left it wholly to her. 

Well, now who wins ? — why. Hill the lame^— 
For Sal has loft another game. 
, ** rve done ; (flie mutter'd) I was faymg. 
It did not argufy' my playing. 
Some folks will win, they cai^ot chu(e. 
But think or not dunlc-*<-iame mull lofe. 
I may have won aganie or to^^ 
But Chen it was an age ago-^ 

O^ ft 
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tt ae'er irill be my lol;-«g«ii-^ 

I won it of a bab)r thfiAf^- 

Give me an aoe pf Inimpt and fee. 

Our Ned will heat me with a tiuce« 

Tis all by luck tW things are carry'd^~* 

He*ll foier for it, when he's many'd." 

Thus Sal, with tears in dther eye; 
While vidor Nbd fate tittering by, 

Thas I, long eovyittg yoqr fveecfi. 
And bentto write» and Andy left. 
Sate down, and fcrtbUed in a tnop^ 
Joft what yon iee— »and yon infyik.>. 

Yon, who can framea tunefu} fyngp 
And hum it as yon ride along ; 
And, trotting on the king's high-w^y. 
Snatch torn the hedge aiprig of bay ; 
Accept this Tecfe, howe'er it flow^, 
from one that is your friend in |>n>fe. 

What is this vntasA, fagreei^ f & fair! 
Which manywiih, and feWmnft wear ? 
Which fome men's indolence can gain^ 
And ibmfc men's vigils ne'er obtain f 
For what muft Sajl or poet fue, 
Ere they engage with Nbd or yon? 
for Inek in verfe, for Inc^ at loo f 

Ah no ! 'tis genius gives yon fame^ 
.llnd Nbd, thro' {kill, fepfm the game. 
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Thef OET and the DUN. 1741. 

Thefe are MefTen^rs 
That feelingly perfuade me what I am. 

Shakbspear*. , 

COMES a dun in the morning and raps at niy door— 
" Imade boldto call — tis a twelvemonth and more— 
I'm Sxrry, believe me, to trouble you thus. Sir, — 
But Job wovt^d be paid. Sir, had Job been a mercer.** 
My fiiend have bat patience — ** Ay thefe are your ways.* 
I have got but one (hilling to ferve me two days — 
But Sir — ^prithee take it, and tell your attorney, 
{f I han*t paid your bill; I have paid for your journey. 
Well, now thbu art gone, let me govern my paffion^ 
And calmly consider — confider? vexation! 
What whore that aivft paiat, a&d atafi put on falie lockv 
And counterfeit joy in the pangs of the pox ! 
What beggar's wife's nephew, n<^viUrv'd» andaowbe«teo« 
Who, wanting to eat, fears himfelf ihall be eaten ! 
What porter, what turnfpit, can deem his cafe hard 1 
Or what dun boall of patience that thinks of a bard! 
Well, I'll leave this poor trade, for no trade can be pooriiK^ 
Turn*ihoe-boy, or courtier, or pimp, or procurer t 
Get love, and xctpoGt^ and good liviag^ and p^tf. 
And Idun feme poor dog of a poet jnyfelf. 
pne's credit, however, ofiSHiffe willg^x>w better | 
^ere enters the footmas^ and brings ane a letter. 
' y . *< Dear 
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«« Dear SarlJreceiv'd yoor obliging cpiftlc» . _ 
Ifeor fame it fecnre — bid the critics go whiftle« 
I read over with wonder the poem yoa fent me ; 
And I muft (peak your praifes, no foul Audi prev^t tn^ 
The audience, believe me, cry'd out ev'ry line 
Was fbong, was afteding, was jaft, was divine ; 
All pregnant, as gold is, with worth, weight and beauty^ 
A hd to hide fuch a genius was — far from your duty. 
I forefee that the court Will be hugely delighted; . 
Sir Richard, for much a lefs genius, was knighted. 
Adieu, my good friend, and for high life prepare ye ; 
I coii'dfay much more, but you're modeft, I fpare ye.** 
Quite fir'd with the fiatt'ry, I call fcr my paper. 
And wafte that, and health, and my time, and my taper : 
I fcribble 'tiU morn» when with wnth no fmall itan. 
Comes my old fiiend the mercer, and raps at my door. 
** Ah I Iriend, 'tis but idle to make fuch a pother. 
Fate, fate has ordain'd us, to plague one another.'* 



Written at an Inn ^t Henley. 

TO thee, fair freedom! I retire < 
From flattery, cards, and dice, and din ; 
Nor art thou found in manfions higher 
Than the low cott, or humble inn. 

Tis here with boundlefs powV, I mm ; 

And every health which I begin. 
Converts dull port to bright champaigne ; . 
Such freedom croons it> at an inn. . 

I lay 
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1 fly item pomp, I fly from platt ! - 
I fly from falfehood's fpecious grift! 

Freedom I love, and form I hate. 
And chufe my lodgings at an inn. 

Aere, wjuter ! take my fordid ore. 

Which lacqueys elfe might hope to win; 

It bttyt, what courts have not in ftotc ; 
It buys me freedom at an inn* 

Wlvoe'er has travell'd life'^ duQ rounds 
Where'er his ftages may have been,. 

May figh'to think he flill has found 
The wanneft welcome, at an inn. 



A SIMILE. 

WHAT village but has fometime feea 
the clumfy ihape, the frightful mien. 
Tremendous claws, and fiiagged hwr. 
Of that grim brute yclipM a bear? 
He fitom his dam, the learnM agree. 
Received the curious form you fee ; 
Who with her plaflic tongue alone, ^ 
PnsdttC'd a vifage — like her own — 
And thus they hint, in mySdc fafhion. 
The pow'rfbl force of education* — 
Perhaps yoA crowd of fwains is viewing 
>£'en now^ the ftrange exploits of Bruin | 

• OfafoodmsitreiiVedttCadoa. 
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IVIm plays liis antics, loan aloqd $ « : 

The wonder of a gUfubg crowd 1 

So have I known an aukward lad, 
Whofe birth has made a paxifh glad. 
Forbid, for fear of fenfc, to roam, 
An4 taoght by kind mamma at home ; 
Who gives him many a well-try'd rule. 
With ways and means — to play the fooK 
In fenfe the fame, in flature higher. 
He ihines, ere long, a roral iquire, 
Ponrs forth onwitty jokes, and fwean. 
And bawls, and drinks, bqt chiefly ftares : 
His tenants of fuperior fenfe 
Carouze, and laugh, at his expence ; 
^oddeon the paftime Fib rdatiiig. 
To be as pleafant, as bear-baiting. 

The Chai^MS pf PVec?pj;<i€|. 

' . A T A If E- ^ 
^« O IR, wiU y99 ple^o to w^ htforci" 

O —1^0, pray Sir-ryoi^ are next t)»; 4^. 
~" Upon mine honour^ I'll i^qt flir-..**' . 
Sir, I'm at home, confider, Sir-- 
^* Excnfe j»e. Sir, I'll not go iji^.'* 
Well, if I mu^ \^ ^dc^ I i^y^^^ . . 

But yet I wiih i cQu'4 cv^dc it~r 
'Tisibangely^lowiuih, bf pcrfiiackd-r-. , ^ 

Go forw^4, qits I go fcrw^rd, ^okl^ ! 
# f^r fcrupk cach^ what each admirt s^ 
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life iqaam not, friends, withyottrprooeediDgl 

It flics, whUe/oa difplay your breeding 5 -^ 

Such breeding as one's graaam preadws. 

Or ibme old dancing'^mafter teaches* 

O for fome rude tamoltuons fellow. 

Half cra:^ of, at leaH, half melW^ 

To come behind you anawares. 

And &irly po(h you both down Hairs i 

But death^s at hand— 4et me advife ye. 

Go forward, friends I or he'll fur^Ue yt^ . 

Befides, how infincece yon are I 
Po ye not flatier,. lye, ^rfwear, ^ 
And dail/eheflt, ^d weekly ^pt^. 
And all for thi9i-*-4e lead fibe way ? 

Such is any theme, 'whkh means to lpioe% 
That tho' ^NC df ink, or i^ame, xH* love. 
As that or this is iiioft in £(fiuoti» 
Precedence is onr m&igfrtU&m, r ^ 

When coUege^ftudenta take deglefe» 
And pay the bead^^a jeiidle£riees. 
What moves that f«n^cbody» 
But the firft cuttii^iit a ^awdy ? 
Andwh^^'ftSGh-ihoalfl, in bafe codditioaii^ . 
That ftarve-and langoifh as pl^ificiaiis, . 
Content to trudgethe ftrdcta, iad tttrt^ 
The fittapothecaiy^dbkuHbt? 
Bat 4at, >in Cham ^'s chamber (fte 
MoLi£R£^s M^dicinaa%ie Ini) ^ 

The leach^ howe'erhis fotmeavnty^ 
Sull walks before tbe^a^tncaiy. , 
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* Flavi A in vain has wit and charms^ 
And all that (hines, and all that warmf ^ 
In vain all haman race ado]:e her» 
For — ^lady Ma a y ranks before her. 

OCelia, gentleCELXAl tellns. 
You who axe neitiber vain, norjeafoos! 
The fofteft bieaft» die miMeil mien ! 
Woa*d yon not feel fome little (pleen. 
Nor bite yonr lip, nor forlyour brow. 
If Flokimel, your equal now, 
Shou'd, one day, gain precedence of ye ? 
Firft ferv*d-.-dio* in a di(h of cofl^ l 
Plac'd firft, altho'.where yon are found. 
You gain the eyest^all around ? 
Na«M firft, tho' not with half the ftaie, 
Thatwaita my charming Ce LI a's name? 

Hardfbrtunel barely to infjMre 
Our fix'd efteem, and fond defire ! 
Barely* wh^'er you go, to prove 
The fource of univerM loVel— 
Yet be content, obfc»ving this, 
HoQour^s the offspring of cap^ce : 
An4 worth howe'er you have purfu'd it. 
Has now no pow^r^^-but to exclude it* 
You'll find youj^general reputation 
\^ idnd of f^pplemental ftation. 

Poor Swift, with all his worth, con'd ne'eiy 
tS$ tells us, hope to rife a peer ;| 
So, to fupply itt wrote for fame : 
And well the wit fecur'd his aim* 
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A commoM patriot has a drift. 

Not quite fo innocent as Swift : , 

In Britair's caufe he rants, he labours; 

** He's honeft, faith"~hav€ patience, neighbo«i:s. 

For patriots may fometimes deceive, 

M^ beg their friend's reludbmt leave. 

To ferve them in a h^ghex fphere ; 

xAnd drop their virtue, to get theie.-^-' 

AsLuciAN tells tts, in his fafliion, ' 
How fouls put off each earthly paflioot 
Ere on Elysium's flow'ry ftrand^ 
Old CHARONfuffer'd'emtolandi 
So ere we meet a court's careflcs. 
No doubt our fouls mull change their dreffist^ 
And fouls there be, who, bound that way. 
Attire themfelv<es ten times a day. 

If then 'tis rank which all men covet. 
And faints alike and finners Ipve it; - ' 

If place, for which our courtiers thron# 
So thick, that few can get along ; 
For which fuch fervile toils are feen. 
Who's happier than a king ?-«-a queeii. 

Howe'er men aim at elevation, 
Tis properly a female paffion : , 

Women, and beaux, beyond all mesiful^ 
Are charm'd with rank's extatic pleafwrCf 

Sir, ifyourdriftl rightly fcan, 
. you'd hint a beau were not t' man ; 
^ Say, women then are fond of places \ 
X wave all diff vuble cafes* 
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A man petJiaps woold ibmethin^ Ungeir^ 
Were his loy'd rank to coft>>^a fiiig^; ^ 
Or were an earoi- toe die |>ike ^'t» 
He might delib'rate once or twice on^t ; 
^ -Pferhapi afk Gxt ak^h's advice 6n*t. 
i^nd many, as their fhime grows oM, 
Would hardly t>ttrdnife it wt^ g^id. 

Bat women wiih preeedeiice ever ; 
^is their whole life's fnpreme endeavour; 
It fires their youth with jcilott^ rage. 
And ftrong^yanlm^ies dieirage. 
Perhaps they wtold iiAt ftll oatwrigjltt 
Or maim a lifaib-^that was in light; 
Yet on worfe termsi they fometim^tAtffe if j 
Not ar^it M pMMifttn^iit^, TcMt ii 

Pre-cihiMiit^ih pain, you-cjy^ 
All fierce and pttgnaftt with ft^p 
But lend year patience, and yotu-ear. 
An argumeJii ihdimftke it^ear. 
But hold^an ai-guftiteift ih*y fifl, 
Befide my title ikys,a'tt!e. 

"VtTiere Ar^m rblhlief wiftdiiig fir^am, 
Avon, xkt m^es fav'rite Aemc \ 
Avon, that fiUs the fkrmets' porfe. 
And decks with flo«r*rs botJiftrm$,4wl vWrfes, 
She vifi^ many a ^rtiie vde •■««• 
Such was ^he fteae of this my tslte. 
For *tis in E v'*h AW*g vak, t* »«»&, 
That folks with laughter tfefl, atdlieatJt. 

The foil with annual plenty MA 
Ji'as by young CoRTTftW prtitt.- 
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His youth alone I lay before y^, ^^' ^'^ ^ 

As moft macerial to my ilory : ^ 

For fhength and vigdur fooj' ^e' Had 'eiwi ; . . . 
And 'twere not much kihifs, 'to adi ^em. ', '' 

Thrice happy loutt' whole wide domaiii '''" *^ , * 
Now green with grafi^ now gilt with gliiii/^^ '';''^ 
In rufTct robes of clover deep, '^' " '^' " -• ' ". ' \ 
Or thinly veird, aiid Wnite with fheep ; ' " ' 
Now fragant with the ()ean's pcrfuwj?, . ,;.,^,.^ 

Now purpled with the f u|fe'^ blpom» , , , ,,,, . , 

Might well with bright aUufion ftore jqic; , :., „• . 
» — But happier bards have .been before ml;; . ;, *,'•-, 

Amongft the varijOiis ^year's increafe,i , .-, ; i^ , 

TlSe ftripplingown'da^eldofpcafe; ,.:?;:,,:.. 

Wl^, when at night he ccas'd his labour*, - , , , r 

Were haunted by fome female noghbourji* ,.,;... j. „ 

Each ihom difcover'd to his fight , i , : i ..^^ . . , 

The (hameful havoc of the night ; ..,.,.,. 

Traces of this they left behind 'em, . . 

But no inftrudlions where to find 'em. ,. . 

The devil's works, are plain and evil. 

But few or none faafc feen the devil. i 

Old Noll; indeed, if wc may credit 

The words of Ech ard, who has faid it. 

Contrived with Sat an iiow to fool us { 

And bargain'd face to face to rule us ; 

But then old Noll w^s one in ten. 

And fought hiin more than other men. 

Our fliepherd too. With like attention. 

May meet the female fiends we mention. 
Vol. L P He 



He xo(e one mom at break, of dajf jf * 
And near the field in ambttlh. lay : 
When lo ! a hrz^^ ^1^ *pP!r^^ \ . 
The third, a m%tJPon mucti inyf^SLts^ 
Smilingyr amid^ t^e p^e, (be fi^nery 
Sate down to f^jyi^t^fiiture dinoeirs; 
Andy ouing litde who mi^^t Qyv:p''f;si9 
Made free as tho'^jjiejii^rivcs J»d fcwA 'ff^^r 

*Ti« worth a fagje's obftrtstitiori ' . 
How lovecan make' a jeft qfpaftqir. 
Anger had ford'd thie fwain fifom f»ed, - 
Hb early dues^'tb fove ttripaid! •^' ' * 
And love, a god* tifet keeps a pother,^ ' 
And will be paid one tiitie tor odier^ ' 
Now banift/ddnlgeroutt)^do6r|^ -•" '• 
AndclaimMthe dcbtwfthheMlbefbre,- - 
If anger bid oor youth revilfe, ' ' " 
Love form'd his features^ to a'fmile : ' 
And knowing well,^ ^twas aH ^iinace> ^ 
To threaten with a imiling fkte, ^ " 
He in few words cxprefs*dhis miad^-i^' " 
And none wottl4 deelxi them mtiidi^ 'Imkind*. 

The am'rous youth, for their offence, 
Ptmanded inftant recompenee r 
That recompenc* from each, which fiiame 
Forbids a baihfulmtifeto name. ' ' ' 
Yet» mor» this fentence to difcowr^ ' ' 
*Tis what Bett •- • grants her lover. 
When he, to make the firumpet wiliiBg,r 
Has (pent his fortune!— -to a ihililng. 
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And loth to do, what— each intended. 

At length with foft pathetic fighf. 
The matron* bent with age, replies* 

'Tisvain to ftHvc— jalGce, I know. 

And our ill ftars will have it fo •* 

Bat let my tears your wrath aiTuage, 

And ihew fomc deference for age ! 

I from a diftant village came. 

Am old, G—- knows, and fomelhing kine ; * 

And if we yield, as yield we muft» 

Difpatch my crazy body firft. 

Our fhepherdj, like the Phrygian &nin. 
When circled round on Id a^s plain, 
With goddeflbs he flood fufjpended, . , 

And P A L L A s 's girave ipeech was ended^ 
Own'd what fhe afk'd might be his duty ; 
But paid th« compliment to beauty. 

ODE ^ 

. Xb be performed by Dr. BRETXt^, andra 
Chorus of Hales-owenXTitizens, 

The Inftrumcntal Part, a Viol d* Amour. 
A I R by the Doctor. 

AWAKE ! I fay, awake good people ! 
And be for once alive and gay ; 
Come let's be merry ; ftir the tipple i 

Hpwcanyoufleep, 
^WhiVt i do play ? how can you fleep, &c. 

?2 CHORUS. 
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CHORUS of CxTIBiNS- 

Pardon, O ! Pardon, great muficiair ! 

On drdwfy fouls fome pity take 1 
For wond'rous hard is our condition^ 
To drink thy beer. 
Thy ftrains to hear ; 
To drink. 
To hear. 
And ke^ awake ! 

SOLO by theDocTok. 

Hear but this ftrain — 'twaj made by Handel, 
A wight of fkill, and judgment deep ! 

Zoonters they're goiie — Sal, bring a candle— — 
No, here is one, and he's afleep. 

D U E T T E. 

Dr.— Howcou'dthcygo SoftmdJc. 
WhUftldopIay? 

* SaL^-^How cou'd they go ? Warlike fluifie. 
* How ihott'd they flay? 
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EPILOGUE to the Tragedy of C J. EON E. 

WELL, ladies'— fo much for the tragic AHe^-^ 
And now the coHom is to make yoa fmilc. 
To make us fmiJe ! — methinks I hear you fay— 
Why, who^can help it, at fo ib^i^ge a play ? 
The captain gone three years !«-*and then to blame 
Th^ faultleis condudt of his virtooas dame ! 
My flars !-^vrhat gentle belle would think it treafi>n» 
When thus provoked, to give the brute fome reafoiik ? 
Out of my houfe ! --this night, forfooth depart ! 
A modern wife had faid---'' With all my heart— 
But think not, haughty Sir, I'll go alone! 
Order your coach — condud me fa£$ to town «« « 
Give me my jewels, wardrobe, and my maid— 
And pray take care my pin-money be paid.** 

Such is the language of each modifh fair ; 
Yet memoirsj not of modem growth, declare 
The time has been when modefty and truth 
Were deem'd additions to the charms of youth : 
When women hid their necks, and veiPd their faces, 
Norromp'd, norrak'd, nor ftar'd at public places. 
Nor took the airs of anuzons for graces : 
Then plain domeftic virtues were the mode. 
And wives ne*er dreamt of happinefs abroad; 
They loy*d their children, learnt no flaunting airs. 
But with the joys of wedlock mixt the caies. . 

P 3 Thofe 
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.wTK^ times are paft— yet (nre they mesit piaifef ^ 
For marriage triamph'd in thofe golden days : 
By chafte decorum they a&£tion gain'd; . 
By faith and fondnefs whatthcy won, xhaihbuh^d. 

'Tis yours, ye fiir, to bring thofe dttys agen. 
And foim anew the he»ts of dioughdkfs men ; 
Make beauty's luftre annable as bright. 
And give the fob], as well as fenfe, deliglit ; 
Reclaim- from ^y a lantaftic age. 
That icoms the pnefs, the pulpit, and the ibige. 
Iiettrudi and tendemels your breafts adorn. 
The marri^ chain witb tranfport ftdlbeWdrft ; 
Each blooming virgin rais*d into a bride 
Shall double all their joys, their cares'divide ; 
Alleviate grief^ compofethejarsof ilrife. 
And pour the bMm ^tigt fweetens human iife* 
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THE 
Judgment of HERCULES. 

WpUc blooming ^ring defccnds from genial fldcs. 
By wiofe mild influence inftant wonders life i 
Pfom whofe 'foft breatji ^ jy 0ap bcauttes flow ; 
yjie fweets oFHacley, or the pri4eof jStowe; 
\^iil' fuYTTELTON'the Tural jand/Jcip f ajigc, 
l^ave lioify fame, and not regret ^tfie chattjge ? 
Pleas'd Willie fread the gkt^en's early fcenes, 
Aiid learn a'iiioral from the riling greens? 
Thererw'arm^d alijce by Sd's cnliv'ning pow'r. 
The weecj, ai^iring, emulates the flow*rr 
The ircioping ltow*r, its fairer charms difplayM» 
Invites, from gratefal hands, their geijAousaid^ 

Soon, 



Soon^ iPnone check A' invaiive (be*8 defigns, ; .^\ 
The lively luftre of thcfc fcenes declines ! 

'Ti& tfausy the fpiing of youth, the morn of life, 
JRears in our minds the rival (ceils of flrifei 
Then-paflion riots» reafon then contends ; * 
And) on the conqneiliyev'ry Blifs depends: 
. Life,, from (he nice deciAon, takes its hue : 
And blcft thofe judges who decide like you! -* 
On w6rth like theirs fliall eviry-bltft attend : 
The world their fav'rite, and thie world tlieif fflend. 
jThere are, who blind to thought's fatiguing ray^ 
iS^isfortiine^gives cxample^ixrgc their way: ^ / - 
. Not virtiifij^ fpcs, tho* they her-faths decline. 
And (carce her fiiends, ^o^ wid^ her fiiands th^ join,^ 
In her!s, or vice's cafaalroad advance 
Thoughtlefs, the finners^r dbe-faints of chance ! 
Yet fomc n^ore npbly itom tjpe vulgar yoice ; 
With j udgmen t fix, with zeal purfue their choice, 
Vhcn ripen'd drought, yfkmi |«daa bern' to i^ifff, 
Checks the wild tumults of itbeyotttUnlveia';- . V 
While paflion's lawlefs tides, H tlleir coihrnand, * . . « 
Glide tl^' more nfefiil tmOs^and kle&tiie lamk ' 

Happeft of tkefe is he Wbn&onatcUefa msQd» 
By learning Ibengthei^'dtft&d by taifere&a'd> ' ' . 
Invirtuc\caufc«flay'4ita'e8rJie8pow'rt;. ... ; 
Chofe virtue's path»4 apd .ftcew'd her patba with fiow'ks. 
The firfl«al9nii'd»tf£^etd9m waves her wings: . 
The fitted to adorn ^cfa ait il|e brings.: 
Lov'd by that prince whom eir'ty vir6ie fires : 

..,: Bleft 
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j Bleft m&e tQH^td 'art, the ibdal fl«me ; ' 

i In alldiat wina, in all that merits fame I 

[ 'Twas <yoath's ^plexing (lage his doubts ipfpir'dy 

When great A lc i d b s to a grove rctir'd. 
Thro' the lone wiodjings of a devious glade, 
Reiign'd to thought, with ling'ring fleps he fbay*d; 
I Bleft with a mind t(f taiie iincerer joys : 

I Arm'd with a he^teach falfebne to deipife. 

Dubious he ftray'd. with wav'ring thoights pofleft, 

Alteraatti paffions (Iruggling fhar'd bis breaft ; 

The various arts which human cases divide. 

In deep attention all his mind emptoy'd : , 

Anxious, iffyme an equal blifs fecur'd ;. 

Or filent eaie with fofter charms allur'd. 

The iilvaa ^ir whofe numbers fwcctly flow'd. 

The fonntthat murmur'd, and the Bow'rs that blow'd ; 

The filver flood that iii meanders led 

His glittering flreams along th' enlivened mead'; 

The foothing breeze, and all thofe beauties join'd, 

Whith, whilft they pleafe,. effeminate the mind, 

jj^yoin ! while d;iftant, on afununitrais'd, 

Th* imperial tow'is of fame attradive blaz'd. 

While thus he traced thro' fancy's puzzling maze 
The&p'rate fweets of pleafure^ and of praife ; 
Sudden the wind a fragrant gal^ convey'd, 
And a new lufhv gain'd upon the fliade* 
At once, befpre his wond'ring eyes were feen 
Two female forms, of more than mortal mien. 
Various theif charms ; and in their drefs and face. 
Each feem'd to vie with fome peculiar grace. 

' This, 
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This, whofe attke lefs clogg'd with art appear^ 

The fimple fweets of innocence endear'd. 

Her iprightly bloom, her quick figacious eye, 

Shew'd native merit mix'd with modefty. 

Her air difftxs'd a mild yet aweful ray. 

Severely fweet» and innocently gay. 

Soch the chafte image of the martial maid. 

In artlefs folds of virgin white array'd I 

She let no ixuTow'djx)fe her cheeks adorn, 

Her blaihing dieeks, that iham'd the purple mom. 

Her charms noi: had, nor wanted artful foils. 

Or ftudy*d gcftures, or well praAis'd fmiles. 

She fcorn'd the toys which render beauty lefs ; 

Sheprov'd th' engaging chaftity of dref»; 

And while (hechofe in native charms to ihine, 

Ev^n thus &e feem'd, nay more than ieem'd» divine. 

One modefl em 'raid claip'd the robe (he wore, 

Andy in her hand, th' imperial fword (he bore. 

Sublime her height, majeftic was her pace. 

And match'd the awful honours bf her face. • 

The (hrubs, the flow'rs, that deck'dthe verdant ground^ 

Scem'd where (he trod, with rifing luftre crown'd. 

Still her approach with ftronger influence warm'd ; ' 

She pleas'd, . while diilant, but, when near, (hecharm'd* 

So ftrikes the gazer's eye, the filver gleam 

That glitt'ring quivers o'er a diftant ftream : 

But from its banks we fee new beauties rife, 

And, in its cryftal bofom, trace the ikies. 

With other charms the rival vilion glow'd ; 
And from her drefs her tin fcl beauties^ flow'd. 

A flutt'ring 
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; A fltttt'rMig Tobe htr pampei^d fliapc concaiVi, 

I And feein'd to dude die charms it beil revealed. 

^ Its form, contir^d her faulty iizc to grace ; 
j Itshue, togivefrefti'Iaftreto herface. 

Her plaited hair di%iilsM with brilliants glarM ; 
Her cheeks the rciby's neighboring Inftre fliar'd ; 
I The gawd/ topaa^ leht its gay fiippiies, 

' And ey*fy gem that ftrikcs lefs turioas eyes ; 

Expos'd her breaft with foreign fweets perfnmM ; 
And, round her brow, a rofeate garland bloom'd. 
Soft fmiling, bluihing lips conceal'd her wiles ; 
Yet ah ^ the biaflies artful as the fmiles. 
Oft-gasingon her fhade, th* enrapturM fidr 
i Decreed the fubftance well deferv'd her care : 

I Her thoughts, to other's charms malignly blind, 

I Centered in that, and were to that confin'd ; 

I And if on other's eyes a glance were thrown, 

' Twasliut to watch the influence of her own. 

Much like her guardian, Bur Cytrsra's queen^ 
When finr her warrior fee refines her meia ; 
Or when, to blefs her Del i a n fav'rite's arms, 
The radiant fair invigorates her charms. 
Much like her pupil, Eo y pt's fportive dame, 
Herdrefsexpreffive, and h^r air the fame. 
When her gay bark o'er filrer C y n n o s roll'd. 
And all th' emblazon'd ftreamers wav'd in gold* 
Such ihone the vifion ; nor foHbore to move 
The fond contagious airs of lawlefs lot't- 
Eafch wanton eye deluding glances fir'd, 
And ^rn'rons diaries on each cheek conlpir'd. 
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Lifeleishergsltyrsmd^^y^ vAj^k^aing-fsaO;^ " ^ /(.n 
She dragg'd k^s Ipitf ring \imh9 ^ng t^ip ^^tk3 . ' /' f 
Yet made fomei^t eforts^ and (cr4:^ppi'4x^Ii<'4tbft£viu«l J 
So glaring draughts, with taD#F)t'lifl^ bright^ ,-- ^r:l 
Spring to the viewj. totd rtffli aj^ibt^i&^rA - j -. * r . 
More flQv^ly <^s\m^ » Rapht Afe.t,'i phtftcT «ir, .»t5 t.I i 
Waits the calm fearch^ aad jpay»th^>feu^x^i atfr£-r: i' 

Wrap'd in a pleas'd far{)eiic«> ^hei^^Autfa^Ain^^'./! \ 
The varkF^fi charms of 9ach slttl^a^)v<9 Hlftidf :^ > ^ ^ ' t 
Alternate each he Tiew'd, ai^dcac^ a4^yf*i, - 
And foup4, ^^t^raate^ vsLrymg^isanfsji intpv^i*' i v .ii^i 
Quick o'er their form^ his eyes Wit^L '^)^|||-^, jt^n^ . ,z t 
When (he, wlKxfifA approaeh'dhji?^ .fi(^bef9ll^ :X) 

" Hither, 4eai'bpy, dirfsatjiy Wft**liflg«ye»Jv.'^ i 
^ Tis herethe'lovelfv^eof plBafare'{ie$»r^v ;.. ^r.^i? .«iii^ • 
Debate no more, to me thy life ceggg ;,::?., • y'j 
Each fweet which ns^M:^€andiiFufj&ift:>i9if»r» -^ ' , .lA 

For me the Byjnph divedifies )ierr]^Vir:)P^ . . ' -- ti • 

Springs in a Uwc, or-bk^ms in 4 iJcRjj*f | ' ... .{^1 
To pleafe my eafj flie tunes th« linj^li'^/jb'aMr^f — i*// 
To pleafe my,cye, yridi lilies paine^iliepbu^ $/ .... ;, ' ^ 
To form my couph, in'miifffMit-Sfmgllifif&p . ^ iT 
Togratifymy fraellperfiiiatstherQfej. ; '. .11 

Reveals the fair^ dief<»tiljfii€eiiey9u,(ee; • — rr'l iL/i.. 
And fwelUthe i^e^tal^ worlds ^v^lfh j . .a r.i .. v/ 

Let tie ^Kd jfo^ t})6^|k of WW:fNitfffe# , , . ,. A > . 
Where bleed 4^efl[ianytai»iaich4l*erfe(¥^ 9 ?.. v^ ciJ.. 
Where chance frcvajbpurageclaiafi ^ Iiq^M jpltericrr - 
Where, tho* fhcgivc, your cottfid^-^t^ 4mA v /rxiS ;: 
Indufhioastha^iQidLtC<Ms^'4tWi^t4i^lM^^ t ^ ^v/i 

4Wd €.Vcr gently fight his foft campaign. 

His 
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His darts alone:ikaltwie]d» iasWoahds^Qidlui^ - - • 

Yet only ftt&r, to e^joy the owe* , .i . . 

Yield but to me — % Aoirof iyrapks ftall^ife. 

And fire thy bfeaft, sutd bkfs thyTOviOi'd eye*. 

Their beattteoiis cKeeki e faii«r rof&lhaU ivear, 

A brighter lily on tht^ltedcsanpow; i 

Where fondly thou thy fyrtku^d head ft^ rtft,' ' 

Soft as the down that iWells the c^^tkiet's neft! 

WhilcPHiEoiTBL in each^tvoirt cotoj^amV 

And gently Ittfls thee with.tt4elUflttOnwibraan«i- '"^ •' / -' 

Whilft, with each accent, iWceteftckipttfs ibvr'i •* ; 

And fpicy gums round ev^iybofom glow. • " i'.^ ..... ; 
Not the fam'd Bard A^abiJW dime^'Wrnire, •* ^■''^' ';' . 
Shall lit fadihixuiy of fi^ect^explre; ' '/ '"^'' '' 

At flothlptwar*s viaoriolisfoiis«3^daim; • f? • ^ 
In vain ^ fof p.teaftiwis my rcalAame ; ' ^ / ^' ' 
Norentythbatiie head Mth bays tt^6r.grown -^ \- - ' * 
No, feek thou rofes to adorn\thy own : - * ' ~ ^ ; /^ 
For well aach opening fcene, diat claims my cire^ *- '"{ 
Suits and deferves the beauteous-^ciown I wear. ; ' ' 
Let others prtmethe Yine-; the geni?! bwl ' ; 
Shallcrcwn thy table^ and enlarge thy fodL *; ''^^ 
Let vulgar haiids fcxpitMrethe bHiMant miiife, ' ' '- ^ ' 
So the gdy i)roduce glitter ftill on thine. • •" "^ 

Indulgtfit Bacchus load s his lab'nng tree, " '. 

And, guardiing, gives its cluft*ring fwcets to ihc - * • - \ 
For my Ibv'd train, Apollo's piercing beam- -^ 

Darts thro* the paffivc glebe, and frames the gem, * 
See in ifty cauil confenting gods employ'd, ♦• - • 

Nor flight' thofe gods, their 'blcliiAgs'uneiijoy'd \ -' ''- 

For 
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For thee the pqplar ihalT its amber drain ; 
For thee, in clouded beaaty , fpring the cane ; . . 
Some coftly tribute ev'ry cUme fliall pay ; 
Some charming trcafurc cv'ry win4 convey ; 
Each objed round (boie pkaiing fcene ihall yield | •. 
Art build thy dome^ while nature dedu thy .fiel^; 
Of Corinth's order fliall 'the ftnidurexiire; ., 
The fpiring turrets gUtter thro' the flde^ ; 
Thy coftly robe ih^H gjo.w \yith Tyrian rayr f 
Thyi^e (hall Qvu'kle. ja^dthycar ihall.fadaze;. . 
Yet thou, whatever pomp the fun difplay, 
iShalt own the am'roua night e^ccoeds the day,. 

When melting flutes^ and iWeetly-founding lyres 
Wake the gay loves^ and cite the young deilref ; 
Or, in th* Ionian dance, fame fay'rjte maid 
Improves the flame her ipaf kling eyes convey 'd ^ 
Think, can*ft thou quit a glowing Delia's arms. 
To feed on virtue's vifionary charms ; 
Or flight the joys whicli wit a^d youth engagej^ . 
For the faint honour of a frozen fage ? , .. 
To find dull envy ev'n tliat hppe deface* .... 
^nd, where you toil'd for glory, reap diigrace ? 

Q I think that beauty waits on thy decree^ . 
And thy lov'dlovelieft charmer pleads with me. 
She, whofe foft fmilc, or gentler glance to move, 
You VDw'd the wild extremities of love ; 
In whofe endearments years, like moments, flew ; 
^or whofe endearments millions feem'd too few > 
She, (he implores ; flie bids thee feize the prime*. 
An^ tread with her the flow'ry trads of time ; 
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Kprthnshq;lq?cly;bki(9nof Ufeb$^,... :;;...(-.-.t 
On Tome cold loya;,. 9r i^jlnltii^ffo«. . .. / • " .f 
Think, if ag«i9ft;t^^<iivp »^.C5^ !^ ;. 

Where lews y»v4w<tef54.JWf<»^*4|R,'W '» 
What ftrong ffff^ffyn »W». l'«'^*'*fit-$S»^li- i' a • t 
WhatfWlcoi\vifli(w<f«Wff#ia^.g5f;\jk r " "■. 

See natnniatilKi .4{)4 Urflf.r4^ *S,fflWft,.,'',;'r 
Where breathiitg jsOlJA^ssreiQ^^fPI^^II^ ^^ 

And fach h^ i^^mm-M^ ^^Jm,W9S%' ^ > 
Ambitioii feflm WRlW^temmlSllVrri V ',. I; ,'» 

Nor ieiences peffj^ :^jn|^'|ffgl)flflip4 „ . . ^ -^ 
Qrnone, t»{ivl|«fcwi^.ev»^%Mr&,M^Yi^^V*. .. ■ .T 
Noro4erart^..li!««fr<#M.4slM^ . . ;!:.•,- L.^i* 
Sometimes thy feijcypfjnse lH?'t«aHte>.#ifc,, ,t .1: ::,1 

T«pr^ifc»p»wj|(u»»,«r««i«<»*ffl«4; „..■ •-,. - 
Tofl»ewwbqfti«ft i^fs<tifi9m^afm<m9m^< . • r- 

SNoJ fear tofi94.^^np4JfiM|^ W#l|,.,.> ; :..,.,. .,,;a 
poo, aiAiiKk^^^mffmififii^r^' , o 

Some of tint fa««4«m|l4^(|i^JBf.r,. ., ,., ^ . .j 

But if moiv f»9«is«f9^'lli|^9>jfc<^ «WWf .j !, . ,, 

Aad diyb»aft ^m»ili^im%ifikn9ifmk d- - ..; v 
Som feft» iff iw ^gwtt ^<h<>Mi^«iWfe;K o; .„ooi 
A»4 '*«Trr>f»i ^^ tifclwm (huniTriHftfc r 
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ToA«esdInatttlfe*scuriotisftorfesrll6rinj;^ ' ^ 

Explain the bfaudcs- of all iHfca's wing ;^ 
The plant," whijcfc Aatifft^ Icfs diffafely kind^ 
Has to few cliinw 'with partial clrc tionte'd ; 
The (hcUO^cfcitteTswi* more carekfs air, ,;^ 

And, inhcrftofics, reemsfupreAietyfidr; * - 

The wpfth'*thkt das^ricsin the tullt'B ft^»t 
OrliiiuBeiieatha-pcbtlc'svaridu^vcins^^ . . J 

SlecpVddwiygo^, ^crfc to wa^ 
ShaUo'cr thy«ead diffuft hii tefteftAims 5 

Ere anxious thought ihy dear lejiofc afl&ll, . ' 
Or caie, my mgft'defeulSiyc foe; gi^vjttl.^ 
The wat'ry «ymphs ftiilt tunc th^ Vocd vate, • ^ 
And gentle zephyrs harmonize theif- gales; ' 

For thy repoft, inform, with liVal joy, * ^ 

Their ftrcams to murmur^ andtheir winds to Ji|ffe. ""' ' 
Thus flialt thou fpchd thi (wfeet1y-fl^ day, ' - ;' 
•Till lollfe HiK^houhrWAc ay iSii! away • ^ 
'Till fht e Elyfiah l>6w'?y bfj6y;%aif;' ' 
Nor find iny diaftiilhg fcenesei^ 
Sheccas'd; anttofiiaHfyM^^nk^ 
Her flowing robe^iv^'*Waii^oAWit9i'^^ " " 

Onetendi^fe&ite«»^4i«»piife*^fi*<'^ ; '^ 

One iJb»6?fe5^tt!!Wfe, ^Vfe fl^*i^]pirfns; 
Soon the fond y6tt#pferceIv'dKriiii«uth'ceibII, '' ; 
Deep in his breaft/tymelt his man^ fedlt * * ^ ' * •' 
Aswhen FiiWiPiw's^lriBthe'faarMaiei 
Andeachfiffl«fe<^^Acfiroft^cays/^: ' ' 
Soon, to Wt*¥«ft,' 'tS^foifl hka*atiipktf«»vey'» 
RefolYcslo^^iwttd^e^thtf^lwc^ • - ' 

i?T ' .. ^ ■' '. - »He- 
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Re £ghM, he ffa,% fy fweedy fndlM the-dame t ' ' 
Yet iighingy gazi|ig» feem'd to Ibora his'flamet '* ^ 
And, oft as virttte caught his wand^Hng eye, 
A crimfon blufh coiidtmtiM die rifing figii ' 
*Twas fuch the ling'itngTito jaw's ihame betrayM,' ' '} 
When Maia's ifon Ae fitwn of Jt^vr difplay'd : 
When wealth, fame,' empire, cou'd no ballance prove, " 
Forthtibftreig^ofDiDO, andoiflovel** * 
Thiu ill with a^uous glory love cbnlpif^l 
Soft tender, flames with bold impetiiotts lii«s ! 

Some hov'ring doubts his ansdous bo(bm mov'd. 
And virtae, zealous lair ! thofe doubts fanprov'd. 

'* Fly, fly, fond ybt^, the too indtUgent maid, ^ 
Nor err, b^ fiichfimtdBcfcehes betray^/ 
"Sho^ in my padi the rugged Aonr be feetij^ * 
And the d^ turf diftlofe a fdntcr grteri ( \ ' 
Tho' no jay rofc, or fldw*ry produff ftine,* 
The barfen furface ftill cohceals'the. oiine. 
Each thorn that threatens, ev*n the w^ that grows 
In virtue^a path, fupietipr fweets beftows— .... 
Yet Ihofi'd thofe bdatM^ Specious toys allure. 
Whence cou'd fond flctii the flatt^riiiig gifts procure I . 
The various wealth that tempts thy fond defire, 
*Th I aigne, her greateft foe, acquire. ' 

Ifiom old ocean rob the treafur'd ftore I 
I thro' each teg^iif latent gems explore; 
'Twas I the Vugged brilliant firft reveal'd, * 
By num'ron^ ftrata deep in earth conceal'd, 
Tia I ihh furfaceyet refine, and fl|ow 
The podcftgem^sintrinfic charms to glow/ * ^' 
^* Q^s * Nor 



((^44.)^ 
Nor rwdUttogrnpff :|icar CgpM, i^ ft||U# twt : ^ 

But grant we Hoti^: die icene h^rieUT ba^ d^a|!iw&4 
Themofry grot^^ aiwl thc^flow^JPjrUwAit' . :. ■ r. u 
tict iPptLLoitfttA tiinctli*. hannoqipiWfjgsaley . 
And with ea^brpj^^ixikltvvm^ ; ir 

And chnicy jfbr faij;^ &^r ^^^HV^'^ SP^ i 1,1 
Toblcf8tlieftrta!|T^Jft.i^o»'d>^e(^ ; ..;:r 

Nor mofly gr^c^ npr, Jw^iy &»fivi w^'4 plqaif f , :j ,:^ 
NorgayP<3kA^p^A;«Jufc^s;g5fi4ai«41ir^ . ' . 
The fogndhajjpjnjjicyii^i er,thcripiqr,g^. , ' r,\ 

Whole ragg^c^d^K^rm tji' e^iutifllf^vgtJ^ . 
Thofe fields, wl){^cPaftf^vA^J^i^ 
Andy too]UT>la&^.^d,(di(i^^ .^^ , ^ \p x 

Whenlvoachfa^tot^eadtlUl^m ., - c . *cr i** 

*rhofe rocks fccmlovelyj and thpie'diefert* An^^ » T •- 
TlvB form thpa vl(^'ft,^ti6 cv'ry fcene with cafe _ . ^^ ,1 
Transfers its charms, and ey'iy Ibsne ca4 pleaie* 
WhenIhaveon'^j^6Ie£athl^svi(iK^^)^PP^^i / ., , !t 
And the lone wiid^rcrSyttt mj^ i!itf|3\ce ij^ear^d | 
Thofediffs the exile has with pleafuicv^^ '^'^ 

And call'dtfiat defert biifsful fqlitude f, . , ' J 

Nor I alone to fuch extend my c^rc : . ' . - . ,* * 

Fair-blooming health furvcys her ^tars there. . ' t 

Brown excrcife wffl lead thee whcce iherelgnj. 
And with refleSid Ittftre pld the'plains. 
Withher, in flbwVofyouth, and beauty's jiije^^ . • 
Jjfft QtbfimSi odm content andpeace* leiide^ / ~ 



One ready oFmg fuits each neigM>/ni)igikxi«ei ^ - • 
And all obey their laws, who pcaftife mine. 

But heUth averfefiom floch'sfitiQodiivgioailkti 
And, tnha-kfaibtoe».pl8aibn4iP^«A&d^(ii6*« 
If€^hr%ht conyianioiviy .]mitbt^deiyb^xepoie» 
Smile where fiiefiailefi, and £cken whea Ave goes^- ^^ 
A galaxy of ;pow'ii^ i : j^hok fonns appeilr 
For^everboatttwQitJb and fqr ever «ear« 

Nor will &h ictp to .flodi*s}equeft inclinob 
He fh^ hercoiCckesfliesunbi)! to mine. 

Vain is thetiMi-ldtngbowl, th^^wfurhliiq^dlm^ 
Th' incealiye fong^ the Idioin^d yiand^ma 1 
WJiere flie identldl Mgns witfaonttiontrOttl^ . 
And checks each gay excttcfiofiof the foaV: . 
Unmov'd,tho*heattty» decked In iali Its €kanM» > - 

Grace the tich conch, and ij^readthefofttftastts; 
'TiUjoylefiindolencefiiggeMdofifes.i " 
Or driig»areibng^t m furfiifli languid fifei : 
Such languid £ret as on the «vitals pny* 
Barren of. blifs, buffeftile of decay. 
As artful heats, uppl/d/to'thipfty Janfl?, 
Pkoduce. no flowers, and t^ut deba(e the falids. 

But let fair hoilthrber cheating fndlesimpmr " 
How fweet is^mlture, kowfoperfiuoas art i 
1St;ili&die fefintain's ready "dittught commendsa 
And finoot&a the flinty coticii which foitMne lends* 
And when my hetp fiom faisJbals retirel. 
Fills his gay bDibm.with.Qniifual'itres, .. 
And, wl^no checks di'unkoMndedjoyieprore» 
Ai<^ and refiaetiCkefebiiitte.fweets^cUf love. 
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His ftkeft propped riiing trophies frame : 
His fweeteft mafic is die voice of fame ; 
Plcafiunes: to ilodi unknown ! Ihe never found 
How hir the profpe£l» or how iweet the found* 

See fame's gay ftni€kure from yon fummit charmi» 
And'fires the manly breaft to arts or arms : , 
Nor dread the fteep afcent, by which you rife 
From gror'ling vales to tow'rs which retch the ikies* 

Love, fame, efteem, 'tis labour muft acquire ; 
The finiling offspring of a rigid fire ! 
To fix the friend, your fervice muft be Ihewn ; 
All, ere they lovM your merit, lov'd their own. 
Thatwond'ring Greece your portrait may admire* 
That tuneful bards may ftring for you thdr lyre. 
That books may pndfe, or coins record your name. 
Such, fuch rewards 'tis toil alone can claim ! 
And the fame column which difplays to view 
The conqueror's name, difplays the conqueft too. 

Twas (low experience, tedious miftrefs ! taught 
All that e'er nobly Ipoke, or bravely fought. 
'Twas ihe the patriot, fhe the bard refin'd. 
In arts that fcrvc, proteft, or pfeafe mankind. 
Not the vmin vifions of vtaiSdyc (diools; 
Not fancy's maxims, not opinion's ryles. 
E'er fbrm'd the man whofe gen'rous warmth extends 
T' enrich his country, or to ferve his friends. 
On a£iive worth the lauird war beftows : 
Peace rears her olive for induilrious brows : 
Nor earth, uhcultur'd, yields its kind fupplies : 
Nor heav'n, iu ihow'rt without a iacrifice. 

.. ' See 
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See far below fuch grov'ling foenes ofAsantf 
A s lull to rc^ I c N A VI a's flumb'ring dame. 
Her fiiends, front all tbe toils of fame fecure^ ' 

^Ahul inglorious, greater toils endure. 
Dopm'd all to mourn, who In her caofe engage 
A youth enen^ate, and a painful age ! 
A fickly faplefs mafs, if reafon flies ; 
Andy if fl>e linger^ impotently wife 1 
A thoughtlefs train, who pamper'd, fleek, and j^ay. 
Invite old age, and revel youth away ; 
From life's fireih vigour move the load of care* 
And idly place it where thy leafl can beai*. 
When to the mind, difeas'd, for aid they fly. 
What Idnd refledion fhall the mind fupply f 
When, widi loft healthy what (houM the lofs allay, 
Fe^ce, peace is loll.: a comfbrdefs de^ay 1 
But to my friends, -when youth, when pleafure fliies^^ 
Ani /earth's dim beauties fade before their eyes* 
Thro* death's dark vifta flowery tracts are fecn^ 
Elyflan plains, and groves for ever green.^ 
If o'er tKeir lives a refluent glance they cafl, 
Their's*ifi the prefent who can pr^ife Ae paft. 
Life has its blifs for tbefe, when paft its bloom* 
As witKer'd rofe's yield a la|e perfonMU 

S^Jrene, and fafe fixim paeon's ftocmy rag^* 
Hdw calm they glide in(oji]^e port 9f age ! 
Of the ru^e voyage lefs depnv'd than eas'd ; 
More tir'd t|ian pain'd, and weaken'd than difeas'd* 
;f or health on age, 'tis temp'rance muft beilGnv ; 
And peace from fi^ty alone can flow; 

Q^i And 
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And vi&c incenfe boohteoas joys requifei. 
Has fwectsi for him who £ee^8 tke facr^d £res. — - 

Sloth views the tow'i^ of fame with envious eyes i 
Defirous ftUl« itiU impotent to rife. 
Oft, whairefolvMto gain thofc fclifsfultow'rs. 
The penfive queen the dire afcent explores. 
Comes onward, Wafted 1)^ this balmy trees J 
8ome filvan muiic, oc fbme fcen ted "breeze : 
8ft tiiMs hef head, her own gay r^alm ihe ^es, 
.And all the (hort-liv'd refolntion dies. 
Thus ISmelfond inied's faulting pinions waft, 
Clafp'd in its Tav'rife fwcefe, a laftihg flavfe : 
And thus in vain thefe charming viiSons ple^ 
The wjetc^ of glory, and the flave of ea& : 
&ool&'^ ever in ignoble jbate to pine, 
B^afi he£ own icenes, and languiik alter liun^* 
' JSnt 'fhiw lier Ynares : nor tct &t ^drld exd'aint, ^ ' 
Thy b£r^, which was'thy glory^ prov'4 thy ihalne* 
With early .hbpe'thihe iahnt aSioiis fir'd | 
Let manhood crown wliat infancy in[4>i^d4 
]>t gen'rous toils reward widi health diy <b]te» 
Prolong thy prime, ah^ eternize thy praife. 
The b^3 e3qplmt <hat charms th' alteiHng aj^ / 
To kteft times (hall g(^*rais hear&^en^gb ; 
And wiih tSx^t myrtle fludl thy ^flu^tit be iCMMi% ? 
Widi which, ^ve, thjr gmc^M bMiiN) l»t#ete«Mll 
rrill time*ftuffl«d th^ virtues fiwjfy btoetti, 
Afid nSftni'iteipIe inAfei^ ft 'AttM a 'lMini« 

Then % tfeir fitfts-tliy iiMAb ibali tSmt^AinrJ^AiM^ 
ShaU pour the i^ailcii0g]iai8^^^^^^^ 

Thine 
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Thine, tii*d in ^ar, (hali raifc their ftarivtt fire V ' ' . 
Thine, us'd in peace, their mutaal faidi Intphei 
Dulnefs perhaps, thro' want of Aght, may blame« " 
And fpleefn, with bdtons iiidufify, deikme ; " 
And that; thfe libnours giv'n, with iMronder view, 
->And this, in fecret fadnds, own them dnc : 
Contempt and envy were by fete defign'd 
The rival tyrints which divide mankind J ' 
Contempt, whiduione, bat who deferre, ctnbi^i 
While envy's weands the fmHes of fame repair. 
For know, the generous thine exploits Ih^ flro^ 
Thine cv'ry^fiiend it fuits thee f o require, • ' "^ 

Lov*d 'by die gods, 'and, till their ieats I IhciVi 
XovM by the good their imagfes below. ^' 

Ceafe, loyely maid^ fair daughter of the ftieil 
My guide t my queen ! th' extatic youdi replies. 
In thee I trace a form deiign'd for fway ; ' . 

Which chiei(s may court, and kings with pride obey. . 
And, \>y thy bright immortal friends I fwear. 
Thy fair idea fhall no toils impair. 
Lead me 1 O lead me where wholb hofts of foes. 
Thy form depreciate, and thy friends oppofe I 
Welcome all toils th' inequal fate§ decree. 
While toils endear thy faithful charge to thee. 
Sach be my taxes, to bind th' oppreifive hand» 
And cnifli the letters of an injur'd land : 
To fee the monger's noxious life reiign'd. 
And tyrants q^ellM» the inoiifiers of mankind t ' \ 
Katnre fhall fmile to view the Vanquiib'd brood,' 
And noiM^ "bat tnry^ riot nnfiibdu'd^ , 

. In 
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In cloiller'ii'ftate letieififh (ages dwell, 

Proad th^t their heart is narrow as their cell I 

And boaft their maxy labryinth of rules, 

^ar lefs the friends of virtue, than the fools : 

Yet fuch in vain thy fav'ring fmiles pretend ; 

For H B is thine, who proves his country's friend. 

Thus when my life wcU-fpent the good enjoy. 

And the mean envious labbur to deflroy.; 

WheBy ftrongly lur'd by faine's contiguous fluine, , 

I yet devote my choi^r vows to thine ; 

If all fay toils thy promised favour clairn^ ^ 

O lead thy fav'rite thro* the gates of fame !^ 

He ce^'d his vows, and, with difdainfal air. 
He tum'd to biail the late exulting/air. 
But v^nifh'd, fled to fome more iriendly ihgre^ 
The confcious phantom's beauty pleas'd no' more : 
Convinced, her fpurious charms of drefs and face 
Claim'd a quick conquefi^, or a fure difgrace. ' 
Fantaftic pow'r ! whofe tranfient charms allur*d. 
While erj^r's mift the reasoning mind obfcur'd : 
Not fuch the vidrefs, virtue's conftant queen, 
Endur'd the teft of truth, and dar'dbe feen. 
Her brightening form- and features feemM to own, 
^Twasallhcrwilh, her int'reft to tie known : 
And when his longing view the fair deflin'^d, | 
Jjth a full image of her charms behind. 

Thus reigns the moon^ with furtive fplendor crown'^d. 
While glooms opprefs us, and thick (hades furround* 
fiat let the fource of light its beams di(play, 
Languid and faint the mimic flames decay. 
And alt the (ick'hing fpleitdor hdt$ away. 

Th« 
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The pRQGRBss of T AST E. 

The Fate of DELICACY. 
A P O E M on the Temper and Studies of Ac 
Author; and how great a Misfortune it is. Jot 
aMan of fmall Eftate to have much Taste* 
PART the FIRST. 

PERHAPS fome cloud eclips'd the day, 
When thus 1 tun'd my penfive lay. 
«« The (hip is launch'd— we catch the gale— 
On life's extended ocean fail : 
For happinefs our courfe we bend. 
Our ardent cry, our general end I 
Yet ah I the fcencs which tempt our care 
Are like the forms difpers'din air, 
StiU dancing near diforder'd eyes ; 
Andwcakefthis, whobcft defcriesl 
Yet let me not my birth-right barter, 
' (For wifhing is the poet's charter ; 

All birds have leave to wilh what's wante4^ 
Tho' few e'er found their wiflies granted ; 
Extenfive field I where poets pride them 
In fittging aU that is deny'd them.) 

For humble eafe, ye pow'rs ! I pray i 
That plain warm fuit for ev'ry day ! 
And pleafurc, and brocade, beftow ; 
To flaunt it - once a month, or fo. 



9 .» 



The fix#, jrcjxw'rs ! for ever grant !. 

And turns tl^ tiflue iniD fatten. 
Where'er m^ vagrarifcottrfe J VkM} 

-^tefmefccoieonc^tWiilAiend. y 

..Xetme, in*piiblicfcene$y leqn^ft., 
A friend, of wit and tafte, wdl dreis'd : * 
And, if I mail not hope fuch favour, 
A friend of wit and talle, lioWeven ' 

Alas ! that wifdom ever fiiunjs 
To congregate her jfcattcr*d fons ; . 
^ Whofe nervous forces well combiifd, 
WoaU win the field, and (way inankind. 
liwfool will fqneez^ from mom toni|^tj> ^ 
To &x his follies full in light ; 
The note he Urikes, the ^umelie'ihows^ 
Attitadt whole fliglits of fops and beaut ; 
And kindred-fools^ who ne'er Jiad ^own him i 
Flock at the fight ^ carefs, andownhim^. . 
But ill-fta^d fenfe^ nor gay nor loud, 
Steali ibfton tip-toe, thro' the crowd; . * , -^ 
Conveys his meagre form between ; 
And Hides like ;pervious air, unfben : * 
Contraftsliis known teiiuity, 
As though 'twerp ev'n a criihfe, to be : 
Nor cv'n permits hiseye^ to ftray. 
And win acquaintance in their way. ^ * ' :' 

In company, fo mean his air, ' , 

Yon icarce are conKcioixs he is there : 
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Ooctirs his faaMj|i||B' pfofil|. *''-• -'• -^ H 

Still feembg, fiKim.dl»ga»BrVty«^.^ -^ 1 ;{ 
Like VEvu^^'iii^iMigi^ bflyu i : 'W '/\ 
Yetwhiki«l«*inll«>(»fi4i^ v; v ^ . ,. iv/ 
Hisradgaiib4«0i«^4kH^;(:>^^ " ' f- ' ii/*' 
Tkefbolhath, inl^€enibr<4>laU' ^^ / o -^ 

HisttvHliyfiockofpainied«pi8e.i -J-- t'-'^ 

Difas'dtofpeak, Inrttitfskitfiktf; -^ -.i /^ 

Speaks coldly, and'tetie^d^ft^a;;. 
His penfive iiiaiiiier» ddlneiS^kkilQnt:^ ' ' 
His modeft7» wfihe dlrtitt'a^ ^/^^ '^ 
His wit vaoikxmmri I3r kmtte ttSif' ' 
He wins not one dfiiffthc'tiiiiiv''* " - ■ "* 
Andtkofewho, muitn^lflnKiim^' 
In ftiendihip*s fiuieft lift ha4 ilwicv : * 
Lefs prone^ than j*bMt|gy>omBi6r»; -^ .: .. 
Retire to Ihades ftompohliD Aghtr^ '! . 1 
GrowfitTage»4vii:tlietfiMatd»tiiijil/ . 
Andftarve, to ftudy imifaPfatim.. 1 1 

Batfiiends, and fav'rft^rtt^iljiigri^ A«m^ 
find counties, dountlfes', l^,**" 
Meet once a year, Ashptsii lUidllo 
Retiring, wifli toAeataga&k - ' - 

Sick of the thott^rh^^ let nutpKmJk 
Some human fbipi to gnc^iliyfile^ 
^ Athand^ where'er Itb^ftjUfoamAi* 
An ufefuli pliant, ihUdtti9>hariel 

No geftore free from Maifprn^M f, 
^o ftam, mthootil»'lhue'4f 1m9> 
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Bii^ matted v^f/ald or &¥ptmAmg 
Ifint wiiere his coat wai.pM'd tDgtiAer> 
Hislegsbel€nfthcat'd» ladidfe, : 
And ftockingt roU'd abridge liiitihig^ . 
What tho' VANDYci^h^d odi«rnitai« ' • 
What had Vandtci^^ do with look? t 
Be nothing wantingt but hit mM^ ,^^ 
Before, a iblitare | jtM^iiildt ;_ j; 

A twiftedtibbon^.U^jt^tr^ . _^ . , 
Which nature giyis^s^f's bacb -.^ ,.; 
Silent as midni^^r^y' 'twfure . . >.j ^ , , 
His wifdom*s flender f/^9)xh to ihare ! * 
And, whilft in^flqpics qi^fiuicies Ibay^ . 
To wifli the poor ma^C's lambaws^* : .« : - 

This form attraQingev'iyeyey n .- ,. 
Iftrole all nnregaffbdibjr^: .. . . J: \:.- 
This wards the joker •f:ev*ry!ki&4. ii} , 
As an nmbrellafun'or wind ; • 
Or, like a fpuog8,;iibfiirtisdie falfie% , 
And peiUlential fum«4lf«»tlioe |^ ^ . 
Or like a ^le^^iiold is lit . 
To fci^eii l|ie feioof^!! landom wit t, 
Or what fome^gfiAdfifiPts lets fal!> >: 

As wool-packs quafli thfi leaden ball« 

Allufions thoAi <)f wpker foroe^, 

And apter iHU the Jt^k^-luorfe 1 

. O let me wander aU4in(eear 
Beneath the fandi(Hi of jiisinien !^ 
As lilies fofty M. rofts £ur I 
Empty as air-pomp^ dni)A'4 oCw t . 
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l^ch (leady eye and pace rMark 
The fpeckled flock tkat kauiitf the p»k * ) 
Level my pen with wohd^nms &eed 
At follies, Hoddhf ttoc to feed : 
And, as my ikttto Iflirfts maiii, . 
See, feathered foppery AreW tlie plain. 

Bttt when I feek my ruml gffdve^ 
And fliarethepeacefbl hanntrl love^ . 
Let none of this nnl^Jlov/d ttadn 
My fweet |eqiiefter*d paths proftne;. 
Oft may fome potiih'd virtaotts fr^nd 
To thefe foft- winding vales defcend; 
And, love with me inglorious ^Ungs, 
And fcorn with me the pomp of longs : 
And check me, .when my bofom burns 
For ilatues, paintings, coins and uni;i« 
Fori inDAMON'sprayV eon'd'join, 
AndDAMofr's wifh mightnow be^ne-^-* 
But all difpers'd ! the-wilk, the piay'r. 
Are driv*n to mix with common aiv«- 

PART the' ^S E C OU !>• 

HOWhappy once was Damon's lot, [ 
Whil^ yet romantic (chemes were not ! 
Ere yet he fait his weakly eyes, '* 

To plan frail caftles in die Ikies ; 
Forfaking pleafnres cheap and common, 
To court a blaze, ftill flitting fromone. 
. Ah happy Damon ! thrice and more. 
Had tafte n'er touch'd thy tranquil (horcv '* 
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Ohda^s! when.^^%f^^t/d. . - ; 
The coup^p jib^W a^ Wl.Wie I 
And Damon fwqgcl^c mp^i n^t %iMft«r ^- 
The fpordman's gir4)f9t ^ .?' S9<^^ ^! 

Whi)evercame totittim hoariJ i ' .. - 
Found eafy DAUoq ktithctr p^V> ' 1/ ... 
Pure ibcial nature attlaig |r°i<lexi ^ 
'* 'Damon hzd xiatk^^auMLttE fmi$J^ •- - • 

Hewiih'dnotto'^ilfdcklfefiiarfii^ ' < 
Which knav'ry plaii^j^^d craft pif«{JiMi»^ 
Bntnither wealth Wca<e^mthclrv»iietl^> -• 
And win their imiverfal fmiles : 
For who arechcarftily who at eafo. 
But they who cheat us as thejrpleaie? - 

Hemnk'd atBumjr agroft defiga, - 
The new-fallHr'Calf might coQAiennfarti: " 
Thus cv'ry fool aB^RPcViliis merit ; 
«< Yes! Damon hod «geQ*iOttlfj^l!^ 

A coxcomVs jeft*; however vile. 
Was fiire, at leail/of Damon^s tauiifi 
That coxQMnb ne'er deny *d him feiU^ 4 
Forw]iy? it prov'dlus own pretence:' * 
AD Qwn'dt weveittodciy awirf» 
Damon coj^'dftinc as fondi at <hqF» / 

When wine and fo}ly came ia fta^MW 
Damon ne'er ftroye to five hilicafall . ^ 
Obnosbas to At mad uproar : 
A fpy upon a hoftilr ihcrei* 
'Twas this his company endcat'd : 
Mirth never came tiljl hi 9|ya<d ; 
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His lodgings — ev'ry draw'r coii*d fliew 'cm ; 
The flave was kickM, who did not know 'em« 

Thus D A M o n/ ftudious of his cafe. 
And pleafing alU whom mirth cou'd pleafe ; 
Defy'd the worfd, like idle Golley» 
To (hew a fofter word than fblly^ 
$nce wifdom's ^rgon-lhield was kn6wn 
To ftare th^gazcr into ftonc ; 
He choft to tnift in foU/s cbafm, . 
To ke^ his breaft alive and warm* • 

At length gtave leaming*s ibber train 
ttemark'd th^ trifler with diiUain ; 
The ions oftz&c contemn'd his ways. 
And rank'd him with the brutes that graze : . . 
While diey to noblef heights afpir'd. 
And grew belov'd* efteem'd, admirM, 

Hence witkoor youth, not void ef fpirit, 
his old companions loft their m^iii; , 
And ev'r^tiund well-natur'd fot 
Seem*d a dull play, widioataplot.i 
Where ev*ry .yawning goeft a^«es. 
The willingcreacaie ftriyei topleaft : 
But temper never coald«mu(^> Z 

It barely'led us to excufe ; . . 
*Twas true, coover£ixg they averM, '" « 

All they had feen, orfdtorhtanl: 
Talents of weigJit ! for wights like thefe, 
The law might chufe for wknei&is : v . ^ 

But iure th' attefting diy narration, 
lU futts a judge of oonverfation. 
^ Vol, I, R What 



* ' What were thcir~freedoms ? mere excdb 
To vent ill maaners^ blows and bruiies. 
Yet freedom, gallant freedom I bailing, " . 
At fonn,^ atfom» inc^iTant rail^ngV^ ' 
Would they examine each offence,* \' 
Its latent caufe, its known pretence^* 
Pundilio ne'er was known to breed *em^\^ ' 
So fore as fond prolific freedom. . *' 

Their coarage? but a loaded gun ;. ! .^ 
Machine the wife wouM wifli to ihun j 
Its guard iznfafe, its lock an xIT one, " ^ ! 
Where accident might fire ancf kitt dtie/ ' ' 

In fhort, difgulled out of meafare, ' 
Thro* much contempt, and flender pleafure^ 
His fenfe of dignity returns ; 
With native prid6 his bofom bums ; 
He feeks «/pc£t— but how to gain it> •- ' - 
Wit, focial mirth, cou'd ne'er obtain it: ' 
And laughter, where it reigns undietk'd^ 
Diicards and diffipates reipefl;. 
The man who gmvely bows, enjoys it;* 
But fiiaking hands, at once, deft^ysit* 
Precarious plant, whidi, frefhandgayi 
Shrinks at die touch, and fades away I 

Come then, refcrve ! yet from thy tralii 
Baniih contempt, and curft difdain. . 
Teach me, he cry*d> thy magic art 
To aA the decent dilbmt part: 
To hufbahd well my complaifance» 
Nor let ev'n wit too far advance ; 

• Boifterotts mirtlu 
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Bat cnuie calm r^;^cm (or my tteme. » » o 
la diefe her roy^r^^ %e^^ .luidlriT 
And o er her chujap^ ^,th«^jj ^j, ,...;-i. 
BelbU a gi^s5f^^Hn^bri|e^«m| ^^^^. .^ ., 
And each abrup|^eTp(Mio4 crown^d^ .« ♦ k^ j 
With nod's/ anU'win^i, aiid7mjue& pVomncL "^ 
'Tillrcfcud from thc.crowd.beneatii.« ^. . 
No more with pam to move or brdttac^ ^ 

Irife withh-djeUtay to^flj^j, ^ ^^ 
Salabnotu draughts of purer air. 
lUfpea^ii tmifbjr ^pm >feinaPfR Evond HH ^p 

•Tis hence the f;)ti«4 ti9ll4^i|lM9illi!»£iL /<«! 
OfEaftem— an4Trf*Ao-*i»gt,t r.^. I ,o »Oi.rv 
Or whe nce t h w ti wjwi wtuoAi^o:. > f>v/oi> ,^I1A 
While virtne's diftanftm^Fs^v ? 1 1 n'l') j rtom?^ ' * >t 
The fheatUer^d(nhLdiegqadadi%k]riyinAmc/i 
Which round fliSte.4t«ilakiAmg<I•)l»«^l^Ln9v LnA 
The ftately fort» <tUjlufWtt(taH) estnitd x^om \rK 
PortcttiIis^igkieyva9fliAMadfld.-iMUf c :.i aC or^d ^ 
Lefs fcreensth^bodfi tlMmoo fttinah i t) sv-: b r.'> ;' 
And wardsroBfamptfibtRTSDyalfiltli* / 'l .* ' // 

The crownsit^ MOB Jbrt diedcrti^ •^ 
Before it fondly pierceioo ni^h ; " n >:{t v • n -O 
ThatdazzIedcK»ids9Hjr kt^^U]fA>«^rj ?: i 
Aionnd the furffiA'df-^dieyoid^ 1 . 7.' ;/.: A 
01 'tis dser/ftitfafmnp's craft pffpfiMndn ru.h; . n? 
Tofcatterhisam|ifimiettlstotin4;.l >...': ''*!• I 
To tempt tur fimivrtfads oonftibiis i|Qi^ .. 
Wheie fulMM^^piimtiijoy thtigMafcn n.ci i 

%t Hot 



Tke lordly % difp^t^''^ bfyof^. 
That thS^il^ ii^ple)£ii^%,lui6f^» 
With guards to Imp them at a^diftance, 
fiadjp^na'd^^iior wanted vnt*i atfifbuice s 
UstjjSS^i adcbeSes troia lis nation^ 
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In praiic of l^-adimhilbation. 



P ART'Ae :T^rRi>; , r^ 

And famt^iiMl ilifa^pleasUboiBiafe^ bah 

Prodiiax«t«f^<ii'gi«^*mr > ' 
Which cool rcfleaiW»iaAfci«rl -: .; t \. :i 10 
And, crowds cogwocnih^ M fc w a cMi d on» ^, ' .* lO 
Retirement fent its invibAcnL.i- /* 'v ..il'^ 
Romanii^A^laftpenttiibiDlIt^ :^ .r\ :)t(T 
And tpeidanta«|ei;;flaid£i(H]0giiakr ' ' rSliiW 
And mofly banks tUtifitkboklBfo^/' ' r > ?!;T 

Where DAMOHJiiin^fiMdN^^^JK^' nCI 
The dryadifrfatiMir.fhadf gffw^^r -? ..J 

Where fuch atitldbkr snddildr CKkiret ' Ir A 

Mayf^b^i^bttriviMiiw^^^^ . . 

Or mtffe their filapt^dniraway* << > ' ' • ' ..<*; >S 

TheoreadblfieddtaMl^MttlWU i' ^ ^rAT 
And taught the leiiUqpiaitf tcafindTmr '. - rtsrciA 
In verdant mimdj|,t^6in'wh^Bnae)dtt'^fe]Brw' :.t I O 
Might all their laijferjttfPifatfafety^Tw . . , TT 

The nai^piitr'd thc&D uadmmaHJ^^ ^T 
Pfom nodlkgiidtisfcs^tfriB^iii^ta^ 
w*; 5 jj They 



They fbnnMdieir'fh'eam«topIei|{ithe'vi^ .^ , 

And bade, them windy asferpentsdo; [ ^ 

And having ihewn mem whereto ftray^'^ ^ * "^ t 
Tlirewlitdepebbl^'in their way. ' ' ' ' ..t 

Thefefancy, ^l-fag^b^s maid* ' * 

Had at their fevcr^taiksfiirveyM: . 
She faw and GmVd ;' and oft would Je^ut \ 

Oar Dauoi9*s foot o^er hill and mead i 
There, withk deicriptive fing;er, trace 
The genainc beautiea of^jthe place ; 
And wheQ (he all its (harms had ihewii, 
Pifftribc improveiaentB of htrown. 

•* Sec yonder JiiU, fo ^recn, fo round^ 
Its brow with am|)ient be<pches crownM ! . 
'Twould well become thy gentle care 
To raife adome.to Vf j^ps there : 
Pleased woidd the nym^ thy zeal furte^ I 
And Vbnva, il^ their arms, repay. 
^Tw3s fuch A flv^e, and Aich a ^ook* \ - . 

In fwh a vale, near fuch a brook ; 
Fix>mfi]ch^ rocky fi7lgn)eiui]^ri|iging$ . " 

That^'dAPOLLOcJipre, tpfingin,' 
There let ^n aJt^rWroi^l^t with art 
Engage thy tuncMMtp)^*she;ut.^ * -^ 

How charming ^fi9^5( mji.fe jj^iy^rl^ 
Beneath hi^ baft of breatfaiAi^arble 
IVith lauM wreaih and miinic lyrc^ 
That crown a poet's vafl: defire. 
Then, near jit, fcwptic y4ui^d<:ell .^ 
,Wliere mafic'i^ chaurming muds may dw^ ; ^ 
^••^ • Them«ret. 
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P^-one to indnlgc thy tcpder ^aflioii^^ ^ 
And make taee many an aiugnatioiu , ^ 
I)ccp in the grovisUyobfcurc retreat* , .' 
Be placed MiwiivA^ racreliTf^ii . !• ,' 
'there let her awful xuirets rtic, ' - . . 
(For wifdom flies from vulgar iyes :) 
There her calip d^^tes fliaft thou hear 
pilHnaiy ftrikc thy lifl*nittg*!ear :* 
And who wou'^flian the pleaijng labbort 
To have Mine rva for his neighbour ?•* | 

In ihort, fo chann'd each wild fuggcftion| 
Its troth was litUe cali'd In IjueHion : 
An4 Damon dreamt lie few the Fauns, 
And Nymphis^ diftinOly, fltim the laWni; 
Now trac'd amid the trees* and then 
Loft in the circling (hades again. 
With leer oblique their lover viewing— 
And Cupib —panting— and purining— 
Fancy, enchanting fair, heciy'd,' 
Be thou py goddefs ! thou my ^de I 
for thy bright vifions I defpife' 
What foes ma j' think, or friends advifc* 
The fcign'd concern. When folks forvcy 
Expenee, time, ftudyt^awayi 
The real fpleenu with ^iidk thfey fee : 
I pleaie my felf^ and follow A^. 

Thus glow'd his brcaft by fancy Wzm^i^] 
And thus the fairy lahdikip charmed. / . . 
But moft he hop'd his cpnftan t <^re \ \ 
Might win jthe. favour of the fair; / "] . 
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And, ^waod'ringiate thro^ybftder'gfe^r ^ 

He dins the foft defign betray'd. 

*« YedOves! for wh<Hn I itarM the grdve^ 
With meltingldys falnte mjr bire 1 
My Delia with your notes detain. 
Or I have rear'd the grove in vait ! 
Ye flow'rs ! which early ijmiig fapi^eSy 
Difplay at*once yoar brighteft dyes ! 
That file your op -ning charms may ieei 
«Or what were die ybur chonns't^mer? 
ICind zephyr I l^h^ each fragrant Howtr^ 
And (hed its odours round my boiw^aj 
Or ne'er again^ O gentle wind ! 
Shall I» in thee, r^frefhmeftt imd. 
Ye flreams, if e'er your banks f'lov'd. 
If e'er your native founds improvM^ 
May each foft murmuribothe my fair.; 
Or oh 'twill deepen my deipair! 
^c fure, ye willows ! you be feen «- ' 
Array'd in livelieft robes of green;' ^' 
Or I will tear your flighted bbfighs. 
And let them ^e around my kx>ws« ' 
And thou, my grott ! whofeiondy liounds 
The melancholy pine furrmmdr! 
May. (he admire thy peaceful gloom. 
Or thou (haltproveAer lover's tomb." 

And now the lofty domes were rear'd j 
Loud laugh'd the fquires, the rabble ftar'd. 

<< See, neighbours, what our Da moK adding!' 
3 think fome folks are fond of jrnik! ^ ' 

»4 Ifaw 
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Bothelias thrown }^cipQk«w^TT» .1 . . 
And bttilds AKh ]HK9t M in fpi^ mmiimk 
Anp fit for fhccp p^ 4Hrphe^ mpitiMT.'? ; 

Whence camp the fober fwain mMki I 
Why, Phoeb VI put it in his heid* 
Phoebus befriends hiin» we ait lold } 
And Phobbvi coins:l>night. tons of gold. 
Twcre prodent iiot to be fo yaia oi|'t» . . 
I think he'll never.to«d| ^ grain ptkX 
And if/ from Pko^i^ vs^ and hia mafft 
Mere earthly {aadnef^enibes; 
Tis plain, for aught, thatjcaafay^ 
The dev'l infpirct^, 0$ weU t»thcy. . 
So they - whi)e foql$ ei goffer kiad^ 
IjtCs weeting wl)|yk onr bard defign'dt 
Jmpate his ft^es^es toja^ evil f 
^hat in theie haunts Jbr nief the devilt 

He own'd, tho' their a^vicrw^s yaini 
It /lilted wights i;rho tKo4 (he plain :. 
For dulnefs— thp' ho jftight ab]|or it^ 
In them, )ie made allow^c^ for it. 
Norwond^4» ijf ^Mfholding mottps, 
And urns, ^d dofxies, andcells, and grottos, 
Folks^ little dreJ^ni^ of ti]« sides. 
Were plagu'd to gnefs their proper uib. 

But did tfte mufcs haiint Us cell ; 
Or in hi« dlMIM did Vbkus dwell ? 
I^d PAJLt4^ i;i fail coanfets ih^ f ^ 

The pelian god Y^w^id h^s f^*f I , . > 



Or did his seal enj^a|re the fair? 
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"When all the ftrufbm flicmecoiiifilefitt * - 
Not much convenieait* wotfd'KNit Mfi^.l, 
Adom'd w^ gildingr» p^ting, plimtiag^ > 

And the fa^ giicf^ idoae ytrere wantiiig I 
Ah me ! ('twas J>ah0»*$ own oonfefion) 
Came poverty attd took poffeffioo* 

PART the FOURTH. 

WH Y droops my DaI«on, whilft Jic roves . 
Thro' ornamented meads and groves J! 
Near colomiisy obeliilcs, and ipires^ 
Which ev*ry critic eye admires ? 
Tis poverty, detcfted maidji 
$oIe tenant of their ample fhade ! 
'Tis flie, that robs him of his cafe ; 
And bids their very charms difpleafe. 
Bttt now, by fancy bag controttl'dy 
And with the fons of tafte enroll'd, 
He deem*d it ihameful, to commence 
Pirft minifler to common-ienfe : 
Far more elated, to porfUe 
The loweft talk of dear vertfti 

And now behold his lofty {oaI» 
That whilom flew from pole to pole^ 
Settle on Ibme elaborate flow'r ; 
And, like a bee, the fwects devour ! 
Now, of a rofc toamour^d, prove. 
The wild folicitudes of love ! 
Now, in a lily's cup enflirin'd* 
F(^go the Gommerct of mankind ! 
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As in thdftViSts ho wore ai^jr - 
The calm rtib^iAder 6f his day ; 
ConduddtJ^ ftlfi^ and ihade. and ftcmr'r* 
As moft zni^lu: ghdthe nfcw*b«re ilow>, 
Sofateor^in-'d birfore hiseye^ - ' 
Starts up the long fought butterfly i - 
While fluttering round, her plumes unfold 
Celeftial crimfon, ^(ropt with gold; 

Adieuy ye bands of fiow'rets fair! 
The living beauty claims his care 
For this he ftrips — nor bolt, nor chain^ 
Cou^d Dam o n 's v^arm purfuit reitraih. 

See him o'er hill/ moraCsi pr mound,' , 
Where'er the fpecldcd game is found, 
Tho* bent with age, with zeal pnrfue; 
And totter tow*sds the prey in view. 

Nor rock* nor fbeam, his fteps retard^ 
Iiitent upon thebleft reward ^ 
One vaflal fly rej)ay s the chace ! 
A wing» a filmV rewards the race ! 
Rewards him, tho* difeafe attend. 
And in a fatal furfeit, end. 
So fierce Camilla flcim'd the plain^ 
Smit with the purine's pleafing ftain. 
She ey'd intent' the^Iitt'ring ftrangcr. 
And knew alas !. nor fear, nor dangers 
•Till deep within her panting heart, . 
Malicious fate impelled the dart ! 

How fludious he what fav'rite food 

Regales dame nature's any. brood ?_ 

. 1 -.-..- *- 
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What jnnkets fiit thg Wmy pcoyfe^ >, v , 
And what liaftfion th^y. chu^^e ;p tipple ! 

Bchold^im^ i^t fome crlfcpreiciibc. 
And raife with drugs the £cjk'ning tribe 1 ., . , 
Or haply, when thf ir fpirits f^a'tcr, . . 

Spnnkling my Lord of Cloym^'s tar.*mter« ( 

VT^cn najarc's brood of infcdis dus, ^ ^ 

Sec how he pimps fot am'roos flies I 
See him the timely fuccour lead hay , 
And help the Avantons to engender 1 

O;- fee him guard their prfgoant houu'^ - 
Exert his foft obiletric pow'j:: 
And, lending eaclji his lexuei^t hand;, , 
With new-born grubs, enrich die land ! 

* O WiLK^ I what poet's lof^eft laj? 
.Can match thy labours, and thy.praife? * .. 
^mmortal fage ! by /atp decreed 
•To guard the. moth's- ill uftrious breed j * 
*Till fluttering fwarnw pn fwarms ariie» 
And all our wardrobes teem with flies ! 

And muft we K'^ifc this tafte for toys } 
Admire it then in girls and boys. 
Ye youths of fifteen years, or morei^ 
Heflgn your moths — - the fcafon's o'er^ 
•'Tii time more focial joys to prove ; 
'Twcre now your nobler ta(k— to love, 
Let * • • **s eyes more deeply warm ; 
Nor, flighting nature's faireft form, ^ 

Tlie 
• Alluding to noths and jbutte^ies deliaeated t>y ViztijAHlfm^ 
yfShUU See his tcfy exfenfivc prof)ofals« 
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The bias of foqr fouh determihe 
Tow'rds the mean lo vfe of nature's vermin , 

Bat ah ! how wond*rous (W have known. 
To give each ftage of life its own. 

'Tis the prctexta's utmoft bound. 
With rtciiant purple edg'd around. 
To pleafe the child ; \yhoie glowing dyci 
Too long delight maturer eyes : 
And few, but with regret, afraxpe 
The plain wrought labours of the loonu 
, Ah! letnotmebjrfkncyileer. 
When life's autumnal clouds appear ^ 
Hot cv'n in learning's long delayis 
Confnme my faireft, frnttlefs days : 
like him, who fhould in armour ^nd 
The fums that armour (hould defend. 

Awhile, in pleafure*s myrtle bow'r. 
We (hare her fmiles, and blefs her pgwV : 
But find at laft, we vainly ftrive 
To hx the wprft coquette alive. 

Oyou! that with aifiduous fame " 
Ha*e long purfu'd the faithlefs damfc ) [ 
Forfake her foft abodes awhile. 
And dare her frown, and flight herfmile. 
Nor fcom, whatever wits may fay, 
The foot-path road, the king's high-way. 
No more the fcTup'Ious pharmcr teize, 
Jut fcek the roofs of honefi eafe ;' 
T^he rival f^ir, no niqre .purfu'd, . 
Shall there with forw^dp^ce intrude; . 
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SKall there her cv'ry arteflay/ 

To win you td hcV flighted fway ; 

And grant your fcom a glance more faii" 

Thaa c*cr flie gave your foijdeft pray V* 
But would you happ inefs purTue f ' 
Partake 'both cafcj and plcjafure too ? 
Would you^ diro' all ybiir days, diipenft 
The joys of reafon, and of TchkJ 
Or give to life the moft you can,' 
Let focial virtue fhape the plan. . 
For does not to the \^rfaous deed i '^ 

A train ofpleaiingfy/efets fucttcd? 
Or, liktf the fwicts of wiid defiit, ' ' ' 
Did focial^Jfeafurcs cv*r tire f • .o :' 

Vetflnidft the groupc W foinepfef€rr*d> ';.' '\ ^ * 
Be fome abhoit'd - for D Aif d n ttt^d : ' '^ '^^:^^^ 
Andfttch dierearc^'t^feil'a'ddtefe— '"' ;'^ 'f 

As 'twere unfcci?il to cifefsv -,*. " 

O learn l^ reaibn^s equal tiile * '! V. . 

To fliun thi^praife'of knave, or fool ! 

Then, tho* you deem it better fiill 

To gain fome rufHc 'fquife'^ ^ocfwilI> '" - 

And fouls, however mean or Vile, 

Like features, brighten ^byii?fln3tr 

Yet reafon holds it for a triine, * 

The trivial brcaft ftiouM (hare Ay timrt 

And virtue, with relufbnt eyes;; * ^ « 

Beholds this human facrifice i ' ' 

Thro* deep referve, and air efeft, 
MiiUfccn p AMOK won reipeS; 
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Stttcott'd Ac /peciodsKomage psafi. 

With any ..creature; butanafs? ^. ,; . • 

If confciousj^ th?y whci fw.'4 th^ jfcin^y .^ , 

Wou'd fcorn the fluggifh bru|;e within. ^^ _\^ 

What awe-ihruck flaves t^e tovv'rs. endoje,^ 

Where P«rlian monarchs/'eat, and doze ? " , / 

What proftrate rcvVenc^ a^l agree, ->. ^ ] , 

To pay a prince they, ijever jTee ! , . . . ^* .,\ 

Mere vaiTals of a royal thrpne *. 

The fophi's virtues muft be fhewn, . , 

To make the reverence his^wu.. • -i , /"^ . 

As for Th A L I A - woukLQt thou oiate'ter ' V ', 
Thy bride without a portion ? - takeher^.^; . . 
She will with duteous .^ap? ^ttend, . ^ . . 
And all thy penfive hour&.J>^frien4> , - 4 * ,.. . . 
Will {wellthjf_joys,- will ft^re thy paiiiy*"'* ,' " 
With thee rejoice', witK'tlie? cop^plai^f ''"' "" 
Will fmooth thy pilloy/, pjeat tfiy bqw/rs ^*' ^"^ 
And bind thine aching head with fiow^rs^ . * ' .^' ' 
But be this previous ,ma;dm knovm» \ « 
If thott can'ft feed onlpve alone-: \, | ^ ^ 

If hleft with her, thou cgnfl: (uftaio .• ... 

Contempt, and ppv^rgr, andpain ; 
^ fo - then rifle all her ^ajces -r , 

And fruitful be your fond embraces. , 

Too foon, by caitiff-fpleen inrpir'd^ 
Sage DjiMON to his groves retired : 
The path difclaUu'd by fobcr reafon ; 
Ketiiementdaimsa laterrcajon ; * . - - 
r re aflive youth andwartn deilres ' 

'- 4lMre quite wUhdrawa their lingVing fires. 
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With the warm bof^m, ill agree. 

Love lurks within the rofy bow'r. 
And clai^fis tfc^ fpecalative hqur f . 
Ambition fines' hisf calm retreat, ' 
And bids his palfe too fiercely beat ; 
' fiv'nibcial'fri^iiAlifiJ dttiishis ear, ' -' « " . 

And cites him to the public fphere. 
Does he refifrtScir genuine force ? ' ' ' " . • ' > i> 
^iy temper* takeVfdke freward couH^ J 
TillpaFion, «iij^i|eded, fighe - ^ . 
Por weeds, or fhells, or grubs, or flies I 

Farhapplcft &e{ whofc earl^ clays' , . . - /a 

Spent in thfiftciiilp«ths^fpn[iiei / ? 

Leave, faidy priikted on his rnind^ '^' 1 

A train of virtnctns deeds 'behind: ^"^ 

Fronk this rich fund» . the^mem-ry imim 
The laftingjBieed of iyf-appkaft. '1 " 

Such fair ideas knd their aid . l ' T 

To people the feqaefter'd^ihade. : . . ♦ 

Such are die acaiadsy nymphs, and faiiBs^ 
That haunt his floods, or chear his laima« 
If where his devious xamible flniys. 
He virtue's radiant form furveyt I '^ 

She feems no longer now to wear • 
The rigid mien, the fn>wn fawere;* » 

To fliew him her remote abode ;. 
To point the rocky arduous road: 
But from each flowcj, his fields Allow, ^• 
She twine& a garland for his brow. 

O E C O- 

^ AMing t9««— tlM alUgoiv in Cx»ib*s tablet. 
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O E C O N Q U Y,; . 
A RHAPSODY, addrcffei tQ yQuiig Poets. 

tniams; omnesgelidisqiikimcipeiaceRUft . . r[ 
Sunt tibi».Naio|ies Vir^ilio^tie vid^i^ . . MaAt* 

PARI* the Pr>S*f. % 

TO yoa, yebxnb! wlM^fekviilrbreaftrliqdleft 
Tikis nionitary lay, the ibms b^toiig^; ' > 
Nor think fome mifo- ventt his fi^Aeiit ft#i 
Or fome ddl cit uhfoAi^ of the^anh$ 
l^hat tempt pio i u tc m t'fiagt ; whikr&ieiidfy ked^ 
To goaid from fataliUt the tribe he lfmt% 
Infpires the intaaeft of themnfi^f tradn I 
tike you I loa^ the graveling pvegeny; 
Whofe wily aM» by txeeapjvg time mgaa^A, 
Advance thdlii high.oir.pow'<^s .tynmnic throne : 
iTo lord it there in gorgeous vfeteffitefs. 
And fpam faccefslef^ worth that fiiMet below ! 

See the rich churl, amid the focial Tons 
Of wine and wit, regaKng ! hark he joins 
In the free jeft delighted ! feems to fhew 
, A meliorated heart! he langhs! he fings! 
Songs of gay import, madrigals ef glee, 
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And drunken anthems iet agape die board. 
Like * Demea> in the play, benignand miI4> 
And pouring forth benevolence of fool, 
'Till MiCio wonders : or, in Sh akespbar's Knc, 
Obilrep'rous Silence ; drowning Shallow's voices \ 
And fhutling Falstaff; and his mad compeers. | 

He owns 'tis prudence, ever and anon, / 

To fmooth his careful brow ; to let his purfe 
Ope to a fixpence's diameter I . . . , . 

He likes our ways ; he owns the ways of wit 
Are ways of pleafaunce, and deferve regard* 
True, we are dainty good fociety. 
But what art thou ? alas !. coniider well. 
Thou bane of ibcial pleafore, know thyfelf. 
Thy fell approach, like fome invafive damp 
Breath'd thro' the pores of e^rth from Sty^an cavesil 
Deftroy the lamp of mirth ; the lamp which we '' 
Its flamens boafl to guard : we know not how, - 
But at thy fight the fading flame aiTumes 
A ghafUy blue, and in a ftench expires. 

True,'thoufeem'f(chan^d; all fainted, all eniky'd 
The trembling tears that charge thy melting eyes 
Say thou art honed ; and of gentle kind. 
But all is fsiii& ! an intermitting figh, 
Cond^nns each hour, each moment giv'n to imilet» 
And deems thofe only loft, thou doft not loie. 
Ev'n for a demi-groat, this open'd foul. 
This boon companion, this eiaftic breaft 
Jlevibratesquicki and (ends the tuneful tongue 
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To lavifhn^ufiqon. tlie ragged wall^ 

Of fome dark doAgeoo. Hencfe thou- caitiff^ fly t 

Tottck mtmy-^is, nor dndamy facred hoyfU 

Monfler,. ingsate ! . beneath o&e jconunon. iky 

Why ihoud'£^t^ou breathe; beneath one commoQ rool' 

Thou ne'er fhalt Wbour; nor my little boat 

Receive a fpul witt criines to pj;e{s it down* ^^ 

Go to thy bags; ttiou recreant Vkburly go, ^ "^ 

And gazingfhere, bid them %wit, be mirthV 

Be converfatjpn, , Not i /ace tfeat" MJes 

Admit thy pref^nce !' not a foul that glow* 

With focial purport, bl3^ or ey'h 6r morn 

Inveft thee ht^PpV • but.when life declines^ 

May thy fur^ heirs ftand titt'ring round thy Bed,. 

And.u&Jring,in their fav'rites, burft thy locks;, 

An^ filLtheir laps with gpld ;. 'till want ami cai-e 

Withjoy depart, and cry, « \^e alfe no more.** 

Ah never ncycf may th' harmonibus mind 
Endure the worldly'! poets ever void 
Qf gUiie, diftrdBcfs, fcom the tteafux'd gpldt _ ^ 
And fpurn th^mifer, fpurn his deity. 
Ballanc'd with fricndihip, in. the poet's eye 

Thcrival fcale of interefl kicks the- beam,, 

Than^liglitniBg-fwifter. From. his. caveun'd ftcii . , , ^ 
The fordi^fotol,, vAth felf-apylaufcr remacks 
The kind propeftfity; remarks and finiks^ 
And hies with impiflushafte t» fpread* the fnan^ 
Him wedefide,; and in ofur comic fcenes 
tCbntemn the niggard formf Molierb has drawOf. ; 
We loath with j.ufti«i but alas thepaia 



To bow the kfii^htfos^ this calfof gj^l; 
Implore his enviouf a^^ aptLmp^t his frown^! 
But 'tis notj (^p/f j^s^y ^t^s npp he iyhofe heart 
Is crufted o)^ ^jbd^dp^pft^ who&^cailoa^ miod 
Is fenfelefsas |4s:gpld^ ^'ilig^dd QM^ 
Intenfely loathe, . 'Tis fur« nor eqju^ tajQ;: 
To pardon hi^, ^^o^ ^vifiies kis wealth 
On racer^ fox-hf^^n^,. hawk or fpaniel, all 
.Bh^ km9^ ^np^i who with gold eiTays 
All, but the.np^leflpieafure, toremoye 
The wantSr.of genius, and its fmiles enjc^. . 

But youy jm. tttled^ottths ! whpi^ nobler ze^ 
Wolidd buri^ o'er your coronets with faoic; 
- Who liflen pleas'd when poet tunes his lay; 
Peripithim'nor^ in diHant foUtudes, 
To pine, tq la^guiih out the fleeting hours 
Of adtive youth ! tha» virtue pants for praife. 
That (eafon unaidiorn'dy the carelefs bani 
Quits your worn threshold, and likehpneft Gav 
Contemn^ the niggard boon ye time Co ill. 
Your favours .then, like trophies giv'n the tomb^ 
Th* enfraliqhi^M fpirijt foaring not perceives. 
Or fcorns jercffly'd ; and execrates the ftiiU 
Which back h^^ vig'ipus bloom, to treach/erous hopei 
And fervile C4^» a prey, expire in vain! — 

Two lawlefr poiH('r&, engag'd by mutual h^ 
In endlefs wor^' beneath their flagarenroU 
The vaiTal world. ' This avarice is nam'd* 
That luxury; 'tbtsuethdir parti ^:£^dt 
Aifigath^airio^aaiBes; limpet's b^t .^ 
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That fliareby dint of aitxts the legal throne 

Of jttft oeconomy ; yet both betrayed 

By fraudfiil mifiifters. The niggard chief 

Lift*ning towant, all ^thlefs, and prepared 

To join each moment in his rival's train. 

His condu^ models by the needlefs fears 

The flave infpires ; while luxury, a thief 

Of ampleft faith, to plenty's rale refigns 

His whole campaign. 'Tis plenty's flattering Ibondf 

Engrofs his ear ; 'tis fientfs finiling form 

Moves Mil before Ids eyes. Difcretion ttnres. 

Bat ilrives in rain to banifli firom the throne 

The pexjor'd minion. He, fecoreoftmft. 

With latent malice to the hoftile camp 

Day, night, and hoar, his monarch'? wealth conveys* 

Ye to w'ring minds ! ye fabliihated foals ! 
Who carelefs of your fortunes, feal and fign» 
" Set, let, contract, acquit, with eafier mien 
Than fops take fnufF! whofe ceconomic care 
Your grcen-filk purfe engroffes ! cafy, pkaa'd^ 
TOf fee gold fparkle thro' the fubde folds; 
Lovely, as when th' Hefperian fruitage fiaiFd 
Apiid the verd'rous grove ! who fondly hope 
Spontaneous harvefts I , harveib all the year ! 
Who fcatter wealth, as tho' the radiant crop 
Glitter'd on ev'ry bough ; and cv^ry bough 
Like that the Trojan gathered, once avuls'd 
Were by a fplendid fuccefTor fupply'd 
Liftant, fpontaneotts! Men to my lays, 
for 'tis not fboby whate'er proverbial phra& 
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Have long ckcMMdy thut quit with greats «alb 
The treafurM gold. Of words indeed ptohih. 
Of gold tenacious, di^ torpefcent foul 
Clenches tiieir coin, and what ele6bal fire 
Shall fd ve lihe fit>% gnpe, and bid it flow ? 
Tis genius, fancy, that to wild expence 
Of health ! oftreafiire \ fljmulates the foul: 
Thefe, with officious care, and fatal art. 
Improve the vinous favour; thefe the finite 
OfCLOBfoften; thefe the glaisof dreft 
Illume; the glitt'ring chariot gildanew, 
^nd add ibange wifdom to the furs of pow'r. 

Alas ! that he, amid the race of men. 
That he, who thinks of pureft gold with fcom, 
Shott'd with unfated appetite demand ; 
And vainly court the pleafure it procures ! 
When fancy's vivid fpark impels the foul 
To (com guoddian fcenes, to fpum the blifs 
Of vulgar minds, what noftrum fhall compofe 
Its fatal teniion ? in What londy vale 
Of balmy medicine's various field, afpires 
The bleft refrigerant? Vain, ah vain the hope 
Of future peace, this orgafin uncontroul'd ! 
fmpatieitt, lience, of all, die frugal mind 
Requires; tc^eat, to drink, tofleep, to fill 
A cheft with gold, the fprightly breaft demands 
Snceflant rapture; life, a tedious load 
Deny'd its continuity of joy. 
Butwhence obtain ? philofophy requires 
^olaviihcoft{ to crown its ntmoftpray'x 
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Suffice the«foGt<4>«itk^Qll, thsc fin^ fteep^ ' 
The juicy via%d, a&d the cryftal A'eam* 
Ev'n mild ftapidi^ rewards her tmia 
With cheap coiKefttto0ht. Tftfte Uon^^uiret 
Entire profu^om ! \Dti]rs a^d flights, aod houM 
Thy voice> hydropic fancy ! calls aloud 
For coftly draiighr»» iwudtmt bo^k of joy* 
Rivers of rich regaktnent! ^s^ of blifs ! 
Seas without 4iore I iofinily of fweets ! 

And yet, unle^'fege'ieafon-join her hand 
In pleafure's purchafe, pleadfuxe is unfurei 
And yety uolefs Q^conomy's confent 
Legitimate expence, feme gracdef» mark. 
Some fymptom tU^coneeal'd, (hall, foon or late» 
Burd like a pimplefrom the vicious -tide 
Of acid blood, proclaiming want's difeafej 
Amidft the bloom of fhew. The icanty fbeto 
Slow-loitering^Jin its channel, feems to vie 
With VAOA*s4)?pth; but fliould the fedgy pow^f 
Vain-glorious empty his penurious urn 
O'er the rough rock, how muft his fellow ih^ams 
Deride the tiddiags- of die boaitive rill ! 

I not afpire'fo mark the <iubiotts path 
That leads to Wealth, to. pX)ets mark'd in vain I 
Btit ere felf-flattcry ibothe the vivid breaft 
With dreiuns'of fortune near ally'd to Ame, - 
Reflet how few, who charm'd the lift'oueigtair 
Of fatrap or of king, her fmiles enjoy'd I 
Confider well, what meagk-e arms repay^ 
The great Magx)nian, £re of tuneful fosgi^ 
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AiiS prototype of all tkat foarM iablime, 
Jlnd left dull cares'below ; what gneft impeilM ' 
The modeib band of -ieiffn'^ Eli z a'I ragA 
Tofwell with tears his Mulla's pawnt^yearay 
And mourn aloud the pang^ to ride, ip nui» 
To fpend, to give, to wanty to be fmdone.'' 
Why ihou'dl tell of Cowuby's penfiive Huilb 
Belov'd in vain ? .too copious is my theme? 
Which of your- boafted race might hppe reward 
Like loyal Butler, w)ientl^elib'^<Caiva^Lt9« 
The judge of wit, p^usvd the fprightly page* 
Triumphamtoferhis ^Ms? Belkye not Jiope; 
The poc;t's parafite ; bttt learn alone , 
To fpare the fcsu&fy boon tlie. fj^tl^s d^i:^* 
Poet aqd. li^ ! 'tis jTojecifm e^^icce^e! 
"^Tis heig(vceii'4 fi9k)li;a(^iaiQii ! . ^n hi& ffVaie^ 
In ev'ry nerve ai>4,fib);e^9f his- foul. 
The latent;. 6i^ .«ad prui^ipJes of .want 
Has nature w^e; and fate C9nfinn'd ^e cine 

Nor yet defpatr to fliun the ruder, gripe 
Pf penury; with nice pseciiipn learn 
A dollar's va^ne. For^moft in the page 
That marks th' e](pence of each revolving yeai^ 
JPlace inattontion. When the luH of praife. 
Or honour's fal& idea, tempts thy foul 
To {light frugality, allure thine heart 
That danger's near. This perifiiable ma 
Is no vain ore. . It is thy liberty, 
It fetters mifers, but it mttil alone . . 
JB^franchife thee. The worldi the cit Jifce woild 
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fiids tbee bewrare ; thy little cxaft eflay I 
Nor, pidling withatea-fpoon's flendcr fornix 
See wi^i foup-ladles devUs gourmandize. 

CEcono^iy 1 tho&good old-aunt! whole mien . 
Funow'd with age and care the wife adore. 
The wits contemn; referving ftill thy ftores 
To chear thy friends at laft ! why with the dt. 
Or bookleis churls with each ignoUe name. 
Each earddynatnzey deigii'ft thou to i?efide? 
And fhunni&g all, who by thy favours crown'd 
Might'glad the world, to feek .fome vulgar mind 
Infpiring pride, and felfiih ihapes of Ml ? 

Why with the old, infirm, and impotient. 
And childlefs, love to dwells yet leave thebreaft 
Of youth, unwarn'd, nnguided, uninforai'd ? 
Of youth, to whom thy monitory voice 
Were doubly kind ? for fure to youthful ey^p 
(How fhott foe'er it prove) the road of lif« 
Appears protracted ; fair on either fide 
The loves, the graces play, on fortune's child 
Profufely fmiling ; well might youth eflay 
The frugal plan, the lucrative employ. 
Source of their favour all the livelong day. 
But fate aiients not. Age alone contrails 
His meagre palm, to clench the tempting bane 
Of all hii, peace, the glitt'ring feeds of care ! 

O that the mufe*s voice might pierce the ear 
Of gen'rous youth ! for youth deferves her fong. 
Youth is fair virtue's feafbn, virtue then 
R«quii«s tlic pruper'shandj thefecjuentflagc. 
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tt barely vegetates ; nor long tlie Ipacc 

iEre robb'd of warmth its arid trunk difj^j 

Fell winter's total reign. O lovely foorce 

Of generous, foibles, . youth ! when oji'ning ndadi ^ 

Are honeft as the light, lucid as air. 

As foft'ring breezes kind, as linnets gay. 

Tender as buds, and lavilh as the fpring! 

Yet haplefs date of man ! his earlieil youth 

Cozens itfelf; his age defrauds mankind. 

Nor deem it ftrange that rolling years abrade 
The focial biafs. Life's extenfive page 
What does it but uftfbld repieated proofs 
Of gold's omnipotence? With patriots, friends, 
Sick'ning beneath its ray, enervate fome. 
And others dead, who(e putrid name exhales 
A noifome fcent, the bulky volume teems. 
Withkinfmen, brothers^ fons, moifPningthefiifOudt 
Or honouring the grave, with ijpecious grief 
' Of ihort duration ; foon in fortune's beams 
Alert, and wond'ring at the tears they (hed. 

But who (hall fave by tameprofaic ftrdn 
That glowing breaft, where wit with youth conijrares 
To fweeten luxury ? The fearful mufe 
Shall yet proceed, tho' by the fainted gleam 
Of hope znfpir'd, to warn the trun Ihe loves. 
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PART the SEC O Nl>. 

INfbmedafkieaibfiy ivheathe ini%^w!r 
ObfcnrestlieAin, andfaddensalltheiky; 
Whenlinnetsdropdie wing, nor grove. oorfiresam 
Invites thee fbrdiy to l^rt thy.4roopisg miUe; 
Seize the doll hour, nor with regret affign 
To worldly pmdence. She nor nice, nor coy 
Accepts the tribote of a joykfs day ; 
Slie finiles well^leas'd, when wit and mirtjutoedcw 
. And not a grace, and not a mufe will hear. 
Then, fit>m majcAicNLiRo's aweful iteun^ 
Or towering HoMBR» lettUaeeyedefteod 
To trace, withpatioUuMliiftiy, thepa^e 
Of income and ezpe&ce. Anddi! bewaie. 
Thy breaft, &lf*flatt'xiftg, place no courtly fmilft> 
No goUen pxomife ef yq^ar faithlefs mnfe. 
Nor latent mine whiehlb^iiBe's hand may ibew» 
Amid thy fetid ftoie. .Tjbe firesi's fong 
Wrecks not the lii^iniagiailor, half fo fare. 
See by what.avenues, what devious paths. 
The foot of want, dete^, ^als along, 
And bars each fatal pafs. Some few ihort hours 
Of pundlu^ cai^y therefufeof thy year 
On frugal .ichemei employ VI, Xhail give the mufe 
To fing intrepid many a chearful day. > 

But if too foon before the tepid gales 
Thy refolution melt ; and ardent vows 
Jn wary hours prcferr'd or dye forgdt. 
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Or fecm*<t Ae'forc'd efFo£l of hazy l^ca^ - , 
Then, ereTtfrpri^^* by whofe impetuous rage 
The mafly fo^t, with >vhich thy gentler breafi: 
I not compare, is 'w6n, the foog proceeds. 

Know too ' by nature's undiminifti'd law. 
Throughout hex wdlms obey'd, the various parti 
Of deep creation, atoms, fvftems, alii 
Attract and are ittra£Ud ; nor prevails the laiv 
Alone in matter ; foul alike with foul * 
Afpii es to join- ; nor yet in fouls alone. 
In each idea it imbibes, is found 
The kind propenfity. And when they meet. 
And grow 'faoiiliar, various tho' their tribe. 
Their tempers various, vow perpetual faith : 
That, ihou'd thewodd's disjointed frame^nceia^ie 
To chaos yield the fway, atnid the wreck 
Their union ihou'-d furvive; with Roman waisntb. 
By facred hof|dtabl6 kws ettdear'd, 
Should each idea recolledl its friend. 

Here then we fix ; on this perennial 1)aie 
Ereft thyfafety, and defy the ftorm. 
Let foftprofniion's fair idea join 
Her hand with jpoverty ; nor here dtfiSt,. 
'Till, o'er the gronpe that forms thdr various trab r 
Thou fing loud hymeneals. Let the pride 
Of outward ih^w in l»Aing leagnea combine 
With fliame thread-bare ; the gay vermilion face 
Of rafli intemp'rancc, he difcrectly pair'4 
With fallow hanger ; the licentious joy. 
With mean depeii4e»e6 ; ev'o the dear, delight 
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X^koHptarty paint» intaglios^ books, and coins. 
Thy breafty fagacious prudence ! fliall conned 
Vi^th filth and beggary ; nor difdain to link 
With black infolvency^ Thy foal alann'd 
Shall ihun the firen's voice ; nor bokUy dare 
To bid tiie foft enchantrefe flure diy bftaft» 
Withfuch a train of hc»Tid fiends conjoin'd% 

Nw think, ye fordid race ! ye groveling minds I 
I frame the fong for you ! for you, the mufe 
Con'd other rules impart The friendly ilrain 
For gentler bofoms plan'd, toyonrs wou'd piove 
The juice of lurid aconite, exceed 
Wliatever CotcHos bore; and in your breaft 
Compaffion, love, and fiiendihip all deftroy I 

It greadyihall avail, ife'er thyfiofts 
Increafe apace, by periodic days 
Of annual payment, or thy patron's boon. 
The lean reward of grofs unbounded praife ! 
It much avails, to feize the prefent hoor^ 
And, u.ndeliberating, call around 
Thy hungry creditors ; their horrid rage 
When once appeas'd, the fmall remaining ftore 
Shall rife in weight tenfold, in lu/b-e rife. 
As gold improved by many a fierce aflay. 
^Tis thus the frugal hufbandman dire^ 
His narrow ftream, if o'er its wonted banks 
By fttdden rains impelled, it proudly fwell ; 
His timely hand thro' better tracks conveys 
The quick-decreafing tide; ere borne along 
Or thro' the wild morafs, or cultur'd field, 
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Or bladed grtfs matore, or barren fands. 
It flow deibndive, or it flow in vain 1 
But happieft he who fan^fies expence 
By prefent pay ! who fufajeds not his fame 
To tradefmen's varleu, nor bequeaths his name. 
His honoured name, to deck the vulgar page 
Of bafe mechanic, fordid, onflncere ! 
There haply, while thy nmfefttblimelyfoars 
Beyond this earthly fphere, in heav'n's abodes. 
And dreams df nefUr and ambrofiid fwcets. 
Thy growingdebt fteals unregarded o'er 
The pundoal record ; 'till nor Phob b vs felf-^ 
Nor fage Minerva's art can aaght avail 
To Ibothe the ruthlefs dun's detefled rage* 
Frantic and fell, with many acudeprofline 
He loads the gentle mufe ; then hurls thee dowtt 
To want, remorfe, captivity and fliame* 

Each public place, the glitt'ring hauntt of men. 
With horror fly. Why loiter near thy bane ?— 
Why fondly linger on a hoftile fhoro 
Difarm'd, defencelefs ? why require to tread 
The precipice ? or why alas to breathe 
A moment's ipace, where ev'ry breeze is death ) 
Death to thy future peace 1 Away, coUtSt 
Thy diflipated mind; contract thy train 
Of wild ideas o*er the flow'ry fields 
Of ihew diffused, andipeedtofafercUmes. 
(Economy prefents her glafs, accept 
The fiddiful mirror ; powerful to difclofe 
A thottfandftrms^ unfeen by carelefs eyes. 
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That plot thy fete* TFeaptadon in a i»Br 

Of Tyrian dye, witli «wiy fiweet penfuffi'd*. 

Bdecs thy fenfe ; oBtortion* IoIIdwb eloie 

Her wanton ftcp, aad miin hri«g5 d^fc^r,. 

Thefe a^d the reft fhall hec iD)iilemnui gUft 

Embody to: thy wcw j Ube Vbnus knulk . 

When to her lab'ring ibo^ the vengefal |SQW'r» ,» 

*i;hat urgUAefalLof ItiuM,. Ihedifplay'^ 

He, not impritdea)t^ ayt thG figM de^Uf^'fl! ... . 

Th'inequJcwiai*,. a»d decreed tjor#^. 

The Trojan wctfaie on fonae happier ftuw, . 

For here.to.dJ«a Ay fii^UiogpuHe avwit 

A thoufand arte^ a thett&nd imds a^i(4« 

^' The cloud^wxonghtiosdf ^ tine gorgAQUt f»«ff4Kmfly 

The twinkling.jcwds^. .wd t^P gpW.^Jw^^^.. . .1 

With aM its bright ijihafcitapis, fhall M«^ \ 

Its melting ftoras, and in the dreamy y<ji4 

Leav<vftOt ad<»l b^hmd*" Ere yet e^chauA . 

Its flimfy £aM»/aee9ii thy penfive cyf , 

Away! embofom'd deep ia dlft^t i}uuks, 

Noi- fcen nor feing,. tho^ may'ft vent thy fcof^ 

Of lace, embroidtry, purple, geoMy-sMidgQldl 

There ioiths farded Ssp^ ande^e^^'d Ipie^Mi 

Ferocious with a £bic'$ frftwn di&loi^ 

Thy manly fcorn,. nviede to tinfel pomp i 

And fluent thine haiangwe. Ba$ C4fi .^ fcMiI 

Deny thy liiobs th^ riidiaat grace of drdk, > 

Where drefs is merit 1 wher-e diy gnawer fiiend 

Shall wiihthee'burm(h-d:! whf^ W ffff^)^ly/iir ; 

Demand embdUthm^U ^*Dk«'W4.V«j?, • 
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As in a garden, rov«s, of ho^ afone 

Xnquirent, curious ? Fly the curft d(Wflain ; 

Thefe are the realms of Ivtxniy and flicw ; 

No claffic foil, away! the bloomy (^ing 

Attra&s thee hence ; the waning antumn WBfllS>;^ 

Ply to thy native fhades, and d2r«ad er'n there> 

Left bufy fancy tempt thy narrow ftate 

Beyond Itf -botm(fe. Obierve Flo r e l fo^s diioi^ > 

Why treads my Mend with melancholy ftep 

That beauteom^ lawn ? why penfive ftjtays his cyd : 

O'er ftatuey, grottoes, urn* by eritk art 

Proportion^ ftax ? or hotxt hate lofty dome • : ' 

Bright glitt'riflg through the grovCr ivtaurns hb qtQi 

Unpleas'd, dif<5oizA^ate ? And is it love^ 

Difaftrous love, that roba die ftnt&'d fceoes 

Of all their beauty I cen'tring all in her 

His foul adores f or from a blacker caufe 

Springs this remorfefnl gloom ? is confdoufe gultt 

The latent feuroe of more than love's defpair ? 

It cannot be within that polifh'd breaft 

Where fcience dwellsi that guilt fhould hai-bour tibeiEfij^ 

No! 'tis the iadfurvey of prefent want, 

And pail profafion I Loft to him the fweeta 

^f yon pavilion, fraught with ev'ry charav 

For other eyes; or, if remaining, proofs 

Of criminal expenee ! Sweet interchange 

driver 9 . valky, mountain, woods and plains t 

Row gladfome once he rang'd your native turf. 

Your iimple fcene9> howraptur'd! ere expenee 

Had b\fifl^'d thouiand omasients, and uugfit 

Conveniencr' 
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CbBveoienoe to perplex Ium> arttopall^ 
Pbmp to dcjefi, and beauty to difpleafe. 

Oik ! for a foul to all the glare of wealth. 
To fbrtunc^s wideexhauiUefs trcafury. 
Nobly fnperior ! but let caution guide 
The coy dii^Kifal of the wealth we fcorn. 
And prudence be our Almoner! Alas I 
The pilgrim wand'ring o'er fome diflant clime. 

Sworn foe of avarice ! not difdains to learn 

» 

Its coin's imputed worth ; the deftin'd means 
To finooth his paHage to the favour'd fhrine* 
Ah let not us, who tread this llranger«world» 
Let ncme who fojoum on the realms of life. 
Forget the land is mercenary ; nor wafte 
His fare, ere landed on no venal ihore. 

Let never bard confult Palladio's rules ; 
Let never bard, O Burlington! furvcy 
Thy learned art, in Chiswick's dome dif^IayM ; 
Dangerous incentive ! nor with ling'ring eye 
' Survey the window Ve n i c e calls her own. 
Better for him, with no ingrateful mufe. 
To fing a requiem to that gentle foul 
Who plan'd the fky-Ught ; which to laviih bards 
Conveys alone the pure etherial ray. 
For garrets him, and fqualid walls await, 
XJnlefs, prefageful, from dris friendly ftrain. 
He gleafl advice, and fhun the foibler's doom; 
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PART the THIRD. 

YE T once again, and to thy doubtful fate 
The ti^xnbling mu(b coniign^ thee. Ere cott&mpt. 
Or want's empoifon'd arrt)w, ridicule. 
Transfix thy weak unguarded breaft, behold ! 
The poet's foofs, the carelcfs poet's, his 
Who fcoms advice, fhall dofe my ferioas lay. 

When GuLLivfiR, now great, now little deem'd. 
The play-thing of compariibn, arriv'd 
. Where learned bofoihs their aerial firhemes 
Projedled, ftudious of the puUic weal ; 
'Mid thefe, one fubtler artift he defcry'dy 
Whocherifli'din his dufty tenement 
The finder's web, injurious, tofupplant 
Fair Alb ion's fleeces! Never, never may 
Our monarch on, fuch fatd pulpofe fmile. 
And irritate Minerva's beggared fons 
The M«LicsHAM weavers! Here in ev'ry nook 
Their wefts they Tptin; here rcvell'd uncofatrouPd, 
And, like the flags ftdfn WU^tmrA^Hii*^ h%h ro6f 
Dqxsideiit, heietinir^atterin^textares wav'dl. , 
Such, ib adomM, the" cell imean tofing ! 
Cell ever fqoalid! where the Ikeerful maid 
Will not fatigue her hand ! broom never comes. 
That comes to all ! o'er whoft qniefcent walls 
Aracrns's uAmolefled care hsft drawn 
Curtains fubfuflL, andfave A* cxpcntt of art» 

Surv^ thofe wklls, iH fady text^ ctad. 

Vol. I. T Where 
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Where wand'ring fnails in many a flimy path. 
Free, unreftrain'd, their various journeys crawl ; 
Peregrinations ilrange, and labyrinths 
Confus'd inextricable ! fuch the clue 
Of Cretan Ariadne ne'er explained ! 
Hooks ! angles ! crooks ! and involutions wild I 
Mean time, thus filver'd with meanders gay 
In mimic pride the fnail-wrought tiiTue fhines. 
Perchance of tabby, or of harrateen. 
Not ill expreflive I fuch the pow'r of fnails. 

Behold his chair, whc^e fra£iur'd feat iniirm 
An aged cufhion hides ! replete with duft 
The foliag'd velvet ; pleaiing to the eye 
Of great Eliza's reign, but now the fnare 
Of weary gueil that on the fpecious bed 
Sits down confiding. Ah I difafb-ous wight I 
In evil hour and raihly doft thou truft 
The fraudful couch ! for tho' in velvet cas'd,, 
The fated thigh fhall kifs the duUy floor. 
The trav'ler thus, that o'er Hibernian plains 
Hath ihap'd his way ; on beds profufe of flow'rs, 
Cowflip, or primrofet' or the circ'lar eye 
Of daifie fair, decrees to bafk fupine. 
And fee! delighted, down he 4f ops, fecure 
Of iwect rcfrefhment, eafe without annoy, • 
Or lufdous noon-day nap< Ah much deceived. 
Much fufF'ring pilgrim I thou nor noon-day nap» 
Nor fweet repofe ihalt find ; the falfe morafs 
In quiv'ring undulations yields beneath 
Thy burden, in the miry gulph enclosed] 
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And who v^^ould truft appearance ? caft thine eye 
Where *mid machines of hetVogeneousforni 
His coat depends ; alas ! his only coat, 
Eldeil of things ! and naplefs, as an heath 
Of fmall extent by fleecy myriads graz'd* 
Not different have I feen in dreary Vault 
Difplay'dy a coffin ; on each fable fide 
The texture unmolefted feems entire* 
Fraudful, when touch'd it glides to dull away ! 
And leaves the wond'ring fwain to gape, toftare^ 
And with expreflive (hrug, and piteous iigh« 
Declare the fatal force of rolling years^ 
Or dire extent of frail mortality. 
This aged vefture^ fcom of gazing beaux^ 
And formal cits^ (themfelves too haply fcom'd) 
Both on its ileeve and on its fkirt, retains 
Full many a pin wide 'iparkling: for^ if e'er * 

Their well-known creft met his delighted eye^ 
Tho* wrapt in thought, commercing with the iky, 
He, gently Hooping, A:orn'd not to upraife. 
And on each ileeve, as confcious of their ufe, 
Indenting iix them ; nor, when arm'd with theie. 
The cure of rents and ieparations dire, 
And chafms en(»-mons, did he view difmay'd 
Hedge^ brambk, thicket, buih, portending &te 
To breeches, coat and hofe ! had any wight 
Of vulgar ikill, the tender texture own'd $ 
But gave his mind to form a fbnnet quaint 
Of Si L V I a's (hoe-ftring, or of Cl o B 's &n» 
. Or fweetly-fafhioa*d tip of Cbli a's ear. 

T 2 Alaj! 
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Alas ! b^ frequent nfe decays the fbror 
Of mortal art ! tke reCradory r<^ 
Eludes the taylor'$ an, eludes his own ; 
How potent o^ce^ in unton^ quaint conjoiit'd f 

See near his bed (his bed'too faliety call'd 
The place of reft, while it a bard faftains ; 
Pale, meagre, muie-^dwightl who reads in vaini 
Narcotic volumes o'er) his candleitick,; 
Radiant machine, whea from the plaftie Hand 

OFMu^^CIBER,, tl^e 91l^> of BlRMSNGHAJtf, 

ThecngineiOtt-^; now alas difgois'd 

By many an* un£luoiis tidip, that wandffing down. 

lb iidfes congeal; whathe, perhaps, eflays 

l^thhumoor fgrc'd, apd ill di/TemUedfrnile, 

Idly to fil^ ID the poplar's trunk 

When o*er.it».bark the Igiad amber, wound 

In many a pl^qg fald» inctuib die tree. 

Or fuits him 4m»e the winter's eanidy 'd thow. 

When from eai:]i hranch>v anneal'd*- the WDiks of fioft: 

Penrafive, radiant i£cles de|>^4 ^ 

Howihall I iiyig the -vaiiona ill that waitif 
The carcft4 fpnnetpcrl or whei oa paint 
Thie fhifts enormous, tjiajt in ma4e fonx^ 
To patch his p^flle^ window ; to concat. 
His battcr'd tea-pot, ill-retentive vaie f 
Tof war with ri}iii ? a^oqs to c^Ojceal 
Want's fell appc5ara»ce> of the red iB 
Nor foe^ nor fe^fol. Ruin unforefeen 
Livades hb chatties ; ruin will invade ; 
Will claim his whc^ iavendoa to lepsdr,. 

Nor^. 



Nor, rfthe gift, fortttiteftil ettds d^gn?^ 
>Allow one part to' di^cdrace his fong. 
' Wliile lidtcde, with evei^-pointing hslnd 
Confciofls of cv'iy fhlft, , of -cV'iy ihifi 
Indicative, hisinmoft plot betrays, 
Foiats to the nook, which he his iludj^ calls 
Pompous and vain ! for thus ^e might efleem 
Pfis cheil, a wardrobe ; puHe, a treafury ; 
And flteWs, to crown her full difplay, himielf. 
One whom the pow'rs above, ixt platr of health;^ 
And wonted vigour ; of paternal cot. 
Or little farm ; of bag; or fctip, or fhiif^ 
Cup, difli', fpooi4 plale* or worldly uteuiil; 
A poet firmnM'; yet ti^m'd not to iiepiner, 
And wUk the cobler'ls Ibflieft iite his own ; 
Nor, partifld as they feem» upbrdd" the fates. 
Who to the humbler mechanhm, joiA'd 
Goods ib fnperior, fnch exalted blifs! 
- Seewid^ whatfeemingeafe, what hbour^d peace* . 
He;, haplefs hypocrite ! refines his nail. 
His chief ikdiu^mttitt then^howfe^nM, hoi^ferc'd. 
That care-defying fonnet, which implies 
His debts difijiarg'd, and he of half a crown 
fififbUpaaeffiO]^; ulicoht^fted Hgh^ 
And property! Yet ah! whoe'er this wight 
Adflttring-View^ iiTut&^iifcwbej dSfrafl^ 
The vaitt'pretett^; t&eihulestHktltarbotkrgiieg 
As lurks the fcipdttt d^in-flewVs^wfeadiU 
Forewam'd) be fruglalt oft" with prudeht^ rage 
Thy pen demoliih^ dwietit fe t ml Ser feH; 

T,3 Ami 
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And blefs thofe labours which the choice infpir'dL 
But if thon view*ft a vulgar mind, a wight 
Of common fenfe, who feeks no brighter name. 
Him envy, him admire, him, from thy breaft, 
Preicient of future dignities, falute 
Sheriff, or may'r, in comfortable furs 
Enwrapt, fecure : nor yet the laureates crown 
In thought exclude him ! He perchance ihall rife 
To nobler heights than forefight can decree, 

WTiep fir'd with wrath, for his intrigues diiplay'd 
In many an idle fong, Satumian Jove 
Vow*d fure deftrudtion to the tuneful race ; 
Appeas'd by fuppUantPaoEBVs, ^^ Bards, he faid, 
Hencefordi of plenty, wealth, and pomp debarr*d, 
But fed by frugal cares, might wear tjie bay 
Secure of thunder." — Low Ae Delian bo^M,. 
Nor at th' invidious favour dv*d repine. 

The Ruin'd ABB Yj 
The Effects of SUPERSTITION. 

AT length &ir peace with plivc crown'd regains 
Heclawful throne, and to theiap«d haunts 
Of wood or fount the lighted mnft retams. 

^PPy 4^ l>^d| who, from his native hills, 
Softmu£ng on a fummcr's eve, fiayeys 

His 
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His azure ftrcam, with penfile woods enclos'd ! 

Or o'er the glaffy furface, with his friend. 

Or faithful fair, thro' bord'ring willows green 

Wafts his fmall frigate. Fearlefs he of ihouts. 

Or taunts, the rhetoric of the wat'ry crew 

That ape coiifufion'from the realms they rule ! 

Fearlefs of thefe ; who fhares the gentler voice 

Of peace and mufic ; birds of fweeteft fong 

Attune from native boughs their various lay. 

And chear the foreft ; birds of brighter plume 

With buly pinion fkim the glitt'ring wave. 

And tempt the fun ; ambitious to difplay 

Their feveral merit, while the vocal flute. 

Or numberM verfe, by female voice cndear'd, 

Crowns his delight, and mollifies the fcene. * 

If folitttde his w^d'ring fteps invite 
To fomc more deep recefs, (for hours there are, * • 
When gay, when fociai minds to friendftiip's voice. 
Or beauty*s charm, her wild abodes prefer) 
How pleas'd he treads her venerable (hades, 
Her folemn courts I the center of the grove ! * 

The root-built cave, by far extended rocks 
Around einbofom'd, how it foothes the foul ! 
If fcoop'd at firft by fuperftitious hands 
The rugged cell receiv'd alone the (hoals ^ 

Of bigot minds, religion dwells not here. 
Yet virtue pleas'd, at intervals, retires : 
Yet here may wifdom, as fhe walks the mazt. 
Some ferious truths colled, the rules of life. 
And ferious truths of mightier weight than gold ! 

T4 laflc 
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lafltnotwealthj bat let me hoard with carey 
With frugal cunning, with a niggaid'4 an> 
A few fix'd principles ; in e^rly lifer 
Ere indolence impede the fearch, explored. , 
Then like old Latimek, when age impairs 
My judgment's ey^ when quibbling ichools attacl^ 
My grounded hope, or fubtler wits deride. 
Will I not blufli to (hun the vain debate, 
And this mine anfwer; '< Thus, 'tiyas^huslthppght^ 
** My mind yet vigproos, and my foul entire ; 
" Thoswillldiink, ayerfe to liilen more 
•* To intricate difcuflion, ptome to ftray. 
'* Perhaps my reafon may but ill defend 
•' My fettled faith f my mind, with age ixjfipai^M, 
^ Too fiirc its own infirmities declane. 
*^ But I am arm'd by caution, ftudious youth, 
** And early forefight ; now the winds may rife, 
^ The tempeft whittle, and the billows roar; 
** My pinnace rides in povt, de^iPd 'and wom« 
" Shattered by dme and fton^s, but while it fhuns 
•* Th'inequalconlii^l, and declines the deep, 
•• Sees the ftrong vcffel fluftuate left fecure.** 

Thus wh^^ he ilrays, a thoufand rural fcencf 
Suggeft inftru^bon, and inftru6Hngplfa^« 
And fee betwixt the grove's e^^tend^d arnpi|^ 
^ abby's rud^ remains attradl thy yiew. 
Gilt by tl|e mid-day fun: with ling'ring*ileg 
Froduce thine axe, (for, aimuig to^de(bY)y 
Tree, branchj, or fhade, fgr ncv^ fhalj thy breaft^ 
Too long deliberate), with (^niorous hand . 

Remove 



Remove tk^ obilru^T^ boa^ i nor yet refuie, 
Tho' fighing^ ^ <le%oy tha^ &v'rite pine, 
Rais'd by thint h&n^f m its teuriant pr^flic 
Of beauty fair, that fcrtieins tke vaft remaw. 
Aggn«v'<i but conftanc as the Hom^ &•, 
^TherigidMAHLim, whci^ hj^ conyi*ring (p^ 
Bled by a |>arent^s voice ; the cruel me^d 
Of virtuous ardor, timdefsly difp^ay^d i 
Nor ceafc 'till^ thro* the gloo^^y rpa4, tl\f pil^ 
Gleam unobftrudUd; thither oft thixip q^e 
Shall fweetly wander ; thence returning, fpo^tifl 
Withpenfive fcenes thy pbiloiibphic mind. 

Thffc were thy haunts, thy opulent abodes, 
O iuperftition I ifence the dire difeafe, 

(Ballanc'd with wiiich the £un.'d Athenian peft 

Were a (hort hfiad-ach, were the trivial pain 

Of tranfient indigeftion) friz* A mankind. 
Long time ihe rag'd, and fcarce a foutheni ^ala 

Warm'd our chill air, unloaded with the direats 

Of tyrant Rome; but futile all, 'till fhe, 

Romb's abler legate, magnify'd their pow'r. 

And in a thoufand horrid forms attir'd. 
Where then was truth, to fanftify the page 

Of Britifli annals? if a^ foe expii:'d. 

The peijur*d monk fubom'd infern4l flirieks. 

And fiends to fhatch at the dep^ng iqul 

With helHlh emulation. If a friend. 

High o'er.his roof exultant angels tu^e 

Their golden lyres, and waft him to the fkies* 
What then were vows, were oa^8» were plighted faith ? 

The 
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The fovcreign's juft, the fubjcft's loyal paft 
To cherifh matual good, annull'd ajid vain. 
By Roman magic, grew an idle fcroll 
Ere the frail fanftion of the wax was cold. 

With thee, •Plant age wet, from civil broils 
The land awhile refjpir'd, and all was peace. 
Then Beck ETTofe, and impotent of mind. 
From regal courts with lawlefs fury march'd 
The church's blood-ftain*d convifts, and forgave ; 
. Bid murd'rous priefts the fov' reign frown contemn, 
And with unhallo^^ed crofier bruis'd the crown. 

Yet yielded not fiipinely tame a prince 
Of Henry's virtues; learn *d, courageous, wife. 
Of fair ambition. Long his regal foul 
Firm and creft thefieeviih prieft exiVd, 
And brav'dthe fury of revengeful Rome* 
In vain ! let one faint malady diffufe 
The pcnfive gloom which fuperftition loves. 
And fee him, dwindled to a recreant groom. 
Rein the proud palfrey while the prieft aicends ! 

Was f CoEUR-DB-LiOK blcft with whiter days f 
Here the cowl'd zealots with united cries 
Urged the crufade; and fee, of half his ftores 
Defpoil'd the wretch, whofe wifer bofom chpfe 
To blefs his friends, his race, his native land,^ 

Of ten fair funs that roll'd^ their annual race. 
Not one beheld him on his vacant throng : 
While haughty J Longch amp, *mid his liv'ry'd files 
Of wanton vaflals, fpoil'd his faithful realm. 

Battling 

• p[EN»y II, t RicRAR^ I. J BUhop of Ely> Lord 

Chancellor. 
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Battling in foreign fields ; coUeding wide 
A laurel harveft for a pillag'd land. 

Oh dear-bought trophies ! when a prince deferts 
His dropping realm, to pluck the barren fprays ! 

When faithlefs JoH w ufurp'd the fully 'd crown, 
yHkZt anaple tyranny ! the groaning land 
Deem'd earth, deem'd heav'n its foe' ! fix tedious years 
Our helplefs fathers in defpair obey'd 
The papal interdid; and who obey'd, 
The fovcreign plunder'd. O inglorious days ! . ' 
When the French tyrant by the futile grant 
Of papal refcript, claim'd Britannia 's throne. 
And durft invade ; be fuch inglorious days 
Or hence forgot, or not recalled in vain ! 

Scarce had the tortur'd ear deje6led heard 
•Rome's loud anathema, but heartlefs, dead 
To ev.'ry purpofe, men nor wifh'd to live. 
Nor dar'd to die. The poor laborious hind 
Heard the dire curfe, and frpm his trembling hand 
Fell the negledled crook that rul'd the plain. 
Thence journeying home, in ev'ry cloud he fees 
A vengeful angel, in whofe waving fcroU 
He reads dan^nation ; fees its fable train - 

Of grixn attendants, pencil'd bydeipair! 

The weary pilgrim from remoter climes 
By painful ileps arriv'd ; his hoxfie, his friends. 
His offspring left, to laviih on the.fhrine 
Of fome farrhonour'd faint his coAly ftores. 
Inverts his footilep; fickens at the fight 
Of the barr'd fane, and filent iheds his tear. 

The 
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The wi«tckwk>fe]M)pelyyitera€ippreffioiick9»'d 
From ev'ry earthly b&6, MH as it iaw 
TriKtnphafit wmng^ taok wing^ antl fleir t<y hei^'n. 
And refted dieie^ BonrmeomM his. Mf^ge foil: 
And woQledpeaccL The fecrcdAiLe was* bsorM; 
And the lone altar, where the xnoiinier^ dtttmg^- 
Tb (afpiiaitstmSkm, ImekM no^ncirei 
XVkile die green vpeed, iuscwriantroiiiidnprofe. 
Some from their^eadi^bed, whofe deliriott» fekh: 
Thro* ev'rjfiagcof lifb to^RoMi&V decrees. 
Obleqnious, hoi^faly hop^d to die in^ peaces 
Now &w.the gfaaftly. kin^^^proachy begirt 
In tenfold teiroes ; now expteing heani 
The iaft load clarittn.foand, and heav'ns: decrer 
Wkh anremtttiiig vengeance bar the ileies. 
Nor light the gwrf, hy fuperftiiaon weigh>'d. 
That their difhononr'd coi^ ihnt Bom t^vctge 
Cfhallow'dfaith^ Of^taiehuy flne^ 
MuibiUspwithhRxtesitbriff valffills; on-thefidd^ 
Unneath roflaepadb, im made nnexoidl^ ! 
No folem& belLeiEtort a ne%hboar's t^arl 
No tongue «f piadlproaotince thehr fdntrihtorel: 
l^or fondeft friendiaffiiie their petceobtAiu'd !' 

The prieft ! -aiiwfo bonndiefs wastheiH! 
He, like the flock he pillaged', pin'd fertem ; 
The vivid' verandl^flcd his* fedy cheeki 
And his big paunoh, diilen^'widi the (^U 
Of hdf his flMk: ^tmociaiev grean^dbeireath 
Superior prid^ and mightier lttft'of'powV^ 
Twas nowKojMjt!8.fondeiltfi4end> wKofc ineagre hand 

Told 
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Told to die midmght lamp his hoty beacb 
With nice predfioiiy felt the deeper wound 
A» his guird fi>ul rever*d the conclave mere^ 

Whom did the ruin fpare ? for wealth, ferpowVy 
Birthy honour, virtue, enemy and frieadv 
Sunk helplefs in the dreary gulph involtr'2 ; 
And one capricious cuHe envelop'd all ! 

Were kings ilbcsre ? in tow'ring ftttions bom^ 
In flattery nurs'd^iiiur'd to fcom mankind. 
Or view diminiih'd from their fite fttUime ; 
As when a fhepk«rd» fixmi the k^fty brow 
Of feme proud clifff furveyA Ms lefs'ning fioofe. 
Infnowygrou|isdiffiifive, feud the vale« 

Awhile the furious agtenacc Johbt aetuta'd^ 
And breath'o defiance loud. Alas ! toa ibo& 
Allegiance iick'ning faw its fov'relgn yields 
An angry pr^y to fcmples not his own* 
The loyal foldier, gii| around with firength» 
Who ftole/rom mirth and wiae his bkiomng yean,. 
Andfeiz'd thefaodiion, refolntetoguayd 
His fQvereigQ:'s ri^t, impalfy'd at the news, 
Fin4$thp finp bia3 of his foal revers'd 
For foul defertioB ; dmps the lifted fledy 
And quits fuse's noble hanneft, to expire 
The death of monks, of forfeit and of floth ! 

At length faflgn'd with wtongs the fervile kiag 
Bndn'd from his land^ ks finall remaimng flores 
To buy remiflion. Bbt could thefe obtain ^ 
No It refidut^ in wrongs the pneft obdur^d ; 
'TiUr crawling baft toRoMi's deputed flaw 
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His fame, his people* and his crown he ffire* 
Mean monarch ! flighted, brav'dy abhor*d before t 

And now, appeased by delegated fway^ 
The wily pontiff fcoms not to recall 
His interdifUons. Now the facred do(H9 
Admit repentant multitudes, prepar'd 
' To buy deceit ; admit obsequious tribes 
Of fatraps ! princes I crawling to the (brine 
Of fainted villainy ! the pompous tomb 
Dazling with gems and gold, or in a cloud 
Of incenfewreath'd, amidft a drooping land 
That figh'd for bread 1 'Tis thus the Indian dove 
Difplays its verdant leaf, its crimfon flow'r. 
And flieds its odours ; while the flocks around 
Hungry and faint the barren iands explore 
In vain ! nor plant nor herb endears the foil ; 
Drain'd and exhauft to fwell its thirily pores. 
And furniih luxury— Yet, yet in vain 
Britannia Ibove; and whether artful Roue 
Carefs'd or curs'd her, fuperftition rag'd 
And blinded, fctter'd, and defpoil'd the land. 

At length fome murderous monk, withpois'nous art 
Expeird the life his brethren robb'd of peace. 

Nor yet furceas'd with John's difaftrous htc 
Pontific fury ! EngUfh wealth exhauft. 
The fequent reign * beheld the beggar'd fkore 
Grim with Italian ufurers ; prepar'd 
To lend, for griping unexampled hire. 
To lend —what Rome might pillage uncontroul'd. 

For now with more extenflve havoc rag'd 

Relentnefi 
* Heniylll. who cancellM the Magna Chart*. . 
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Relendefs Greo'ry, with a thoufand arts^ 
And each rapacious, born to drain the world ! 
Nor Ihall the mufe repeat, how oft he blew 
The croife's trumpet ; then for fams of gold 
Annuird the vow, and bade the falfe alirm 
Swell the grofs hoards of Henry, or his own. 
Nor ihall (he tell, how pontiffs dar'd repeal 
, The beft of charters ! dar'd abfolve the tye 
Of Britifli kings by legal oath reftrain'd. 
Nor can fhe dwdl on argofies of gold 
From Al B I o N 's realm to fervile fhores convey'd. 
Wrung from her fons, and Speeded by her kings ! 
Oh irkfome days ! when wicked thrones combine 
With papal craft, to gull their native land 1 

Such was our fate, while Rome's diredor taught 
Of fubjeds, bom to be their monarch's prey. 
To toil for monks, for gluttony to toil. 
For vacant gluttony ; extortion, fraud. 
For av'rice, envy, pride, revenge, and-ihtame ! 
O do&rine breathed from Stygian caves ! exhal'd 
From inmoft Erebus ! — Such Henry's reign! 
Urging his loyal realms relu£lant hand 
To wield the peaceful fword, by John erewhile 
For^'d from its fcabbard ; and with burnifh'd lance 
EiTay the favage cure, domeftic war ! 

And now fame nobler fpirits chas'd the mill 
Of general darknefs. Grosted* now adom'd 
The mitred wreath he wore, with reafon's fword 

Stag. 

^ Biihop of Lincoln, called MaIl«A Romanonini* 
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Staggering ddofion's frauds ; at length bencsxk 
Rom E*sinterdift expiring calm, refigti'd 
No vulgar foul that dar'd to heav'n appeal ! 
But ah this fertile glebe, this fair ddmaih 
Had well nigh ceded to the fiothful hands 
. Of monks libidinous ; ere Edward's care 
The laviih hand of death-bed fear refhrain'd. 
Yet was he dear of fuperftition^s taint ? 
He too, mifdeemfttl of his wholefome law» 
Ev'n he, expiring, gave his treafur'dgold 
To fatten monks on 8 a l e m 's diflant ibil ! 

Yes, the third £dw aud's breaft, to papal fWay 
So little prone, and fierce in honottr's caufe, 
Cou*d fuperftitioH quell I before the tow'rs 
Of haggard P a r i s , at the thunder's voice 
He drops the f^ord, and iigns ignoble peace ! 

But Hill the night by Romilh art diAis'd 
CoUeds her clouds, and with flow pac^ recedes. 
When by foft Bourdeau's braver queen approv'd^ 
Bold Wi c R L I F F rofe : ai>d vsfhilc the bigot pow'r 
Amidft her native xiarknefs fkulk'd iecure. 
The demon vanifh'd as he fpread the day. 
$o from his bofom Cacus breathed of old 
The pitchy cloud, and in a night of fmoke 
Secure awhile his recreant life fu^ain'd ; 
'Till fam'd Alcides, o'er his fubtleft wiles 
Vidbriousv chear'd the ravag'd nations round. 

Hail honour'd Wi c k l i f p ! eqterprizing fagc ! 
An Epicurus in the caufe of truth ! 
For 'tis not radiant C\m»} the jovial hours 
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Of youthful fpring, ah aether all ferene^ 
Nor all the verdure of Campania's vaies^ 
Can chafe religious gloom ! 'IHs reafon, thought. 
The light, the radiance that pervades the foul. 
And flieds'its beams on heaven's myfterious way! 
As yet this light but glifniteer'd^ and again 
Error prevail'd-; while Tdngs by force uprais'd 
Let loofethe rage of*biijots -on dxeir foes. 
And feek aflfe6fi6n b^ the dreadful b6on 
Of licens'Smui-der; ' EyVlJie kindeft prince. 
The moft extended bi'eaft, the royal Hal ! 
All unrelenting hesmi' the Lollards cry 
Bur^ from the center of remorfclefs flames; 
Their llirieks endur'd f Oh ftsdn to martial praife! 
When Go B H A M , gen'rotts as the noble peer 
That wears his honours, pay*d the fatal price 
Of virtue blooming ere the dorms were laid ! 

*Twas thus, alternate, truth's precarious flame 
Decay'd-or flouriih'd. With malignant eye 
The pontifffaw Britannia 's golden fleece. 
Once all his own, inveft her worthier fons ! 
Her verdant valleys, and her fertile plains. 
Yellow with grain abjure his hateful fway ! 
EflTay'd his utmoilart, and inlyown'd 
No labours bore proportion to the prize. 

So when the tempter view'd, with envioui eye. 
The firfl fair pattern of the female frame. 
All nature's beauties in one form difplay'd. 
And cent'ring there, in wild amaze he flood; 
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Then only envying heav'n's creative hand ; 
'V^ih'd to his gloomy reign his envious arts 
Might win this prize, anddoabled ev'y fnare. 

And Vain were reaibn, courage, learning. all» 
Tillpow'r accede: till Tu dor's wild caprice 
Smile on iheir cauie ; Tudor, whoie tyrant reign 
With mental freedom crown'd, the beft of kings 
Might envious view, and ill prefer their own I 
Then Wolsr y role, by nature form'd to feek 
Ambition's trophies, by addrefs to win. 
By temper to enjoy— whofe humbler birth 
Taught the gay fcenes of pomp to dazzle more. 

Then from its tow'ring height with horrid found 
]gLuih*d the proud abby. Then the vaulted roofs, 
Tom from their walls, difclos'd the wanton fcene 
Of monkifh chaftity ! Each angry friar 
Crawl'd from his bedded ilrumpet, mutt*ring low 
An ineffectual curfe. The pervious nooks 
That, ages paft, convey'd the guileful prieft 
To play feme image on the gaping crowd. 
Imbibe the novel day-light ; and expofe 
Obvious, the fiaudful engin'ry ofRoME. 
As tho' this opening earth to neither realms 
Shou'd flafh meiidian day, the hOoded race 

Shudder abafh'd to find their cheats difplay'd : 

Andcottfcious of their guilt, andpleas'd to wave 
. Its fearful meed, refign'd their fair domain. 
Noryetfupine, nor void of rage, retired 

The peft gigantic ; whofe revengeful ftroke 
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Ting'd thered^annalsofMARiA'sreign. 
When from the tendered bread, each wayward prieft 
Cou'd baniih mercy, and Implant a fiend ! 
When cruelty the fun'ral pyre uprearM> 
And bound religion there, and fir'd the baie ! 
When the fame blaze, which on each toitur'd limb 
Fed with luxuriant rage, in ev'ry face 
Triumphant faith appear'd, and fmiling hope* 
O bled Eliza ! from thy piercing beam 
Forth flew this hated fiend, the child of Rome ; 
Driv'n to the verge of Albion, lingered there^ 
Then with her James receding, caft behind 
One angry frown, and (ought liiore fervile climes^ 
Henceforth theyply'd the long-continued taikj 
Of righteous havoc, cov*ring difbuit fields 
With the wrought remnants of the ihatter'd pile* 
While thro' the land thc/mufing pilgrim fees 
A tradt of brighter green, and in the midft 
Appears a mouldering wall, with ivy crown'd; 
Or gothic turret, ^de of ancient days ! 
Now but of ufe to grace a rural fcene; 
To bound our viftas, and to glad the fons 
Of George's reign, referv'd for fairer times ! 
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LOVE and HONOUR. 

SMneque Medoram fil^ae, ditifliina tena 

Nee pulcher Ganges, atqae auro tarbidus Haemnsy 

Laudibus Angligeniim extent : non Badra, nee Indi^ 

Totaqne thuriferis Pancbaia pingms arenis. 

*. 

L£ T the greett olive glad Hefperian fbores ; 
Her tawny citron^ .and her oraage^gioves,. 
Thefelet Iberia boaft; but if in vajm. 
To ^n die ftranger ^xt^s di£^ve finile. 
The Briton labours^ yet our native nuuds. 
Our conftant bofomsy thefe, the dazkd world 
May view with envy ; theie» Ibenan dimes 
Survey with fixt eftecm and fond defire. 

Haplefs Elvira ! thy difaftrous fate 
May well this truth explain ; nor ill adorn 
The Britilh lyre ; then chiefly, if the mufe, • 
Nor vain nor partial, from the fimple guifr 
Of ancient record catch the penfive lay; 
And in, lefs groveling accents give to fame, 
£lv^ra ! lovelieft maid ! th' Iberian realm 
Could boaft no purer breaft, no fprightlier mind. 
No race more fplendent, and no form fo fair. 
Such was the chance of war, this peerlefs maid 
In life's luxuriant bloom, enriched the fpoil 
Of Britiih viftors, vift'ry's ncLleft pride 1 
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She, flic alone, amid the wailful train, 
Of captive maids, affign'd to Henry's care; 
Lord of her life,^ her fortune, and her fame ! 

He, gen'rous youth, with no penurious hand. 
The tedious moments that unjoyous roll 
Where freedom's chearful radiance fhines no more, 
EiTay'd to foften ; confcious of the pang 
That beauty feels, to wafte its fleeting hours 
In fome dim fort, by foreign rulereftrain'd. 
Far from the haunts of men, or eye of day ! 

' Sometimes, to cheat her bofom of its cares. 
Her kind proteftor numbered o'er the toils 
Himfelf had worn : the frowns of angry feas. 
Or hoftile rage, or faithlefs friend, more fell 
Than ftorm or foe: if haply ihe might find 
Her cares diminiih'd ; fruitlefs fond effay ! 
Now to her lovely hand, with modeft awe 
The tender lute he gave : Ihe not averfe 
Nor deftitute of ikill, with willing hand 
Call'd forth angelic ftrains ; the facred debt 
Of gratitude, fhefaid; whofejuft commands 
Still might her hand with equal pride obey ! 
Nor to the melting founds the nymph refus'd 
<L Her vocal art; harmonious, astheftrain 
Of fome imprifon'd lark, yvho daily chear'd 
By guardian cares, repays them with a fong : 
Nor droops, nor deems fweet liberty reiign'd. 

The fong, notartlefs, had Ihe fram'd to paint 
Di&ftrous paffion ; how, by tyrant laws 
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Of idiot cnfiom (way*d» (bme foft-ey'd fair ! 
Lov'donly one : nor dar*d that love reveal ! 
How the foft angoilh banifh'd from her cheek 
Thedamaikroie full-blown; a fever came; 
And from her bofbm forc'd the plaintive tale. 
Then fwift as light, he fought the love-lorn maid. 
But vainly fought her ; torn by fwifter fate 
To join the tenants of the myrtle fhade. 
Love's mournful vidtims on the plains below. 

Sometimes, as fancy fpoke the pleafing taik. 
She taught her artful needle to difplay 
The various pride of fpring: then fwift upfprung 
Thickets of m3atley eglantine, and rofe : 
There might you fee, on gentle toils intent, 
A train of bufy loves ; fome pluck the flow'r. 
Some twine the garland, fome with grave grimace 
Around a vacant warrior caft the wrealth. 
*Twas paint, 'twas life ! and fure to piercing tyes 
The warrior's face dcpiftur'dHENRY's mien. 

Now had the gen'rous chief with joy perus'd 
The royal fcroU, which to their native home 
Their ancient rights, uninjur'd, unredeem'd, 
Reflor'd the captives. Forth with rapid hafle 
To glad his fair Elvira's ear, he fprung ; 
FiPd by the blifs he panted to convey ; 
But fir'd in vain ! Ah ! what was his amaze. 
His fond diflrefs, when o'er her pallid face 
Dejedion reign'd, and from her lifelefs hand 
Down dropt the myrtle's fair unfiniih'd flow'r ! 
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t^eechlefs fhe flood ; at length with accents faint, 
♦* Well may my native fliore, fhe faid, re found 
* * Thy monarch's praife ; , and ere £ l v i r a prove 
** Of thine forgetful, flow'rs (hall ceafe to feel 
•* The foft'ring breeze, and nature change her laws ! " 

And now the grateful edift wide alarm'd 
The Britilh hoU. Around the fmiling youths 
Caird to their native fcenes, with willing hade 
Their fleet unmoor ; impatient of the ^ove 
That weds each bofom to its native foil. 
The patriot paffion ! flrong in ev'ry clime. 
How juflly theirs, who find no foreign fweets 
To diflipate their loves, or match their ow;i. 

Not fo Elvira! fhe, difaftrous maid. 
Was doubly captive ! pow'r nor chance cou*d loofc 
The fubtle bands ; fhe lov'd her gen'rous foe. 
She, where her Menrt dwelt, her Henry fmil*d, 
Cou'd term her native fhore ; her native fhorc 
By him deferted, fome unfriendly flrand, 
Strange, bleak, forlorn ! adefertwafte and wild. 

The fleet careen'd, the wind propitious fill'd 
The fwelling fails, the glitt'ring tranfports wav'd 
Their pennants gay, and halcyon's azure wing 
With Hight aufpicious fkim'd the placid main* 

On her lone couch in tears Elvira lay. 
And chid th* officious wind, l3ie tempting fea. 
And wifh'd a florm as mercilefs, as tore 
Her labVing bbfom. Fondly now fhe flrove 
To banifh pailion j now the vaffal days, 
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The captive moAents that fo fmoodily paft. 
By many an art recalled ; now fit>m her late 
With trembling fingers calPd the fav'ritie founds 
Which Hb NRY deign'd topraife ; and now eflay*d 
With mimic chains of iilken fillets wove 
To paint her captive ftztc; if any fraud 
Might to her love the pleafing fcenes prolong* 
And with the dear idea feaft the foul. 

But now the chief retum'd ; prepared to launch 
On ocean's willing breafly and bid adieu 
To his fair pris'ner. She, foon as fhe heard 
His hated errand, now no more conceal'd 
The raging flame; but with a fpreading blufh. 
And rifing figh the latent pang difclos'd. 

** Yes, generous youth ! I fee thy bofom glow 
With virtuous tranfport, that the talk is thine 
Tofolve my chains ; and to my weeping friends. 
And every longing relative, reftore 
A foft-e/d maid, a mild offencekfs prey ! 
But know, my foldier, never youthful mind. 
Torn from the lavifti joys of wild expence 
By him ke loath'd, and in a dungeon bound 
To languifh out his bloom, could match the pains 
This ill-ftarr'd freedom gives my tortur'd mind. 

What call I freedom ? is it that thefe limbs 
From rigid bolts iccurc, may wander far 
From, him I love I Alas ! ere I may boaH 
That facred blefling, fome fuperior pow'r 
To mortal kings, to fublunary thrones. 
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"Muft Ibofe my paffion, muft unchain my foul* 
Ev'n that I loath ; all liberty I loath I 
But moft the joylefs privilege to gaze 
With cold indifference, where defert is love. 

True, I was bom an alien to thofe cya 
I afk alone to pleafe ; my fortune's crime ! 
And ah ! this flatter'd form by drefs endear'd 
To Spani(h eyes, by drefs may thine offend, 
Whilft I, ill-fated maid I ordain'd to ftriye 
With cuftom'sload, beneath its weight expire. 

YetHENRv's beauties knew in foreign garb 
To vanquifti me 3 his form, howe'erdifguis'd. 
To me were fatal ! nofantaftic robe 
That e*5r caprice invented, cuftomworc, . 
Or folly fmil'd on, cou'd eclipfethy charms. 

Perhaps by birth decreed, by fortune plac'd 
Thy country's foe, Elvira's warmeft plea 
Seems but the Aibtler accent fraud infpires ; 
My tendereft glances, but thefpecious flow'rs 
That fliade the viper while ftie plots her wound. 
And can the trembling candidate of love 
Awake thy fears ? and can a female breaft 
By nes of grateful duty bound, enihare ? 
Is there no brighter mien, no fofter fmile 
For love to wear, to dark deceit unknown ? 
Heav'n fearch my foul, and if thro* all its cells 
Lurk the pernicious drop of pois'nous guile; 
Full on my fencelefs head its phial'd wrath 
May fate exhauff ; and for my happieff hour 
Exalt the vengeance I prepare for thee ! 
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' All me ! nor He n r t's, nor his countiy's foe. 
On thee I gaz'd, andreafbn foon difpell'd 
Dim error's gloom, and to thy favour'd iile 
Affign'd its total merit, unreflrain'd. 
Oh ! lovely region to the candid eye ! 
'Twas there my fanqr faw the virtues dwell. 
The loves, the graces play ; and bleft the foil 
That nurtur'd thee ! for fare the virtues form'd 
Thy gen'rons breaft ; the loves, the graces plan'd 
Thy fhapely limbs. Reladon, birth eflay'd 
Their partial pow'r in vain : againlgaz'd. 
And Al B I o N 's ifle, appeared, amidil a traft 
Of favage waftes, the darling of the fkies ! 
And thon by nature form'd, by fate affign'd 
To paint the genius of thy native (hore. 

'Tis tme, with flow'rs, with many a dazling (bene 
Of bumilh'd plants, to lure a female eye, . 
Iberia glows : but ah ! the genial fun, 
, That gilds the lemon's fruit, or fcents the flow'r. 
On Spaniih minds, a nation's nobler boail I 
Beams forth ungentle influences. There 
Sits jealoufy enthron'd, and at each ray 
Exultant lights his flow confuming firts. 
Not fuch thy charming region ; long before 
My fweet experience taught me to decide 
Of Englifli worth, the found had pleas'd mine ear. 
Is there that favage coaft, that rude fojoum 
Stranger to Britilh worth ? the worth which forms 
The kindeft friends ; the moil tremendous foes ; 
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Firft, beft fupports of liberty and love ! 
No, let fubjeded India, while flie throws 
O'er Spanifh deeds the veil, your praife refound. 
Long as I heard, or ere in flory read 
Of Englilh fame, my bias'd partial breaft 
Wifti'd them fuccefs, and happieft flie, I cry'd. 
Of woman happieft flic, who fliares the love. 
The fame, the virtues of an Englifti lord. 
' And now what fliall I fay ? bleft be the hour 
Your fair-built veflels touch'd th' Iberian fliores : 
Bleft did I fay the time ? if I may blefs 
That lov'd event, let He n r y 's fmiles declare. 
Our hearts and cities won, will Henry's youth 
Forego its nobler conqueft ? will he flight 
The foft endearments of the lovelier fpoil ? 
And yet Ib E R I a's fons, with every vow 
Of lafting faith, have fworn thefe humble charms 
Were not excelPd ; the fource of all their pains. 
And love her juft dcfert, who fues for love ; 
But fues to thee, while natives figh in vain. 

Perhaps in Henry's eye (for vulgar minds 
DiflTcnt ftom his) it fpreads an hateful ftain 
On honeft fame, amid his train to bear 
A female friend. Then learn, my gentle youth! 
Not love himfelf, with all the pointed pains 
That ftore his quiver, ftiall feduce my foul 
From honour's laws. Elvira once deny'd 
A confort's name, more fwift than lightning flies. 
When elements difcordant vex the iky, ' 
Shall bluftiing from the form ftie loves retire* 
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Yet if the /pecioas wi(h the vulgar voice 
Has titled prudence, fways a foul like thine. 
In gems or gold what proud Iberian dame 
Eclipies me ? nor |>aint the dreary florms 
Or hair-breadth fcapes that haunt the boundlefs deep. 
And force from tender eyes the filent tear ; 
When mem 'ry to the penfive maid fuggefts 
In full contraft, the fafeidomeftic fcene 
For thcfe refign'd. Beyond the frantic rage 
Of conq'ring heroes brave, the female mind, 
When ftcel'd by love, in love's moft horrid wa^ 
Beholds not danger, or beholding fcorns; 
Heav'n take my life, but let itcrown my love." 

She ceas'd, and ere his words her fate decreed. 
Impatient, watch 'd the language of his eye : 
There pity dwelt, and from its tender fphcre 
Sent looks of love, and faithlefs hopes infpir'd. 

•* Forgive me, gen'rous maid, the youth retjirn'd. 
If by thy accents charm'd, thus long I bore 
To let fuch fweetnefs plead, alas 1 in vain ! 
Thy virtue merits more than crowns can yield 
Of folid blifs, or happicft love beftow. 
But ere from native fhores I ploughed the main. 
To one dear maid, by virtue and by charms 
Alone endear'd, my plighted vows I gave ; 
To guard my faith, whatever chance fhould wait 
My warring fword : ifconqueft, fame and fpoil 
Grac'd my return, before her feet to pour 
The glitt'ring treafure, and the laurel wreath ; 

Enjoying 
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Enjoying cbnqneft then, and fame and fpcni. 
If fortune frown'd adverfe ; and death forbade 
The blifsful union, with my latefl breath 
To dwell on Me d way's and Ma a i a*s name. 
This aident vow deep-rooted, from my foul 
No dangers tore ; this vow my bofom fir'd 
To conquer danger, and the fpoil enjoy. / 

Her fhaU I leave, with fair events elate. 
Who crown'd mine humblell fortune with her love ? - 
Her ihall I leave, who now perchance alone 
Climbs the proud cliff, and chides my flow return > 
And fhall that vefiel, whofe approaching fails 
Shall fwell her breail with extafies, convey 
Death to her hopes, and anguiih to her foul ? 
No ! piay the deep my villain-corfe devour^ 
If all the wealth Iberian mines conceal. 
If all the charms Iberian maids difclofe, 
* If thine, Elvira, thine, uniting all! 
Thus far prevail—nor can thy virtuous breail 
Demand, what honour, faith, and love denies.". 

«* Oh ! happy (he, rejoin'd the penfive maid. 
Who fhares thy fame, thy virtue, and thy love ! • 
And be fhe happy ! thy diftinguiih'd choice 
Declares her worth, and vindicates her claim. 
Farewel my lucklefs hopes, my flatt'ring dreams 
Of rapt'rous days ! my guilty fuit, farewel ! 
Yet fond howe'er my plea, or deep the wound - 
That waits my fame, let not the random fliaft 
Of cenfure pierce with me th* Iberian dames : 
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They love with caution, and with happier ftars* 
And oh ! by pity mov'd, reilrain the taunts 
Of levity, nor brand Elvira's flame ; 
By merit raised ; by gratitude approved ; 
By hope confirmed ; with ardefs truth reveal'd ; 
Let, let me lay, bat for one matchlefs maid 
Of happier birth, with mutual ardor crown'd, 

Thefe radiant gems, which bumiih happinefs. 
But mock misfortune, to thy favorite's hand 
. With care convey. And well may fuch adorn 
Her chearful front, who finds in thee alone 
The fource of every transport ; but difgrace 
My penfive breaft, which doom'd to lafting woe. 
In thee the fource ofev'ry blifs reiign. 

And now farewel, thou darling youth 1 the gem 
Of Engliih merit ! peace, content, and joy. 
And tender hopes, and young deiires, farewel I 
Attend, ye fmiling train, this gallant mind 
Back to his native ihores ; there iweedy finooth 
His ev'ning pillow ; dance around his groves ; 
And, where he treads, with vi'lets paint his way. 
But leave Elvira ! leave her, now no more 
Your frail companion I in the facred cells 
Of fome lone cloiiler let me fhroud my fhame : 
There, to the matin bell, obfequious, pour 
My conftant orifons. The wanton loves. 
And gay defires fhall fpy the glimm'ring tow'rs. 
And wing their flight aloof: but reft confirmed. 
That never fhall E l v i r a 's tongue conclude 
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tier fliorteft pray'r, ere He nr y*s dear futccCs 
The warmeft accent of her zeal employ." 

Thus fpoke the weeping fair, whofe artlefs mind 
Impartial fcom'd to model her efteem 
By native cuiloms ; drefs, and face, and air. 
And manners, lefs ; nor yet refolv'din vain. 
He, *boand by prior love, the folemn vow 
Giv*n and received, to foft companion gave 
A tender tear ; then with that kind adieu 
Efteem could warrant, weary'd heav'n with pray'tj 
To fhield that tender breaft he left forlorn. 

He ceasM, and to the doiiler's penfive (cene \ t, t y^ 
Elvira (hap'd her folitary way. ' \^V\ A: \x'<.^. 
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The SCHOOL- MI STRESS. 
In Imiutioxi of SpENSsit. 

Anditae voces, vagitas & ingens, 

Infaiitamque anixnae flentes in limine primo* - Vir€« 

A D V fen T I S E M E N t. 

What pardculars in Spenfer were imagined moil proper 
for the Author's imitation on tins occajton, are his Ztz«- 
guagfy his ^mpiidty, his mznner of de/criftiou, and a 
peculiar tendemefs of/entiment remarkable throughout 
his works. 

AH me ! full forely is my heart forlorn. 
To think how modeft worthncgledled lies ; 
While partial fame doth with her Wafts adorn] 
Such deeds alone, as pride and^omp difguife ; 
Deeds of ill fort, and mifchievous emprize : 
Lend me thy clarion, goddefs I let me try 
To found the praiie of merit, ere it dies ; 
Such as I oft have chaunced to efpy. 
Loft in the dreary fhades of dull obfcurity. 
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In ev^fy village mark'd with little fpirei 
EmbowVd in trees, and hardly known to fanie^ 
There dwells, in lowly flied> and mean attire^ 
A matron old, whom we fcool-miilrers name ; 
Who boafts unruly birats with birch to t;ame ; 
They gneven fore, in piteous durance penti 
Aw'd by the pow'r of this relentlefs dame i 
And oft-times, on vagaries idly bent. 
For unkempt hair, or talk Unconn'd^ are forely fheilt« 

And all in fight doth rife a birchen tree^ 
Which learning near her little dome did ftowe j 
Whilom a twig of fmall regard to fecj 
Tho' now fo wide its waving branches flow ^ 
And work the fimple vaffals mickle woe i 
For not a wind might curl the leaves that blew> 
fiut their limbs fhudder'd, and their pulfe beat low.; 
^ And as they look'd they found their horror grew, 

\ ^ And ihap'd it into rods^ and tingled at the view. 

So have Ifeen (who has not, may conceive,) 
A lifelefs phantom near a garden plac'd $ 
So doth it wanton birds of peace bereave, 
Ofiport, offong, ofpleafure, ofrepaft; 
They ftart, they flare, they wheel, they look aghait ; 
Sad fervitude I fuch comfortlcl^ annoy . 
May no bold Britons riper age e'er talb ! 
Ne fuperftition clog his dance of joy, 
Ne vifion empty, vain, his native biifs deftroyi 

Vol. I, X Near 
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Near to this dome is found a patch fo green^ 
On which the tribe their gamboles do difplay ; 
And at the door impris'ning board is feen. 
Left weakly wights of fmaller iize fhoald ftray ; ; 
Eager, perdie, to balk in fanny day ! 
The noifes intermixed, which thence refoand. 
Do learning's litde tenement betray : 
Where fits the dame, difgais'd in look profound, 
jLadreyes her fairy throng, as^d turns hei' wheel around^ 

Her cap, hur whiter than the driven fhow» 
Emblem righrmeet of decency does yield : 
Her apron dy'd in grain, as blue, I trowe^ 
As is tht hare-bell that adorns the field r 
And in herhand, forfcepter, fhe doeswieid^ 
Tway bircheiT (prays ; with anxious fear entwin'd^ 
With dark difbuft, and fad repentance fill'd ; 
And ftedfaft hate, and fharp afHidtion join'd. 
And fuiy oncontrourd, and chaftifement unkind^ 

Few but have ken'd. In (emblanoe meet pouctray'd^ 
The childiih faces of old Eol's train f 
Libs, Notus, -Auster; thefe in frowiiS4aTay'd|9 
How then would fare or earth, or Iky, or main» 
Were the ftern god to give his flaves the^f ein f 
And were not fhe rebellious breails to quell. 
And were not (he her ilatutes td maintain, 
The cot no more, I ween, were deem'd the cell, 
Wher&comely peace of mind,, aad decent-order dwelt 
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A rufiet ftole was o'er her (honlders thrown } 
A ruffet kirtle fenc'd the nipping air ; 
*Twasfimpleruf&t, butitwasherown; 
■•Twas kcr own country bred the flock fo fair ! 
^was icr own iai)oar did the fleece prepare ; . . 
And, (bothy tofgy, her pupils, ranged aroUnd, 
Thro* pious awe, did term it pafling rare ; 
For they in gaping wonderment abound. 
And think* no doubt, ihe been the greateft wight on - 

([ground^ 

Albeit nc flatt'rjr did corrupt hertruth, 
Ne poffipotts title did debauch her ear ; 
Goody, good-woman^ goffip, n'aunt, forfooth^ 
Or dame, the (ble additions (he did hear; 
Yet thefe (he challeng'd^ thefe ihe held right dear i 
Ne would efteem him a6t as mought behove^ 
Who (hoiild not honouiT'd eld with thefe revete : 
For never title yet fo mean could prove. 
Bat there was eke a mind which did that title lov^e*. 

One ancient hen (he took delight to feed. 
The plodding pattern of the bufy dame j 
Which, ever and anon^ impelPd by need. 
Into her fchool, begirt with chickens, camc^^ 
Such favour did her paft deportment claim i 
And, if neglea had lavifh'd on the ground 
Fragment of bread, (he would collea the fame i 
For well (he knew, and quaintly could expound. 
What fin it wex« to waft^ the fmalleft crumb lhfrfi)an4« 
X a Herb» 
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Herbs too (he knew, and well of eacH could ipeak 
That in her garden fip*d the filV*ry dew ; 
Where no vain flow*r difdos'd a gawdy ftreak ; 
Bat herbs for ufe, and phyfick, not a fe^. 
Of gity renown, within diofe borders grew : 
Thfc tufted bain, pnn-provoking Aymfc, 
Frefli baiimj and ihary-gold of chearful kue ; 
The lowly gilt, that never dares to climb ; 
And more llRun would iSng, diTdkuung liere to rhyme. 

Yet euphrafy.ihsy aofi faelcfi vhGuiig^ : 
That gives dinieye^ to waadet Iea|^es anmBd | 
And pttfigtotfadiih, biting iafaats tongue ; - r 
And pianmn ribb'd^ that faesds ik^ reafer^s wdwrd ; 
And wBU^'taiA ^fctty in ihe|ilient^spQfie found ; | 

And lavend^c^ wfaofeipikeo of aiittre bloom ' 

Shall be> cfe^i^dudsey ito arid bttsdHos bomd^ . j 

To lurk amidA theiS^Mwrsiif har looifi), 
Andcfomh hct ksrchic&dea^ ivithmekk nofc fttfviws^ 

And here tnm rofematiiie, that whilcm crown*d 
The daintieft g^den of die proiideft peer ; 
£re, driven firom itsi eavy'diitc^ it IbuAd 
A facred falter fbr ka hraaches htre ; 
Where ed^ wich^;oUkl gUttViag ftirts appear. 
Ohwafleldays! O cuftoms. meet aod well I ^ i 

Erediiswasbaniih'd&ooiitsloliEyiphciie-: ' 

SiiapHd^ then fbug^ thifi humUe ceU^ 
Vhtttns traiidflie miac nitii tkalUB mi lordJiBg dwdt 
^ . Hei* 
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Here oft the dame, on fabbath's decent eve. 
Hymned fuch pfaims asSTERfrHai;D forth did mete^ 
If winter 'twere, fhe to her hearth did cleave. 
But in her garden found a fammer feat : 
Sweet melody I to hear her then repeat 
How Ifrael's fons, beneath a foreign king. 
While taunting foe-men did a fong intreat, 
AUj for the nonce, untuning ev'ry firing, ' 
Uphung their ufeleft lyres— fmall hearthad they to fing. 

Forlhewasjuft, and friend to virtuous lore, 
Andpafs'd much time in truly virtuous deed; 
And, in thofe elfins' ears, ^woM ok deplore 
The times, when truth by popifh rage did bleed ; 
And tortious death was true devotion's meed ; 
And fipiple faith in iron chains did movm^ 
That nottid on wooden image place her creed ; 
And lawny faints in fmould'ring flanies did burn : 
Ab ! dearefl Lord, forefend, thilk days fliould e'er return. 

In elbow chair, like that of Scottifli ftem 
By the fharp tooth of cank'ring eld defac'd. 
In which, when he receives bis diadem, 
Oqr fov'ieign prince and liefeft liege is placM, 
The matron fate; and fome with rank flie grac'd^ 
(The fource of children's and of courtier's pride !) 
Redrefs'd affronts, for vile afironts there pafs'd; 
And warn'd them not the fretful to deride, 
'But lave each other dear, whatever Aem betide. 

' X J Right 



Right well ihe knew eacK temper to deicxy ; 
To thwart the proud, and the (ubmifs to rai&; 
Some with vile copper prize exalt on high. 
And fome entice with pittance fmall of praife ; 
And other fome with baleful iprig fhe 'frays : 
Ev*n abfent, flic the reins of pow*r doth hold. 
While with quaint arts the giddy crowd fhe fways ; 
Fprewam'd, if little bird their pranks behold, 
*Twill whifper in her ear, and all the fcene nnfbld« 

Lo now with ftate flie utters the command I 
Eftfbons the urchins to their taiks repair ; 
Their books of ftature fmall they take in hand^ 
Which with pellucid horn fecured are; 
To favc from finger wet the letters fair : 
The work fo gay, that on their back is (een, 
St. George's high atchievemen ts does declare 3 
On which thilk wight that has y-gazing been. 
Kens the forth-coming rod, unpleaiing fight, I ween ! 

Ah lucklefs h<s, and l^om ben^t]i the bean^ 
0f evil ^ar ! it irks me whilil I write I 
•As erft the • bard by Mulla's filver flreami, 
Oft, as he told of deadly dolorous plight, 
$igh'd as he fqng, and did in tears indite. 
For brandiihing the rod, ihe doth begin 
Tp loofc the brogues, the fbipling's late delight }. 
And down th?y drop ; appears his dainty ikin, 
fair as the fi^iy coat of whitdl ermilin. 

OHjtH, 

• SrxKcxig 



*OTutlifiil feene ! wlien from a nook obfcur^ 
His little filler doth his peril fee : 
All playful as (he fate, fhe grows demure ; 
She finds full foon her wonted fpirits flee* 
iShc meditates a^pray'r to fet him free : 
Nor geAtle pardon could this dame deny, 
(If gentle pardon could with dames agree) 
To her fad grief that fwells in either eye, 
•And wHngs her fo that all for pity fhe could dye. 

No longer can (he now her (krieks command ; 
And hardly fhe forbears, thro' aweful fear. 
To rufhen forth, and, with prefumptuous hand^ 
To flay harfh jnflice in its mid career. 
On thee fhe calls, on thee her parent dear! 
XXh ! too remote to ward the fhamefnl blow I) 
She fees no kind domeilic vifage near. 
And foon a Hood of tears 'begins to flow ; 
And gives a loofe at IsiSt to unavailing wqc. 

But ah! what pen his piteous.plight may trace ? 
Or what device his loud laments explain ? 
The form uncouth of his dilguifed face? 
The pallid hue that dyes his looks amain ? 
The plenteous fhow'r that does his cheek diflainf 
When he, in abje6t wife, implores the dame, 
Ne hopeth aught of fweet reprieve to gain ; 
Or when from high fhe levels well her aim, 
;;^nd, thro' the thatch, his cries each falling droke proclaini^ 

X^ The 
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Thcoth^r tribe, aghaft, with fore difinajr. 
Attend, and conn their talks with mickle care : 
By turns, aftony'd, ev'ry twig furvey. 
And, from their fellow's hateful wounds, beware | 
Knowing, I will, how each the fame may fliare; 
'Till fear has taught them a performance meet. 
And to the weIl»known cheft the dame repair ; 
Whence oft with fugar'd cates fhe doth *em greet. 
And ginger-bread y-rare; now, ccrtcs, dooblyfweet! 

See to their foats th^ hyc with merry glee. 
And in befeemly order fitten there | 
All but the wight of bum y-galled, he, 
Abhorreth bench and ftool, and fourm, and chair ; 
(This hand in mouth y-fix'd, that rends his hair;) 
And eke with fnubs profound, and heaving breaft^ 
Convulfions intermitting ! does declare 
His grievous wrong; his dame's unjuft behefi ; 
And fcorn^ h^x oftr'd love, and ihu»s to be carefs'd. 

His face befprent with liquid cryfial (hines. 
His blooming face that fecms a puiple flow'r. 
Which low to earth its drooping head declines. 
All fmear'd and fuUy'd by a vernal ihow'r, 
O the hard bqfoms of defjpotic pow*r ! 
All, all, but Ihe, the author of his ihame, 
. All, all, butflie, regret this mournful hour: 
Yet hence the youth, and hence the flow'r, fliall claim. 
If fo I deem aright, traoftending worth and fame. 

Behind 



Behind fbme door, in melancholy thought, 
^ Mindlefs of food, he, dreai;y caitiiF! pines ; 
^ Ne for his fellow's joyaunce careth aught. 

But to the wind all merriment refigfis ; 
And deems it ihame, if he to peace inclines ; 
And many a fuUen look afcance is fent. 
Which for his dames annoyiance he deiigns ; 
^ And ilill the more to pleafure him fhe*s bent. 

The more doth he, perverie, her haviour paftrefent. 

Ah me ! how much I fear left pride it be ! 
But if that pride it be, which thus infpires. 
Beware, ye dames, with nice difcernment fee, 
^ Ye quench not-too the (parks of nobler fires : 

Ah ! better far than all the mufe's lyres. 
All coward arts, is valour's gen 'rous heat; 
The firm fixt breafl which fit and right requires. 
Like Vernon's patriot foul ; more juftly great 
Than craft that pimps for ill, or flow'ry falfe deceit. 

Yet nurs'd with ikill, what dazzling fruits appear! 
Ev'n how fagacious forefight points to fhow 
A little bench of heedlefs bilhops here. 
And thiere a chancellour in embryo. 
Or bard fublime, if bard may e'er be (b, 
I AsMiLTON, Shakespear, names that ne'er /hall dyer 

Tho' now he crawl along the ground fo low. 
Nor weeting how the mufe fliou'd (bar on high, 
Wiiheth, poor ftarv'ling elf! his paper Jdte may fly. 

And 
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And this, perhaps, whocens'ringthe defigfl, 
9Low lays 'the houfe which that of cards doth buil% 
^hall Dennis be ! if rigid fates inclioe. 
And many an epic to his rage fliall yield j 
And many a poet quit th' Aonian field ; 
And, Tour*d by age, profound he fhall appear. 
As he who now with 'fdainful fury thriH*d 
Surveys mine work ; and levels many a fncer, 
AndJurls his wrinkly front, and cries, 7 What fiuifis here?'* 

. But now Dan Phoebus gains the middle ikie. 
And liberty unbars her prifon-door ; 
And like a rufhing torrent out they fly^ 
Antl now the grafly cirque han'cover'do'er 
'Withl)oift*rous revel-rout and wild uproar; 
A thousand ways in wanton rings they run, 
Heav'n fliield their ihort liv'd paftimes, I implore 1 
For well may freedom erft fo deafly won. 
Appear to British elf more^ladfome than the tun. 

Enjoy, poor imps ! enjoy your iportive trade. 

And chafe.gay flies, and cull the faireft flow'rs ; 

For when my bones in grafs-green fods are laid ; 

For never may ye tafle more carelefs hours 

In knightly callles or in ladies bow'rs. 

O vain to feek delight in earthly thing I 
. Biitmoft in courts where proud ambition tow'rs^ 

Deluded wight ! who weens fair peace can fpring 
Bcjjeath the jpomj)ous dome of keiar pr of king. 

Se0 
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See in eftdi Q>rite fome varioas bent appear { 
Thefe rudely carol moft incondite lay ; 
Thofe faunt'ring on the greeny with jocund leer 
Salute the ftranger pailing on his way ; 
Some builden fragile tenements of day ;. 
Some to the Handing lake theip courfes bend, ^ 
With pebbles fmooth at duck and drake to playi 
Thilk to the huxter's Cav*ry cottage tend, 
Inpafhy kings and queens th' allotted mite to ipend. 

Here, as each feafon yields a diiferent ftore, 
Ea'wh feafon's flores ip order ranged been; 
Apples with cabbage-net y-cover'd o'er, 
Galling full foreth' nnmone/'d wight, are fecni 
And goofe-b'rie clad* in liv'ry red or green j 
And here of lovely dye, the cath'rine pear. 
Fine pear! as lovely for thy juice, I ween: 
O may no wight e'er penny lefs come there, 
JLeft finit with anient love he pine with hopelefi carel 

See! cherries here, 'ere cherries yet abound. 
With thread fo white in tempting pofics ty'd, 
Scatt'riiig like blooming maid their glances rounds 
With pamper'd look draw little eyes aiide ; 
And muft be bought, tho' penury betide. 
^he plumb all azure and the put all brown. 
And hef».each feafon, do thofe cakes abide, 
Whofe hononrVl names th' inventive city own, 
^eild'ring thro' Britain's ifle Salopia's praifcs known* • 
^ Admir'd 

f SHRi^SBVtY cakes. 
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Admir'dSALOPiA! that with venial prid^ 
Eyes her bright form in Sbvbrn's ambient waiw^ 
Fam'd for her loyal cares in perils try'd. 
Her daughters kyvely, and her ftriplings brave : 
Ah ! midft the rcA, may flowers adorn his grave^ 
Whoft art did firft thefe dulcet cates difplay ! 
A motive fair to learning's imps he gave. 
Who chearlefs o'er her darkling region toy ; 
Tillicafon's mom arife, and light them on their way* 
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